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II well, my father* — you look m 

pi— ■ 

Cm. Quite nell, iny son. Ayhat tilings do you bring i 

Tra. The post it arrived. — A (eiter from our corrtspon- 
dent at Leipzig — 

Cou. (With eager anxiety.) Does it cont»in any account 
•fmy son Charles ? 

Fra. It docs ; but I fear, if you be 111— if yo^ feel b the 

imallest degree disordered, allow me 1 will communi- 

eate the matter to you at a more proper time. (Half aside.) 
This intelligence is ill adapied to the ear of a fetttle, sickly 
father. 

Ccu. Heavens 1 What can he ^can ? 

Fra. First let ine step aside, and drop a tear of pity for 
my poor lost brother. I ought to be mute — for he is your 
*0D. I oujht to conceal his disgiace-^or h« b my bi'Otliei : 
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but to obey you is my first duty, and by this mournful duty 
I am bound to speak-^therefore forgive me. 

Cou, Oh Charles, Charles! didst thou but know how thy 
condufl tortures thy father ;— didst thou but know that 
happy tidings of thee would add ten years to my existence— * 
whereas, all I have lately heard has led me, with rapid strides, 
to the grave. 

Fra, If my father^s life be dependent on happy tidings 
from my brother, I must go. Were I to state all I know, 
we should, even to-day, tear our hair over your corpse. 

Ctni* Stay. — The step to the grave is but short. — Be it so. 
(Seats himself,) The sins of the father are visited even unto 
the third and fourth generation. Be it so. 

Fra, {Draws a letter from his pocket,) You know our 
corres^ndent. I would forfeit this finger if I could say he 
lied. CoUeft yourself. Forgive ipe, if I do not allow jroif 
to read this letter : you must not know all. 

Cou, As you will. My son, you are the prop of my de- 
clining years. 

Fra, (Reads,) " Leipzig, ist of May. Your brother 
seems, at length, to have filled the measure of his infamy, 
unless his genius, in this respe^l, soars above every thing I 
can comprehend. After having contra£led debts to. the 
amgunt of forty thousand dollars,^" — a decent sum. Sir-— 
*^ after having seduced the daughter of a rich banker, and 
mortally wounded her lover in a duel, he, laft night, with se- 
ven of his dissipated companions, escaped the arm of justice 
by flight." — Father ! for heaven's sake,.father— how do you 
feel? 

Cou, Enough, my son $ read no further. 

Fra, I pity you sincerely. *' Warrants have been issued 
against him ; the injured cry aloud for redress, and a rewaixl 
is offered for his apprehension. The name of Moor"— No, 
my lips shall not destroy my father. (Tears the letter,) Do 
not believe it, Sir. Do not believe one syllable of it. 
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Cou, {flnftrftimiered imth sorrow, ) My name-^my honour* 
able name — 

Fra. Oh that he did not bear the name of Moor 1 Oh that 
my heart did not feel such warm afiieflion for him ! It is an 
aiFe^ion which I cannot eradicate, thou^ I feel that the 
Eternal Judge will hereafter condemn it. 

I Cou. Oh my prospe6is— my enchanting visions I 

' Fra, Yes, yes, ** That ardent spirit,'' you were wont to 

say, ** which already appears in my boy Charles, which al* 
ready makes him feel the force of every thing sublime and 
beautiful. That candour which beams in his eye— that sen- 
sibility — that manly cpurage — that juvenile ambition— -that 
unconquerable perseverance, and all those shining virtues 
which adorn my son, will one day make him a sincere friend, 
a worthy citizen, an illustrious hero.** How gloriously iv 
your prophecy fulfilled ! The ardent spirit has shewn itself, 

' and admirable, indeed, are its achievements. The casidour 
is transformed to impudence, the sensibility is shewn by at- 
tachment to every wanton Phryne. Can the pleasures of six 
years have burnt away the oil of this illustrious fiery genius ? 
Yes— so completely, that, as he passes through the streets, 
the passers-by exclaim— '^ C'estTamourqui a fait ga.** The 
illustrious hero has, indeed, achieved exploits beyond his years, 

^ and when he has attained the age of maturity, what may 
we not expe^l } Perhaps, father, you may live to enjoy the 
happiness of beholding him at the head of a troop, which 
takes its station in the sacred recesses of the woods, in order 
to ease the weary traveller of his burden. Perhaps, ere you 
die, you may behold the monument erected for him between 
heaven and earth. Perhaps — Oh my father 1 seek, seek ano- 
ther name ; lest the boys, who have seen the effigy of your 
son in the market-place of Leipzig, should point the finger of 
derision at you. 

Coum Must you, too, torment roe thus? How do my 
children lacerate my heart. 

B z 
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Tra, You perceive that I have a spirit, too 5 but 'tis a 
scorpion's spirit. ** Yes," you were wont to say, ** that 
poor puppet Francis, that weak creature" — with twenty other 
titles, pointing out the difference between me and Charles, as 
he sat upon your knee, and pinched your cheek — ** that inani- 
raate dolt will die, decay, and be forgotten, while his bro- 
ther's fame will fly from pole to pole." Yes, with uplifted 
hands I thank thee, heaven, for having made Utitfoorfuppet 
Francis unlike his brother. 

C(9». Pardon me, my son ; — rail not against your father, 
when he owns himself deceived. The God who doomed that 
Charles should cause these tears, will wipe them from my 
eyes, through thee, my Francis. 

Fra, Yes, dear father ; Francis will wipe them from 
your eyes : Francis will employ his life in prolonging yours. 
You shall be the oracle which guides his aiftions — he mirror- 
in which he surveys his every project. No duty shall be too 
^acred to be broken, when your precious life depends on the 
transgression. 

Cou, I thank you, my son. Heaven reward you for what 
you have done, and will do, for me ! 

Fra, Confess to me, then, that you would be a happy 
man, if you were not obliged to own my brother as yottr 

son. 

Cou, Hold, oh hold \ when the nurse first brought him 
<o me, I raised him in my arms towards heaven, and cried: 
" I am most happy." 

Fra, And feel you happy now? No, you envy the condi- 
tion of your meanest vassal. Charles is the cause of yo\ix 
sorrow ; as long as he remains your son, this sorrow will in- 
crease, and at last prove fatal. 

Cou, True! True! 

Fra. Well, then, disinherit this son. 
' C^u, (Starts.) Francis^ Francis I what say you? Wish 
.VQU that I should curse my son ? 
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Fra, That do I noL But whom do you call your son? 
The man^ to whom you have given life, and whose constant 
endeavour is to shorten your*s ? ^ 

Cm. I own his condudl is unnatural-— but stilly still he 
ismythild; 

fra. An amiable child truly, whose constant study is to 
put an end to his father^s life. Oh that you could view his 
condu6l in a proper light ! Oh that the scales would fall from 
your eyes ! But no : your indulgencic confirms him in his dis- 
solute pursuits — your supplies of money justify his condu6l. 
True it is that you thus remove the curse of heaven from 
him, but on you, father, on you will it fall with tenfold 
vengeance. 

Cou, It is just — most just. Mine, mine is all the guilt. 

Fra. How many thousands, after having drenched the vo- 
luptuous bowl of libertinism, have been reclaimed by suf- 
fering ? Is not the corporal pain, which succeeds every ex- 
cess, a proof of heavenly interference ? Shall man dare to avert 
this by impious aife^ion ? Shall the father dare to destroy, 
by ill-timed tenderness, the pledge entrusted to his care ? 
Consider, sir— if you doom him to undergo, for a short time, 
the misery he has prepared for himself, must he not reform ? 
In the other case, must he not become habituated to vice ?— • 
Then woebe to the father, who, by countenancing the crimes 
of his son, has destroyed the intentions of a higher Power. 

Cou. I'll write to him — I'll tell him that I abandon him 
for ever. 

Fra, Such conduft will be wise. 

Cou, I'll forbid him to appear again before me* 

Fra. That will have a wholesome efFeft upon him« 

Cau, (In a tone of affeSion.) Till he reforms. 

Fra. Right, sir. But may he not come with tht mask of 
a hypocrite \ sue for your compassion ; with tears implore 
your pardon \ and, after having obtained it, may he not de- 
part , and, in the arms of his harlots, }augh at his old father's 

B3 
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weakncM ? — No, sir ; believe me, he will, of his own accord^ 
return as soon lus his conscience has acquitted him. 

Cou, I muft write to him without delay. {Going.) 

Fra, Hold ! another word, my father. Your anger may, I 
fear, diftate to your pen expressions which may drive him to 
despair ; and, on the other hand — will he not deem a letter 
written by yourself to be a token of forgiveness > It will, 
therefore, be better if you allow me to write the letter. 

Cou. Po so, Francis. Alas! It would have broken my 
heart. Tell him — 

Fra, {Eagerly.) You wish me to write, then ? 

Cou, Yes. Tell him that he has made me shed a thousand 
tears of blood — that he has made me toss upon my couch a 
thousand sleepless nights — but he is my son — do not drive 
him to despair. 

Fra. Retire to bed, dear father. You are much agitated. 

Cou. Tell him that his father's bosom— but do not, do 
not drive him to despair. '[Exit^ 

Fra, {hooks after him tvitk derinon') Yes. Cortsole thy- 
self, poor dotard, for his loss. Thou shalt never clasp him 
in thy arms. The guiph between thee and thy darling son 
is as wide as that which separates heaven from htU. He was 
torn from thy arms, ere thou hadst determined that it was 
thy will. I must collect these scraps. How easily might 
, any one recognize my hand I (Gathers the fieces of the Utter 
nuhich he had torn.) What a wretched bungler should I be, 
had I not yet discovered the means of alienating a father 
from his son j even were they boimd by chains of iron to 
each other. Yes, honoured father, I have drawn a magic 
circle round thee, which thy darli^ig cannot overstep. Sor- 
row will soon do its duty, and close thy mortal career. From 
her heart too I must tear this Charles, even if half her life 
depended on it. (Walks to andfro'with r of id strides.) Nature, 
I have great right to hate thee, and, by my soul, I'll be re- 
venged- Why hast thou loaded me with such a burden of 
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deformity ? Why me alone of all that bear the name of Moor ? 
Hell and furies^ why me alone ? But, 'tis well. Thoti didst 
damn me while I was begotten— and, in return, I vow eternal 
hatred against thee. I see no other human being like me— 
therefore will I blast thy works. The sweet fraternity of 
souls I cannot know— the soft persuasive eloquence of love I 
cannot use. Force, therefore,— force and cunning must as- 
sist me. With them I'll crush each creature that opposei 
me, 'till I have gained the height of my ambition. 

Enter Amelia sloivly^ 

She comes.— Ha I I perceive, by her step, that the medicine 
takes efFecl.— I do not love her j but I am resolved that no 
one else shall revel in her charms. In my arms shall they 
wither, untasted, unenjoyed by man. Hal What is she 
doing now? (Amelia, tvitAout pertei^iamg Fnnclsy destroys a 
nosegay y and tramples on it, Francis approaches imth a malt* 
ciotts mien.) What crime have these poor violets committed ? 

Ante. — (Starts and measures him nmth a long look.) — You 
here 1 'Tis as I wished, You alone, of all mankind, did 
I wish to see, 

Fra. Transcendant bliss ! n\C alone of all mankind i 

Ante. Yes : I have panted for this moment, and will enjoy 
it. Stay, I conjurcjyou — stay, that I may— curse thee, villain. 

Fra. What I Treat me thus I You have mistaken the 
object of your hate. Go to my father. 

Ame. Father l-»-true. A father who dooms his son to 
eat the food of sorrow and despair, while he regales himself 
with dainties, quaffs delicious wines, and rests his palsied 
6^me on beds of down, Shame on you, monsters — shame 
on you, brutal wretches 1 How cou)d a father be persuaded 
thus to treat his only son ! 

Fra, His only son \ I thought that he had two. 

Ame, Yes, he deserves such sons as thou art. When 
stretched upon the bed of death, in vain will he stretch forth 

B + 
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his witheredhandy in hopes to feel the hand of Charles. 
With horror will he shrink from the icy touch of Francis. 
Yes, wretch, one transport still awaits thee — ^a dying father's 
curse. 

Fra. Yourmind is disordered, dear Amelia. I lament your 
^te. 

Ante* Dost thou lament thy brother's fate ? No : mon- 
ster, thou hatest him. I ho]!>e thou hatest me too. 

Fra, Oh, Amelia ! I love you more than life. 

Ante, If this be true, you surely cannot deny me one re^ 
quest. 

Fra. Never, never ! ask any thing; 

Arne, The boon is small.— (^i/^ dignity.) — All I require 
is, that thou wilt hate me. Shame would overpower me^ 
were I to know that, while I thought of Charles, thou 
didst not hate me. Give mjc thy promise, and begone. 

Fra, Lovely' enthusiast ! How does that firm, immuta- 
ble affection charm me ! — {Placing his hand on Amelia'* s 
heart.) — Here, here reigned my brother. Charles was the 
god of this temple. — In motion^ or on her pillow, Charlei 
was the idol of Amelia's fancy. In Charles creation seemed 
to be conce ntrated.— 

Ame.^{Much agitated.) — 'Tis trut— I own it. Yes, in 
defiante of you, barbarous wretches as you are, I'll tell it td 
the world — I love him. 

Fra. Inhuman villain, thus to reward her tender passiort 
—to forget her ! 

Ame, What ? Fdrgfet me ! 

Fra. Did you riot place a ring upon his finger — A dia- 
mond ring, as a pledge of your fidelity ? But what youth 
can resist the fascinating arts of a wanton ? Who can 
blame him ? He had no money— and she rewarded him^ 
no doubt, for his liberality, by many a warm eihbrace. 

Ante. — {Incensed.) — My ring to a wanton ! 

fra. Shame overtake him ! Yes. 
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Ante, — (JTioUntly!) — My ring I 

fra. No other, Amelia* Oh, had you placed such a 
jewel on my finger. Death himself should not have robbed 
me of the treasure. ^Tis ^not the spai'kling diamond, nor 
the costly workmanship, but lovey which gives value to the 
present. — You are in tears^ sweet girl. Damned be the 
Wretch who made them flow. Alas ! did you know all \ 
were yoU to see him in his present state ? 
Ame, Monster ! In what state ? 

Fra, Dear Amelia, do not ask me.-— (^j if aside ^ hut au* 
dihfy.} — Well Would it be for the libertine and the debauchee 
could he conceal his crimes from the world''s observation s 
but they are horribly betrayx^ by the dim, livid eye, the 
death-like features, faltering voice, proje^ing bones, and 
tottering frame. The poison pierces to the veiy maiTow^ 
and — — — disgusting dreadful thought ! — \^ums to-- 
luards her,) — Amelia, you recoUt^l the wretch who expired 
in our hospital. You once looked at him, but modesty for- 
bad that the look should be more than momentary. Recal 
the image of that wretch to your mind, and think you see— 
my brother Charles, Yes, such is he. His kisses ara in> 
it^lious — poison is on his lips'* 

Ante, Infamous slanderer ! — {Trurns aiuay.) 
fra. Does this weak description fill you with horror > 
Go, then — behold himself-~-behold your amiable, angelic 
Charles — go — inhale the balsam of his breath — feast on 
the ambrosial air which issues from his lips— (Amelia con^ 
reals her face,) — How voluptuous to embrace him!— 
— But is it not unjust to condemn a person on account 
of his external appearance ? — May not a great soul beam 
from a miserable cripple, like a diamond from a dung* 
hill ? — {With a malicious sjipile. )'—Trae it is, if debauchery 
undermines the firmness of chara6ler, if virtue makes heir 
escape when modesty is banished, as the perfume leaves the 
withered rose — if the mind becomes a cripple with the body— ^ 
Ame, — (Transforteti.) Ha I Charles ! now I know thee 
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again. Thou art still the same. Villain, it cannot be. Thy 
tale is false — .(Francis stands atvhile lost in thought y then 
suddenly turns ^ and is going,)^Whithct so quick. Art 
thou ashamed, because detected. . 

Fra» — {Concealing his face.)--*Ijet me weep unmolested.^ 
Hard-hearted father—thus to consign to misery the wor- 
thiest of his sons. Let me hasten to him, dear Amelia. I'll 
fall at his feet, and, on my knees, implore that he will trans- 
fer his curse to me — that he will disinherit me — ^my blood— 
my life — my every thing. 

Ame. — ( Falls 6n his ^ri.)— Brother of my Charles ! Btit, 
dearest Francis ! 

fra. Oh, Amelia, how do I love you for your unshaken 
constancy towards Charles. I^ardon me for having thus put 
your affection to the test. How sweetly have you justified 
my wishes. These tears, these sighs, this praiseworthy in- 
dignation—all, all prove our souls fo be congenial. 

Ame* — (^Shakes her head,)--^o, no. By yon chaste light 
of heaven, thou canst not feel like Charles. His sensibility 
and ^irit are alike unknown to thee. 

Fra, The evening which preceded his departure for Leip- 
:^ig was silent a^id serene. He led me to the arbour, where 
you and he so often had exchanged soft vows of Iwre. — Long 
we remained salient, till at length he seized my hand, and 
whispered in a voi^e which his tears almost choaked : *' I 
leave my Amelia — I cannot account for my sensations — but 
I fear that I leave her for ever. Do not forsake her, brother. 
Beher friend— her Charles— rshould Charles never return — — 
(Falls at her feet, and kisses her* hand 'ivithfer<vour.) — And 
^ever will he return.— Amelia, I acceded to his wishes, and 
he bound me to the observance of them by an oath. 

Ame, (Starts back.) Traitor! Have I detefted thee? In 
that very arbour did he conjure me, that, if death divided us, 
no other passion should— —Wretch j villain most accursed ! 
Away from me i 
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Fra, Amelia, you do not know me. 

Ame, Oh, I know thee well. Wouldst thou convince me 
that Charles could entrust his secrets to a wretch like thee ? 
Begone instantly. 

Fra. You insult me. 

Ame, Begone, I say. Thoti hast robbed me of a costly 
hour. May it be deducted from thy life 1 

Fra, You hate me, then ? 

Ame. I abhor thee. Begone. 

Fra, (Furiously,) Enough I Soon shall you tremble fot 
this conduct. You shall feel what it is to prefer a beggar. 

[Exit. 

Ame, Go, villain. I am now again with Charles. — Beg- 
gar, said he ? I would not exchange the tatters which hang 
upon him, for the purple of an emperor. How dignified 
must be the look with which he begs! — A look, which in- 
stantly annihilates the pageantry and splendor of the greats 
Down to the dust, ye splendid baubles ! (^earf her neck^ 
lace,) Ye rich and mighty barons, may your gold, your 
jewels, and your banquets be your curse 1-^Charles! Charles I 
Now, I deserve thee. lExit. 

Sc E N E changes to an inn of^ the borders of Saxony, Charles 
is discovered avalking to and fro in great agitation. 

Cha, Where can these fellows tarry ? Surely they havft 
been on horseback. Holla! More wine here ! -^Evening 
approaches, and the post is not yet arrived. (Laying his 
hand on his breast.) How my heart beats!— Wine, wine, 
I say !— I am doubly in want of courage to-day, whether to 
bear joyful or disastrous tidings, (ff^ine is brought-^he 
drinks 9 and strikes the table <with ^violence,) What a damned 
inequality preAils throughout this world I While many i^ 
miser hoards whole chest? of gold, poverty lays her leadei^ 
hand upon the bold entci^prizing flights of youth. Fello^^ 
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whose income is incalculable, torment me hourly to discharge 
my paltry debts^ and though I press their hands> and beg 
them to allow me but a single day — all is in vain. Entrea- 
ties, oaths, and tears, have no effedl on their impenetrable 
souls. 

I 

£nier Spiegelberg; 

Spi, Damnation ! One stroke follows close upoii another; 
Have you heard the news, Moor ? 

CAa. No— What has happened ? 

Spi, Happened ! Read this paper, which is just arrived 
by the post. Peace is proclaimed throughout Germany. 
The devil take all monks, say I. 

CAa, Peace throughout Geiinany! 

Spi. Ay. — The news is enough to make a man hang him* 
«clf. Club-law is at an end. All contests are forbidden on 
pain of death; Hell and furies I Cut your throat, Moon 
Pens will scribble now, where swords used to be employed. 

CJka. (Casts his sixtord from him.) Let cowards, then^ 
head our regiments, and men break their swords. — Peace 
throughout Germany ! The news has branded thee with 
infamy for ever^ Germany. Goose-quills usurp the place of 
swords ! I'll not think of it. Shall I curb my ardent spirit, 
and submit, without resistance, to despotic laws ? Peace 
throughout Germany ! Pamned be the peace, which would 
make a man crawl like a snail upon the earth, when he feels 
that he could overtop the eagle in his flight ! Peace never 
produced a great man — war has made many a hero. Oh 
that the spirit of our fathers would revive ! Place me at the 
head of a few bold determined Germans. — Germans ! No, 
no, no. That cannot be. Germany must fall. Her hour 
is come. Not one spark of resolution animaft the descend- 
ants of Barbarossa. I will forget the use of arms^ aAd 
vander in my peaceful native groves. 
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Spi, What, IB the devil's name, do you mean ? Why, 
you surely would not acl the part of the prodigal son — you, 
a fellow, who has written more legible charafters with his 
sword, than half a dozen quill-drivers could scribble in a 
leap-year! Pshaw! You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self. Misfortunes must never transform a hero into ^ 
icoward. 

Cha, Yes, Maurice, I will a£t the part of the repentant 
prodigal. You may call it weakness in me to revere my fa- 
ther. It is the weakness of a man ; and he who does not 
feel it, must be exalted above humanity, or degraded below 
it. I will pursue the middle course. 

Spi. Go, go — You arc no longer the Charles Moor, whon) 
once I knew. Don't you remember how often you have 
laughed at the old miser, with the glass in your hand. Have 
i not heard you say, a thousand times, '^ Let him enjoy his 
hoards of wealth, while I enjoy my bottle.'' Don't you 
remember this, I say ? 'Twas spoken like a man, but 

Cha, Damnation overtake thee, Maurice, for reminding 
pic of such expressions 1 Damnation overtake myself for hav- 
ing uttered them ! But, no — I was intoxicated. My heart 
knew not what escaped my lips. 

Spi. (Shakes his head.) Charles, it is impossible you cari 
be serious. Come, confess now, that necessity compels you 
tj) think of this plan. Pshaw I Never fear, man, happen 
.'what may. True courage grows in proportion to the in- 
crease of danger. Fate seems resolved to make great men 
of us, by casting so many impediments In our way. 

Cha. (In a peemsh tone,) I know not of what use courage 
would be now. 

Spi. Of much. What ! Would you suffer your talents 
to moulder and decay ? Would you bury your great abili- 
Kties in the earth ? Do you fancy that your genius is inca- 
pable of any thing beyond your petty exploits at Leipzig ? 
Let us burry together into the bustle of the world. Paris 
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and London are the places for us. There^ if you greet a 
person by the title of an honest man, you are sure to feel his 
fist. There, a man of genius may carry on the trade by 
wholesale. Yes — you will stare, I promise you, when you 
see how gloriously writing is counterfeited — dice loaded— 
cards palmed — locks picked — strong boxes gutted. Huzza I 
Paris and London for ever ! V\\ be your tutor. Hang the 
miserable dolt, who would starve rather than belong to the 
crook-fingered tribe. 

C^, (fyith asperity,) Have you reached such a length 
as this ? 

Spu I could almost fancy that you doubt my powers. 
Let me once become warm, and you shall see miracles. 
Your shallow understanding will be struck with astonish- 
ment, when my pregnant genius shall bring forth. (Striking 
the table,) Jut Casar, out niAil. You shall be jealous 
of me. 

Cha. (Keenly sufveying him,) Maurice! 

Spi, (IVith ardour,) Yes, you shall be jealous of me — you, 
and all our comrades. 1*11 devise schemes which shaU amaze 
and confound you. What mighty plans are dawning in my 
mind I What gigantic proje6ls fill this teeming brain' 1 
Cursed be the lethargy (striking his forehead) which hi- 
therto confined my powers, and darkened all my prospe£lsl 
I am, now, awake — I feel who I am, and what I must be- 
come.'— Leave me, all of you. You shall live from my 
bounty. 

Cha, You are a fool. The wine has mounted into your 
brain. 

Spi, (With increasing ardour,) ** Spiegelberg," you will 
say, " are you concerned with the devil, Spiegelberg ?**— 
*• What a pity it is, Spiegelberg,'' the king will say, ** that 
you were not a general when the Turks attacked us ! You 
would have soon made them beat a retreat." — *• What a la- 
mentable circumstance it is,'" I hear the dolors cry, << that 
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this young man did not study physic ! His discoveries^ would 
have immortalized him as the first of our profession/''^" 
" Alas I had he devoted his mind to finance/^ will the states- 
man ^exclaim, ^* he would have converted even stones to 
gold." — The name of Spiegelberg will be echoed from east 
to west — from north to south— and while he soars with out- 
spread wings to the temple of renown, you, paltry leptilesi^ 
shall be crawling in the mire. 

Cha, Success attend you! Mount to the summit of fame 
by the ladder of infamy, if such be your inclination. More 
honourable happiness awaits me, in the shade of my pater- 
nal gloves, and in the arms of my Amelia. A week has 
now elapsed since I wrote to entreat my father^s pardon. I 
have not concealed from him the smallest circumstance, and 
forgiveness is ever the reward of sincerity. Let us take 
leave of each other, Maurice. We shall never meet again 
after to-day. The post is arrived. My &ther*s pardon k 
already within the wails of this town. 

Enter * Schweizer, Grimm, Roller, and Schuf- 

TIRLB. 

KoL Have you heard that there are officers in search of us? 

Gri, And that we may expect every minute to be ap- 
prehended. 

Cha. I am not surprised to hear it. I care not what hap- 
pens. Have you seen Razman ? I expe£l he has a letter 

for me. 

« 

RoL I dare say he has, for I observed him in search of 
you some time ago. 

Cfttf . Where, where is he ? (Going.) 

RoL Stay. I told him to come hither. Why, how now f 
You tremble. 

Cka. Not I, indeed. Why should I tremble? This letter 
—rejoice with me, my friends— I am the happiest man on 
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earth. Why should I tremble ? (Schw. seats himself in 
^e chair pre<viously occupied by Spi. and drinks his ivine^J 

Enter Razman. 

Cha, (Flies towards him,) My friend ! The letter ! the 
letter! 

Raz. (Deli'vers the letter^ *which Charles hastily tears 
fpen.) What now? Why, you are s^ pale as a white- 
washed wall. 

Cha. My brother's hand ! 

Rol. What's the matter with Spiegelberg ? 

Gri, The fellow has lost his senses. He is troubled with 
St. Vitus's dance. 

Schtjj, He seems to me as if he were making verses. 

RoL Spiegelberg! Holla 1 Spiegelberg ! Damn the fellow I 
He does not hear me. 

Gri. (Shaking ^iw.^ Maurice, are you dreaming ? or— — ? 

Spi, (Who hasbeeny iincehis conversation^with Charles, /xV- 
ting in a corner yOT^d making gestures ^ivhich con*ueythe idea ef 
some great projeS^ starts nmldly from his chair^ and seizes 
Schwtaer by the throat,) La bourse ou la'vie, (Schweizer, 
fivith perfeS composure ^ pushes him against the ivall. The 
rest laugh, Charles drops his letter, and is bursting out of 
the room, AU start.) 

Rol. (Holding Chzvlts.) Moor, whither so fa st ? 

Gri, What is the matter f He is as pale as death. 

Cha, Lost, lost for ever. [Rushes out. 

Rol, (Takes up the letter and reads it.) ** Unfortunate 
brother !'* The beginning is pleasant enough, to be sure. 
f* I am under the necessity of briefly informing you that 
your hopes are defeated. Our father says, you may go 
wherever your depraved, abandoned mind dire6ls. He for- 
bids every personal attempt, on your part, to obtain his par- 
don, unless you wish to live on bread and water in the lowest 
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dungeon of the castle^ till your hairs gfow like ihe feathers 
of an eagle, and your nails like the talons of a vulture. 
These are his last wordsi He commands me to close the 
letter. Farewel, for even I sincerely pity y6u» 

Francis Moor.'* 

ScMuK Most amiable brother Francis ! 

Spi, You mentioned bread and water, I think? Tempe- 
rate kind of diet, to be sure — but I have provided otherwise 
for you. Have not I always said that I should be obliged 
at last to think for you all ? 

ScAw. The blockhead! You think for us all! 

Spi, If you be not poltroons — if you have courage 
enough to attempt ^mething g^reat*^- 

R9L Will it release us from our present infernal scrapes ? 

Spi, (H^itk a smile of self-approbatiott.) Release us from 
our present scrapes'. Ha! ha ! ha ! Would that satisfy you ? 
Can your thimble-fiill of brains projefl nothing greater than 
that ? Yes, yes-, Spiegelberg must think for you. 1*11 point 
out to you the way by which you shall become heroes, ba- 
rons, princes, gods ! 

Rax, That^s a long stride, by my souk But I presume 
your proje£l is rather of the break-neck kind. It will cost 
each of us a head at least, I suppose. 

Spi, Not your's, depend upon it> Razman. Courage 
alone is wanted, for with respeA to the mode of proceeding, 
I take the management of that entirely upon myself. Cou- 
rage, I say, Schweizer! Courage, Roller, Grimm, Razman^ 
Schufterle ! Courage^ 

ScA'W^ If that be all you want, I Ve courage enough to 
walk through hell barefooted. 

Rol. And I enough to fight the devil under the gallows, 
for the body of a thief just executed. 

5]^i.» Spoken like men ! If you feel thus courageous, let 
any one step forth and say, " I still have something to lose.'' 
(A long pause,) No answer to this ? 

Rol. Why should we waste our time in idle -words > If 

C 
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common sense can understand^ and detennined spirit execute 
your pxoje6l-*out with it ! 

Spi* Be it so. (Stations himself in the midst of them^ and 
proceeds in a solemn tone,) If you have one drop of that 
blood which filled the veins of German heroes, follow me. 
Let us hasten to the forests of Bohemia, there colle6l a band 

of robbei'^— and why do you stare at me ? Is your little 

fume of valour already evaporated } 

RoL You are not the first freebooter who has defied the 
gallows— and yet^what else can we do ? 

Spi, What else ? Nothing. Would you be confined in a 
dungeon for debt, and doomed to hard labour till the last 
trumpet sounds } Would you earn a morsel of rye-bread by 
tilling the earth ? Would you gain a mean subsistence by 
singing ballads through the streets > Would you follow the 
drum (I mean iPyour countenances did not forbid that any 
regiment should accept you) and submit to the overbearing 
insults of a corporal, till Hogged to death, or doomed to fill 
the station of a beast, and drag artillery ? Such is the choice 
now left to you. 

RoL Spiegelberg, you are a glorious orator, when your 
objeA is to transform an honest man into a villain. But what 
is become of Moor } 

Spi, An honest man, did you say } Do you think my 
proje6l will make you less honest than you are at present > 
Is it not praiseworthy to take from the miser a third of that, 
which causes care, and banishes repose—to force the hoarded 
treasure into circulation— to restore equality of property— -in 
a word, to create a second golden age— to assist heaven, by 
removing from the world war, pestilence, famine and physic 
— to feel the flattering ^onvi£lion, when we sit down to 
dinner, that our meal is procured by the exertion of our own 
genius and courage— to acquire the respect of every rank in 
society— 

, RoL And, finally, to be dispatched by a bangman«^to 
dangle, in defiance of wind and weather, between heaven and 
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eartli) while the fowls of the air join in celestial concett 
round us — to have the honour, while monarchs are food for 
wonnsy of being visited by the royal bird of Jove.^^-Mau- 
rice, Maurice, beware of the beast with three legs. 

Spi. Hen-hearted fool 1 Does this alarm you ? Many a fine 
fellow with a genius extensive enough to have effefted uni- 
versal reformation, has been doomed to perish by the halter; 
■—but does not such a man's renown extend through "centu- 
ries and tens of centuries, while many a prince would be 
overlooked in history, were it not the historian*s interest to 
increase the number of his pages ? Nay, when the traveller 
sees a gibbet,— <loes he not exclaim: *^ That fellow was no 
fool,^^ and lament the hardship of the times ? 

Ra%, Spiegelberg, give me your hand. Your arguments, 
like the lyre of Orpheus, have lulled that howling Cerberus, 
my conscience, to repose.—^ am your^s, 

GrL Let them catch us too, if they can. At all events 
one may carry a concealed powder which is capable of con- 
veying us across Acheron at short notice.— 'Your hand, Man** 
rice. You have heard my Catechism. 

Sckuf, Damnation ! There's an au^ion in my head. A 
mountebank — a sharper— a coinei'^a robbe r I am ready 
to adopt any chara6ter. He who bids the most, secures 
mc-^-Oive me your hand, Maurice. 

Sc/¥w, ( Approaches slfFwly^ and presents kis hand,) Spiegel- 
berg, you are a great man— or a blind sow has found an 
acorn. 

Rfd. (After a long pause ^ during nvhich he has rvvetted 
his eye on Schiveizer.) You too, my friend ! (Stretches forth 
his hand.) Roller and Schweizer shall support each other-^ 
even to the jaws of hell. 

Spi, Right, my lads! All is settled. To the stars let us 
force our way,— to Caesais and to Catalines.— 'Fill your 
glasses. Health to the god of thieves. 

All. HealthtoMercuiyl 

C a 
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Spi. Now, let us proceed to business. A yfcar hence, 
each of us will be rich enough to buy ain earldom. 

Schw. (Aside.) Yes— if we be not broken on the wheel 
before the year is expired. CThey are going,) 

RoL Stay, c mrades, stay. Ugly as the beast may be, it 
must have a head. Rome and Sparta fell for want of one. 

Spi, (With afaiuning meu,) True. Roller is right. A 
leader you must have — a penetrating politic leader. (Stalks 
into the midst of them,) When I reflect what you were but 
a few moments since, and what one happy thought has made 
you — (yes, yes, — of course you must have a chief )— a 
thought, too, which must have had its origin in an enlight- 
ened mind— 

RoL If we might hope — ^but I fear he will not consent^- 

Spi, (In a complacent tone,) Don*t despair. Roller. Hai'd 
as b the task to steer the vessel, when the winds and waves 
Oppose it— oppressive as is the weight of a crowns-speak 
frankly, man; Perhaps— perhaps — he may be prevailed 
upon— 

Rd, If he be not at our head, the whole scheme is a bub- 
ble. Without Moofy we shall be a body without a soul. 

Spi. (Turning anuay ivith a look of peeinsh disappoint- 
ment.) Dolt) Blockhead! 

Enter Charles, in <viole7it agitation, 

Cha. (Walks to and fro ivith furious gestures ^ not perceii/-^ 
ing that any one is present,) Man ! — ^man ! — False hypocrite f 
— Deceitful crocodile! — Thy eyes overflow — but thy heart 
is iron. — Thou stretchest forth thy open arms — but a poniard 
is concealed in thy bosom. Lions and leopards feed their 
young,— the raven feasts its little ones on carrion, and he, 
he— Experience has made me proof against the shafts of ma- 
lice. I could smile, while ray enemy quaffed my heart's 
blood — but when the affection of a father is converted into 
the hatred of a fuiy — let manly composure catch fire— let the 
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gentle lamb become a tiger— ^let every nerve in VXJ frame be 
braced^ that I may spread around me vengeance and destnicr 
tion. 

KoL Moor, what think you ?— Is not the cavern of a rub- 
ber better than the dungeon of a prison ? 

Cha, Why did not my spirit take up its abode in the bo- 
dy of a tiger, which ;satisfies its ravenous appetite with hu- 
man flesh ? Is this a parentis love * Oh that I were a bear-* 
-then might I instigate my whole species to revenge my 
wrongs. — Thus penitent — yet thus rejefted I I could pour 
poison into the ocean — I could anpihilate ma^l^ind. 

JRo/. Listen to me, Mogr. 

Cha. It is incredible— it i^ a vision^ — Sq pathetic a dcr 
5cripjtion of my sufferings^— so fervent an avowal of my peni- 
tence — the beasts of the forest wpuld Jhave felt compassion, 

yet were I to declare ;t^is openly, the world would deei^ 

it a libel upon human nature. — Oh that I could blow the 
trumpet of j:ebe]lion tl^cpugh creation-*-that I could am^ 
earth, air, and se;;^ against the barbarous race 1 

Gw. Hear us. Moor! Your fury makes you deaf to us. 

Cha. Away fi^om me ! Is not thy name man? Art thou 
not bom pf wopian ? Away from me instantly ! Oh I loved^ 
him so sincerely — so unutterably. No son could feel th^ 
^ame affeclion toyvards a father. A thousand t^es would 
I have sacrificed my life in his defence. (Foaming nrntk 
fury^ and stamping most wlently,) Ha ! — Who will arm 
this hand with a sword, that I may destroy this brood of ot" 
. ters ? Who will instruct me how ^o extirpate the whole 
race ? — He shall be my friend, my glJ^a^dian-angeL— I wijl 
adore him* 

RoL We $ire the fr4ends whqn^ you describe. Listen fo 
us, Moor. 

Gri. Accompany us to the J^ohemian forests. We in- 
tend to form a band of robbers, and you — f Charlct ri<vets 
his eye on him,) 

C3 



Schtv. You shill be our captain — ^you must be our cap- 
tain. 

Sfi, CtArows himself info a chair,) Slaves and cowards! 

CAa» Who first thought of this ?— Hear me, fellows ! 
(Seizes Roller J Thy mind is incapable of conceiving such % 
projefl. — Who mentioned it to thee ? — Yes, by the thousand 
arms of Death, the projeft suits my temper. — He who first 
planned this enterprize, is worthy of a seat in heaven.— Rob- 
bers and murderers ! — By my soul, I will be your captain. 

All, (With a joyful shout) Long live our captain I 

Spi. (Aside,) 'Till I dispatch him. 

Cha, The scales fall from my eyes. What a fool was I 
to sigh for the cage, in which I have before been confined ! 
My soul thirsts for a6lion^my heart pants for the blessings 
of freedom.— Robbers and murderers! — ^Yes. I will unite 
with these, and trample on all laws. I appealed to man, and 
man shut his ear against Tne.— Away, therefore, all sympa- 
thy — all mercy — all humanity! I no longer have a father— 
I no longer feel an attachment. Blood and death shall 
teach me to forget that any one was ever dear to me.— 
Tremble, tremble, ye who are doomed to be in my power. 
*— For my vengeance shall be horrible. — We are agreed, 
my friends. I am your captain-^and happy shall be his 
lot, who most shall spread around him desolation and de- 
spair; for, as t live, he shall be recompensed most royally. 
-—Come round me, friends, and swear you will, be faithful 
and obedient to me till death. 

All, (Present their hands,) Your's till death, f Spicgelberg 
*walks furiously up and down,) 

Cha, And now, by this right hand I swear to remain 
' your faithful, stedfast leader, till I shall be no more. This 
arm shall make a corpse of him who hesitates when danger 
calls, or retreats when it presses. The same punishment 
oveltake me from your hands, if I ever Swerve from my oath. 
Are you satisfied ? 
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AU. (TArovAis iitir hatt m lie air.) We are, we are. 
^Spiegelberg tumi oFujay lailA a malicinui itnUt.} 

Cka, Now, let ua go. Be not afnud of dsDger or of 
death \ for over ui presides a destiny, which cannot be con- 
trolled. We all hasten towards the fatal da^; Bie we 
must — whether upon a bed of down, the field of battle, or 
the scaffold. — One of these must be our lot. 

\^Exit,fiilhivitdiy the rill. 

Spi. (Aiidt, ai ke gcei.) The catalogue is not complete. 
Thou hast omitted treason and awawination. {Exit 
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Scene, a Chamber in the Count's Castle, 

Francis// disco'vered in deep Meditation. 

Fra, How tedious arc these medical men I — What an eter- 
nity is an old man's life! — Must my towering plans be con- 
fined to the snail-paced infirmities of a father? Oh that I 
understood the method of conveying death into the fort of 
life — of destroying the body by operating on the mind!—* 
That were a glorious discovery,— it womld raise me to 
the rank of a second Columbus in the realms of death, 
— Let me refledl awhile. Such an art deserves that I 
should be the inventor of it.— How shall J begin ? — What 
sensation would soonest overpower the faculties of life? 
Rage? No. That is a voracious wolf, which soon surfeits 
itself,^— Gr//r/'/* No. That is a worm, which creeps too 
slowly. — FearP^^No, Hope defeats its power.— Are these 
the only executioners of pnan ?— Is the ar^nal of death so 
soon exhausted ? (After a pause.) Hal True! — Terror! — 
What cannot terror e£Fe61 ? — What 9an reason, or reljgion 
oppose to this giant ?— -Yet, it is possible he may even surr 
vive the efFe6ls of terror.-nrAssist me then. Anguish, and 
thou, Repentance, undermining viper, who dost ruminate 
thy food. Assist me, thou. Self-accusation, who dost der 
stroy thipe own inheritance> and turn against thy parent. 
}^nd me thy aid, too. Memory, who dost multiply our pre- 
sent sorrows by recalling former happiness. — Display thy 
mirror, thou deceitful nymph, Futurity, Let him behold 
tl>efpi» the joys of b^avcn, but never, ijuever let him tast^j 
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them.— The plan is excellent. Blow shall follow blow. 
This band of furies shall immediately commence their terr 
rible combined assault, and that malignant fiend> Despair^ 
shall follow, and inftia the fatal blow. Triumph I Tri- 
umph ! 

Enter Heiiman, 

Ha! Dens ex mac hind! Hfsrman! 

Her, Your humble servant. Sir. 

Fra, (Presents his hand,) You shall not find me ungrate?- 

Her, I have proof of your liberality. 

fra. You shall soon have inore-^-very soon. Herman, 
listen to me. 

Hfr, I am al} attention, 

Fra, I know you, Heiman. You are a resolute, intrepid 
fellow. My father has insulted jq(% most grossly. 

fieff May hell receive ^le when I forget it I 

fro. Spoken lil;.e a fx^an! lievenge becomes you, Her- 
man. Take this purse. It should be heavier, were I lord 
pf these domains. ' 

Her, That is my constant wish. I thank you. Sir. 

Fra* Is it your wish I should be lord of these domains? 
—Is it really your wish, Herman ? But it cannot be. My 
^^l^er has the constitution of a lion, an^l I am a younger 
son. 

Her. I wish. Sir, that you were heir to the estates, and 
that your father had the con^itutipn of a love-siick girl. 

Fra, Were such the case, Herman should be royally re- 
warded for his services. I would raise thee from thy ignoble 
situation, to the rank whi^h thou deservest. By heaven, 
thou shpuldst possess a treasure— thou shouldst rival the 

equipages of our proudest nobles but I am wandering 

from the subje6l, on which I wished to converse with yoy. 
Have you forgotten Amelia? 

Her. Damnation ! Why remind me of her ? 
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tra. My brother gsined her afFeflions— my brother rob- 
bed you— — 

Hir. For which he shall most dearly pay. 

fra. She refused you— nay, I believe, he kicked you 
down stairs — 

Her, For which I'll kick him into hell. 

fra, I have often heard him say, that your father never 
could look at you without striking his breast and exclaim- 
ing: *^ God be merciful to me, a sinner!'* 

Her* (With frantic iMence.) Hell and danmation seize 
him!— No more! 

Fra, He advised you to sell the patent of your father^s 
nobility, and buy worsted to mend your stockings. 

Her, The curse of heaven overtake him ! I^U tear his 
eyes out. 

¥ra. Why thus irritated, Herman > How can you be re- 
venged ? What harm can a mouse do to a lion ? Your fury 
will sweeten his triumph. You can do no more than grind 
your teeth, and vent your rage upon a crust of bread. 

Her, (Stamping luith ^violence,) I'll trample him in the 
dust. 

Tra, Right.— Herman, you are a gentleman. You must 
not tamely submit to this insult. You must not lose Ame> 
lia— no, by heaven, you shaU not lose Amelia. Hell and 
furies ! I would attempt the utmost, were I in your situa-^ 
tion. 

Her. I will not rest, till I have felled him to the earth. . 

fra. Be not so violent^ Herman. Come nearer. You 
shall have Amelia. 

Her, That I will, in spite of the devil. 

fra. You shall have her, I tell you* You shall receive 
her from my hand. Come nearer, I say. You are igno* 
zant, perhaps, that Charles is disinherited. 

Her, Amazing! I have never heard a syllable respeAing 
in 
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Fra, Compose yourself, and Ifsecn. Eleven mofitlts liaTtf 
elapsed since he bas been discarded.-— But my father already 
repents the hasty step, though (ivitA a sfhiU) I flatter my- 
self he ought not to hare the credit of it. Amelia, too, tor- 
ments him daily with reproaches and complaints. In short, 
I am convinced he will soon be persuaded to send people in 
search of him throughout the world, and if he be found-** 
good night, Herman! You may bow to him at the coach-* 
door, when he drives with her to church, for the purpose of 
marrying her. 

Her, I would strangle him at the altar. 

Fra. My father will soon resign to my brother his estates^ 
that he himself may live in retirement. Then will your 
proud rival have the reins in hand, and laugh at those who 
envy him — ^while I, who would exalt you to the rank which 
you deserve— I must be dependent on him for a bare subsist- 
ence. 

Hir. (Enraged.) No. By my soul you shall not be de- 
pendent on him. 

Fra. Can you prevent it ? You, too, Herman, will be 
doomed to feel the scourge of his malice. When he meets 
you in the street, he will spit at you, and if you shrug your 
shoulders, or complain— woe be to you! — Such is your 
chance to obtain Amelia — ^such are your prospers. 

Her. (In a resolute tone.) Instruft me, then, how to a6l. 

Fra. I will ; I feel for your fate, and will advise you as a 
friend. Go— disguise yourself— so completely that no one 
can recognize you, and procure admission to the old man. 
Tell him that you are come from Hungary— that you served 
with my brother during the last campaign— that you saw 
him die on the field of battle— 

Her. But shall I be believed? 

Fra. Leave that to me. Take this packet.— It contains 
instniftions and documents, which will silence all suspicion* 
—Now contrive to leave the castle unpercci\iod. Escape 
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through the back-door, aikl over the garden-wall.<— For the 
management of the catastrophe rely on me. 

Her. And that will end in: Long liye our new Lord, 
Francis Count Moort 

Fra. How sly the rogue is! — Right, Herman. By this 
plan we shall obtain all we wish. Amelia will renounce ever 
ry hope of possessing Charles^ The old man will blame him-r 
self for having been the cause of his gon's untimely end— r 
will fall sick — and then, Herman— there needs no earthquake 
to destroy a falling house. He. will not sui;vive the news— r 
I shall inherit his property. Amelia, having lost every sup- 
port, must become the plaything of my will. Of course, 
therefore, you perceive — in shprt every thing will h.e as w? 

^jsh. But, you must not retfaft, Herman. 

Her. Retraftl (With an air of triumph.) Sooner shall th^e 
ball return to the cannon which discharged it. Rely oij 
m^.— Farewel. [Exit. 

Fra, (Calls after him,) Remember that all you do is for 
your own advantage. The harvest is your own. — —Yes. 
When the ox has dragged the corn tp the fearn, he must be 
content with hay. Some village wench thou may*st espouse, 
but not Amelia. How ready \% the impetuous fool to stride 
over the bounds of honesty for the purpose of obtaining ai^ 

objeft, which \% is impossible he ever can possess! :- 

This 'fellow, though he himself is a villain, relies upon my 
promise. Willingly does he consexxt ^o deceive an unsuspeft- 
ing father — ^yet never would he forgiye the man who jreta? 
liates by deceiving him. Is such the creature appointed by 
his Maker to be lord of the creation ? Fprgive me, then, 
dame nature, if I have accused thee of making nie unlike 
the rest of mankind, and rid me of the little resemblance 
which still exists.— Man, thou hast forfeited my respe^, and 
firmly am I now convinced that there can be no sin in strain- 
ing every nerve to injure thee. L^^^^ 
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Scene changes to the Count's chamber, — He is disct- 
^vered asleep, — Amelia is standing at his side. 

Ame* Softly let me tread— he is ?Lslce^.^( Approaches 
him,) How benignaiity how venerable is his countenance ! 
—Venerable as the countenance with which saints are de- 
pi£lfd.— No, good man* I cannot be incensed against thee. 
^Slumber andidst the perfume of the rose. (Scatters roses 
on the bed.) Dream of your Charles — and wake with grate> 
ful odours round you. (Going.) 

Cou. (In his sleep.) My Charles! My Charles! 
Ame. (Sloivly returns.) Hark ! His guardian angel Ustened 
to my supplication. (JVaiks close to the bed.) It is sweet 
to breathe the air, in which his name is floating. I will re- 
main here. 

Ctf«. {Still Asleep.) Are you there, Charles? Are you real- 
ly there ? — Oh, turn away that look of horror. I am already 
wretched enough. {Appears to be much agitated.) 

Ame. {Shakes him.) Awake, Uncle. — It was but a 
dream. 

C(w. (Half a<waie.) He was not here,,- then. I did not 
hoki bis hand. Cruel, hard-hearted Francis! Will you not 
even allow me to see him in a dream ? 

Ame. (Starts.) Ha! mark that> Amelia. 

Cou. {Rouses himself.) Where am I ?— You here, my 
niece ? 

Ame, Your slumbers were enviable, uncle. 

Cou. True. I was dreaming of my Charles. Why did 
I not continue to dream of him? Perhaps, I might have ob- 
tained his forgiveness. 

Ame, {IVith a look of benignity.) Angels harbour no re- 
sentment.— -He forgives you. {Gently pressing his hand.) 
Father of my Charles, / forgive you. 

Cou, No, dearest girl. The deadly paleness of thy coun- 
tenance bears witness against me, — Poor Amelia ! I destroy- 
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cd thy happiness for ever. Do npt forgive me-^yet oh, do 
not curse me. 

Ame. Never, never! Be this my only curse ! (Kisses Ais 
kand *witA tenderness.) 

Cw. {Rising.) What do I see? Roses !^Girl, dost thou 
etrew roses on the murderer of thy Charles? 

Afne. I strewed them on the father of my Charles. {Falls 
en the Count^s neck,) On Charles himself I cannot strew 
them. 

Cou, How happy would you be, were that in your power! 
{Dratxjsfirtk a miniature.) Know you this pidure ? 

Ame. {Rushes tcrwards it.) My Charles? . 

Cou. Such were his looks, when sixteen years of age. 
How altered are they now 1 Dreadful thought ! This benig- 
nant look is now supplanted by the frown of fell misanthro- 
py. This smile of hope is banished by despair. . Doubtless 
you recolle6l the day on which you painted this, Amelia. 
It was his birth-day. 

Ame^ Oh ! never shall I forget it. Never shall I again 
feel so happy! How charming were his looks! The reflection 
of the setting sun illumined his countenance, while his dark 
locks wantoned in the air. The sensations of the wuman 
overpowered the skill of the artist. My pencil fell from my 
hand, while my soul fed on his enchanting features. The 
full beauty of the original took root in my heart, while on 
the ivory the touches were feeble and inanimate as is the re- 
colle6lion of past mnsic. 

Ccu, Proceed, proceed. These enthusiastic ideas recal 
my youth. Oh my Amelia, your mutual affe<5lion made me 
so happy— 

,Ame. {Riveting her eye upon the miniature.) No, it is not 
he — it is not Charles. Here, and here, (pointing to her heart 
and head) the likeness is exa6t. It was not in the power of 
colours to imitate that heavenly fire, which sparkles in his 
eye. Away with it— 'tis a paltry daub. 
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Enter Daniel. 

l}an* A man waits without^ who wishes to see you> my 
Lord. He says that he has tidipgs of importance to commu- 
nicate. 

Cou. To me there is, in this worlds but one subjef): which 
can be of importance. You know it, Amelia. — Perhaps it 
is some unfortunate man, who comes to crave my charity. 
He shall not depart unassisted. {Exit Daniel. 

Ante, If he be a beggar, admit him instantly. 

Enter Francis, Herman in {iisgmse, andDAHiRU. 

Era, This is the man who demands admittance to you. 
He says that he is the bearer of most dreadful tiding»-Tcan 
you bear to hear his recital > 

Cou. I know but one circumstance which can be dreadfiil 
to me. Approach, and spare me not. Give him a cup of 
wine. 

Her. (In a feigned voice,) My Lord, I hope you will for- 
give me, if, against my inclination, I distress you by my 
narrative. I am a stranger in this country ; but I know you 
^eU— you are the father of Charles Moor. 

Ccu, How know you this ? 

Her. I knew your son. 

Ame> Where is he ? where is he ? 

Cou. Do you bring tidings of him ? 

Her. He was a student at the university of Leipzig. When 
he left that place, he wandered far and wide. He himself has 
told me that he strolled through Getmany bare-headed and 
bare-footed, begging his bread from door to door. Five 
months after this, the fatal war between the Poles and Turks 
broke out, and, as he had no hopes in this world,, he was 
attra6ked by the sound of king Matthiases victorious drum. 
" Permit me," said he to his majesty, " to die upon the bed 
of honour. I am fatherless," 

Cou. Do not look at me, Amelia. 
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Her, The king bestowed on him an ensign *s commisiien* 
and he accompanied the royal hero, during his vi^orious ca- 
reer. It happened that he and I slept in the same tent. He 
often spoke of his old father, and said he had known better 
days \ nay, sometimes he would dwell upon hi& disappointed 
hopes, till tears rose into our eyes. 

Cou, {Hiding his fade,) No more ! no more ! 

Her, A week after this period, a bloody battle occurred, 
and your son condu6led himself like a gallant warrior. The 
whole army was witness of his wonderful exploits. Five re- 
giments were obliged to relieve each other — and your son kept 
bis post. Balls whizzed past him on every side^-^and he kept 
his post. A bullet shattered his right hand— he grasped the 
colours with his left— and kept his post. 

Ante, (7raniporied,) Uncle, he kept his post; 

Her. I found him, after the battle, stretehed on the very 
spot where he had stood. He was mortally wounded. With 
his left hand he was trying to repel the streaming blood — his 
light he had buried in the earth. *' Comrade,*' said he, 
** it was reported through the ranks that our general is 
slain."—** He is," answered I* ** Then let every brave 
soldier follow his commander," cried he. With these words 
he withdrew his left hand from the wound, and, in a few mi- 
nutes, expired like a hero. 

Fra. (AffeSiing to be enraged,) Peace, wretch ! May thy 
tongue deny its office for ever! Art thou come hither to 
destroy my father ? 

Her, I itm come to ful£l the last request of my dying 
comrade^ ^* Take this sword," said he, in a feeble voice, 
<* and deliver it to my father. Tell him that it is stained 
with the blood of his son— of his son Charles, whom his 
curse forced into the field. Tell him that I died in despair.'^ 
The word which accompanied his last sigh was— ifm^/i^. 

Ante, (^As if roused from a reverie,) Was Amelia I 



A81L THE ROBBERS. 33 

Cou, {p'verfcmoered nxnth anguish^ tears his hair.) Mjt 
curse forced him into the field ! He died in despair ! 

Her. This is the sword, and this a miniature, which, at the 
same time, he drew from his bosom : it bears a strong re- 
semblance to that lady. " Deliver this to my brother Francis, 
and tell him^*— Here his voice failed him. I know not what 
he would have added. 

Fra. (Counterfeiting astOfdshfnent.) Amelia^s pichire to 
me ! Amelia''s picliure from Charles to me ! 

Ame. (Approaching Herman <u;/M ^violence.) Vile impostor I 
Execrable hireling ! ( Seizes Aim, ) 

Her, I merit not this treatment. Madam : look, and be 
convinced it is y9ur pi^lure. Perhaps you yourself presented 
it to him. 

fra. By my soul, Amelia, *tis the very pi£lure. 

Ame. It is, it is. — Oh hfeaven and earth ! 

Cou. (In agony.) My curse forced him into the field-rmy 
curse drove him to despair. 

Fra. And he thought of me in the last bitter hour— thought 
of me when death already waved his sable banner over him. 
Worthy affectionate brother. 

Cou. My curse drove my son into the field of battle— my 
curse made him die in despair. 

Her. (Scarcely able to conceal his agitation.) I cannot bear 
the sight of so much misery. Farewel, my Lord. (Aside 
to Francis.) Would that you had not employed me. 

[Exit hastily. 

Ame. Stay, oh stay, what was his last word ? 

Her. (Calls to her in a broken imce.) Amelia. 

Ame. Amelia ! No :-— thou art not an impostor. He is 
dead— yes, he is dead. Charles is dead. 

Fra, What do I see ? Letters written with blood upon 
the sword I-— Amelia 1 

Am£, Written with his blood ? 

Fra. Am I awake ? X«ook at these bloody ehara^ers. 

D 
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^ Fmmcit, 4^ mtt fyrudte my Jm^i^ AncI see— «oa the 
other side of thff blade i ** JimeUa, abmgAtjf dtath rtkases 
ywfaomyttur 'uawty Mark that. He wrate it with a hand 
almost benumbed by death j he wxote it wkh his hearths 
wann blood ; be wrote it on the swfiil brink oi eternity-. 

An^. Gtaf.ipiis Qod 1 it is his hand. Qh honrible I He 
never loved me. {Ruskes oui» 

fr^p (A^fde.) DamaatMiiy tb«do4upd«itt survive die at- 
tack. 

Ch^ Qh vay AncUa^ my nieeet my ehtld, do not kave 
me. Francis, Francis, restoitt to me npy son. 

/)vi. Who loaded him wk a makdtdtioii } Wh»drQie bini 
to the iield of battle I Who doomed htm to die in despAtr f 
He was a noble youth. May the curse of heaven overtake his 
murderer ! 

Cou. (Striking his hratt mtd'fiuhuki nmtkfrian^ w- 
AfMKv.) Yef» Heaven^s curse must overtake me ! I am. the 
father, the unatural father who destroyed binu I am tbff 
murderer oCmy son. He loved me even aft the hour of death. 
Monster, motnstei: that I am I 

Fro. Why this fruitless sorrow ? He is dead. {Wkka 
^uUigmant smiii^y It iseasiec to murder than to veanimate a 
son. 

dm. It was by diy pemuasion that I cursed my son. It 
was by tby hellish acts.-^ WVetcb Y sest«m to me my Charksw 

Fra. Rouse not my iuey. I abamion thee at the hc^ur of 
death. 

Cett. Villain l MiDnmerY Bat^arona monster! Restore 
to me my son. (Hus/ui^JmitUilj^ t&wdKdsFtanci^ mtko phuiei 
Ms graspy smd^xiL) A thousand cunes follow thee 1 Thou 
hast robbed me of my son. {OtyerwAdmed mli ^etpmisf, i0 
ttirinvt iatiudfiipM, a ^mick) Forsaken by ftlUnfbisakea at 
my dying hour. My guardian angel tuna away, aadmii 
the saints of heaven abhor me as a mMiidei)ts.«*«0^ hooible, 
bdoiblc l-^-<*tWi]l BO kind joul mppost asy head^f WiU no 



4>ne dose my eyes ? I call not on my kindred, or my friends. 
1 have no kindred— I have no friends. I call on mankind. 
Win no one— forsaken— alone— death— despair. {Sinks 
^ensekss upon tfie couch.') 

Enter Amelia. 
Ame. {Espies Mm, and shrieks^ .Dead ! dead ! 

\Kushes out. 

Scene changes to a forest in Bokenda. Enter R a z m as from 
one side, andSriEGELBEHG, luitA several "Robbers, from 
the other, 

Haz. Welcome, comrade, welcome to the forest of Bo- 
hemia. (Embraces him.) Where the devil have you been ? 
From what quarter has the wind blown you hither, precious 
brother in iniquity ? 

Spi. I am piping hot from the fair at Leipzig. Rare fun 
we had, I assure you. Schufterle will tell you all particulars, 
when you see him. He has joined our captain's principal 
dirision on the road. (Throws himself on the earth.) Well, 
andliow have you fared since we parted. Is the trade brbk ? 
Oh, I could spend a day in relating our pranks, and damn 
me if yott would not forget your meals while listening to 
them. 

Rax* That I believe— that I believe. We have seen some 
accounts of you in the newspapers. But where, in the devirs 
name, did you find these fellows ? Why, you have brought 
an army of recruits. You are a ;notable dog at discovering 
rogues, Maurice. 

Spi, Ay, and a gloriQus>;set of rogues I Ve brought. You 
may hang your hat on the sun, and 1^11 bet half a week^s 
booty that the fellows steal it, and that not a soul shall know 
how it was taken away. 

Rase, (Laughs.) Well said, Maurice, you and these 
gentlemen will be welcome to our noble captain. He has en- 
ticed some fine fellows, too, I promise you. 

D» 
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Spu {Maliciously,) Captain, forsooth J — Compare hts 
men to mine !— Pshaw ! 

Ra%, Come, come.— Your's may know how to manage 
their fingers ; but our Captain^s reputation has procured him 
some determined dogs — — brave hearty honest fellows. 

Spi, So much the worse. 

Enter Grimm /» haste, 

ka%. Who's there ? What's the matter ? Have you seen 
any travellers ? 

Gri, Damnation? Where are the rest? — What!— Musi 
you stand prating here, while poor Roller— 

Ra%. Roller ! What of him ? 

Gri, Why he is hanged, and four more with him* 

Rax. Roller hanged ! How do you know that ? 

Grf. He has been iii prison three weeks j and we kne\;^ 
nothing about the matter. During that time, he has 
been thrice stretched on the wheel, but the staunch dog re- 
fused to confess where his captain was. Yesterday he was con- 
demned^and this morning he went post-haste to the devil. 

Raz, What a damned business ! Does the Captain know 

It? 

Gri, The first account of it reached him yesterday. He 
foamed at the mouth like a wild boar. You know he was 
always very fond of Roller. Away he went, and fixed a lad- 
der against the wall of the prison, but in vain. He gained 
admittance disguised as a friar, and wanted to take Roller's 
situation, but the noble fellow would not consent to it. 
Moor then returned, and this morning swore (our blood ran 
while we heard him) that Roller should be lighted to eterni- 
ty by such a torch as never yet graced the funeral of an em- 
peror. The town will feel the effeft of his fury j for he hates 
^he inhabitants on account of their bigotry, and you know 
when he says he will dfi any thing, it is as certain as if al- 
ready done. 

Rax* Poor Roller I 
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Spi. Memento maru , But I have not much tP do with 
thatjuaxim. (Sings.) 

When a gibbet I pass 
I am not fuch an ass 
As to blubber, and think of my end. 
But I shut my left eye, 
Nod, and wink while I cry : 
** Better you there than Maurice — good friend." 
Rase, Hark 1 a shot ! (A noise is heard,) 
Spi. Another I 

Raiz. And a third! Huzza! It isthecaptam. {Several 
Kobbers sing at a distance,) 

Long live such judges I Who c^n match "em ? 
They hang no rogues — unless they catch 'era. 
(Schweizer's and Roller's voices are heard.) Holla! 
Holla! Ho! 

Ka'Si, Roller's voice, or a thousand devils seize me 1 
(Schweizer and Roller are again heard,) Razraan! 
Grimm 1 Spiegelberg ! Razman ! 

Kci%, Roller ! Schweizer 1 Fire, fury, and hell. 

[^Running to meet them^ 

Enter Charles, Schweizer, Roller, Schufterle^ 
• and other Robbers, covered ixjith dirt. 

Cha, Liberty! Liberty ! — Roller, you are free. Take 
my horse, and wash him with wine. (T^hronus himself on the 
earth.) We have had warm work, by ray soul. 

Ka%, (7i Roller.) What! Escaped, after having been 
thrice on the wheel ! 

Spi, Are you alive, or do I ssse a ghost ? 

Kol. Alive and hearty, comrade. Where am I come from, 
think you ? 

Gri. How can we know ? We expelled you were gone to 
prepare for our reception below. 

KoL You might have guessed worse, for I had begun my 
journey thither. I am come straight from the gallows. Ijdt 

D$ 
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me recover my breath. Schweizer will fell you the whole his- 
tory. Give me a glass of brandy. You here again» Mau- 
rice I I expe£led to have met you else where# Give me 3 
glass of brandy. Ail my bones are loose. 

Raz, But come— tell us how you escaped. From the 
gallows, did you say ? 

Rol. (SiAjaWnui a glass ofhrandy*) Thait^s the liquor of 
life ! It warms my heart. — Yes--4»traight from the gallows, 
as I told you. I was only three steps from the damned lad- 
der, on which I was to mount Into Abraham^s bosom. My 
chance was not worth a pinch of snuff. To the captain X 
am indebted for liberty and life. 

Sckuj, \t was an excellent joke, to be sure. We were 
told, by our spies, yesterday, that Roller was safe ts^, the stone 
jug, and that, unless the sky fell before this morning, he 
would inevitably go the way of all flesh. " Follow me,'* 
cried the captain. " What will not a man attempt, when 
the life of a friend is in danger ? We will rescue him if it 

be possible if not, we'll light him to eternity by such a 

torch as never yet graced the funeral of an emperor.'' The 
band coUc£lcd. We employed a clever fellow to apprize 
Roller of our intention, which he contrived by throwing a 
small note into his soup. 

Rol. I despaired of success. 

Sckw, We waited till the streets were cleared. All the 
inhabitants followed poor Roller. We heard their shouts^ 
and now and then could distinguish the voices of the psalm- 
singers, " Now," said the Captain, " execute my orders." 
We flew like arrows, set fire to the town in thirty-three 
places at once, hurled firebrands into the neighbourhood of 
the powder-magazine, into the churches and granariesir— • 
Hell and the devil I Before a quarter of an hour had elapsed, 
the north east wind, which must have felt a grudge against 
the town, came to our assistance, and soon made the blaze 
mount above the chimnies. We ran up and down the streets 
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lake Atries, eiyiiig ** Fire * Fire 1*' Shrieks, sliototSy and confti- 
sion penradid the place. The bells begsa to ring backwatds, 
v^en suddenly the powder-iiMifatilie blew vpl What k. 
cuned cxplosioii did it makfl ! Ofee might have fkntied thttt 
•v eai^ iFf«8 split aninder^ ilisit the sky wtis driren abaioet 
beyond space^ and hell sunk at least ten thousand fatftoiak 

SOWCF. 

Rd. Just at this time, t^ aftelidaAts east a lo«k behind 
dM». Hm CDwa Appeared like ^odbm and GoihorraH. 
The horizon seemed to be on fiie.-*All sulphur, smoke, 
and flame. The forty hills wbidi SUi^ouiid the town re- 
echoed widi continual explosions. Terrof and disttiay oVer- 
poirawi every spectator of the steHe. This was the deci^vt 
moment. I availed myself of it. So near was my (ktfe that 
my irons had been already taken ofF. AWsky I fW sWift as 
the wind, while the people round me were looking back lik^ 
Lot^s wifik After having run about sfat^ yanls, I th#ew 
my clothes away, plunged into the river, atid swmii under 
water till I thought mysttf no longer in danger. I ^en 
kaded and found our captain waiting for me with horaes 
imd elof^es. Thus I escaped, and here I am* Moor, 
Moor, I wiih you may soon be in a scrape, that I may havd 
an opportunity of paying my debt. 

tUun^ A brutal wish, fof whieh y<ra ought to bd hanged. 
But it was a capital stroke. 

RoL No one tan know what if wte, unless he has been in 
the same situation. To understand and feel it, you must 
anarch like me witb half a hundred artned attendants. Then 
you must observe die damned preparations>-*-you must see 
all the ceremonies of die ekectttioner->-you must look at the 
infernal machinej to which every relu^ht step brings you 
aeartr-^yeu must hear those horrid psalm.singe»-*-(their 
cursed twang still fmgs through my head}-^you must heat 
the cfoak of the hungry ravens, who are picking up the 
half-corrupted remnant of your ptedecestor^s carcase. — Ail 

D + 
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this combined with the happy prosper of eternity^ must be 
felt, before you can judge -what were my sensations. I 
would not undergo the same damned process for all the 
wealth which the devil can bestow. Death is no more 
than a Harlequin^s leap, but the preparations — ohj curse 
them. 

Spu 'I czxCt help thinking of the powder-magazine. When 
it blew up, I'll answer for it that the air stunk as insuffera- 
bly of brimstone, as if the devil had hung out his whole 
wardrobe. 

Sch^w. If the town rejoiced so much at the idea of seeing 
our friend Roller swing, why should not we rejoice at the 
destm^lion of the town ? Schufterle, do you know how many 
lives were lost. 

Schuf. Eighty-three, I was told. The church-steeple alone 
buried sixty people under it. 

Cha, — {Who has listened luith the utmost grainty) — Roller, 
thy life was deai'ly bought. 

Schuf. Pshaw I what does that signify ? To be sure, if 
they had been men— but mere infants in swaddling-clouts-— 
silly beldams, employed in driving the flies from them-*blind 
chrmney-cbrner cripples, nolonger able to find the door — ^what 
the devil are they worth ? All who could move, were gone 
to see the farce. None but the dregs of the town remained 
at home. 

Cha. Poor unfortunate creatures I infants, cripples, and 
old nurses, said you ? 

Schuf, Ay, damn 'em — some invalids too — ^women with 
child — a few, perhaps, a6lually in labour. I happened to 
pass a house in which I heard an odd noise — I peeped into 
it, and what do you think I saw ?— A child — a little healthy 
chubby boy. — It was stretched on the floor, under a table, 
and the flames were gathering round it.—" Poor little devil,'* 
said I, " why, you seem cold." So I lifted him b/ the 
arm, and threw him into the fire. 
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Cha. Didst thou so ? May that fire bum in thy bosom 
till eternity grows grey. Quit my presence, monster, and 
dare not to appear again before me. I discharge thee from 
my band.— (^^v^ro/ Robbers begin to »f«nw«r.)— What !— 
Do you murmur ? — Do you refleft upon the justice of my 
sentence ? — Who dares to murmur or to think when Moor 
commands ? — ^Away with him, I say. There are m«re 
among you who are ripe for my resentment. I know you, 
Spiegelberg. But I shall soon investigate more narrowly, 
the condu6k of you all ; and better had it been for any one 
who dreads this scrutiny, if he had never seen the light of 
heaven. 

All the Robbers ivit/tdraiv in great agitation. 

Cha, — [Walks to and fro 'with rapid strides ) — God of 
vengeance, canst thou blame me for being what I am ? Do 
not those engines of thy indignation, pestilence and famine, 
sweep away the just as well as unjust? Who can command 
the flames to kill the vermin, but to spare the grain ? Here 
do I stand, before the face of heaven, and feel ashamed to 
own my degradation. — I, who essayed to^ hurl the thunder- 
bolt of Jove, have murdered pigmies, while the Titans 
triumph. — My first attempt has failed. I feel I have not 
strength to wield the avenging sword of God. Here, then, 
I renounce the audacious project. — I will retire to some rude 
comer of the earth, and shun the light of day. 

Enter Roller //r great haste ^ 
RoL Captain, we are discovered. Several troops of Bo- 
hemian cavalry are patroling through the forest. Damn blue 
stockings, they have betrayed us. 

Enter Grimm. 

Cri. Captain, we are tracked to our haunts. We are 
sunoundcd by a thousand horsemen. 
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Eniir Spiegelbbrg. 

Sjl>i. Loity lofty inevitably lost ! Every hula df us !« 
kung, drawn, and quartered. Several thousand hussaft and 
dragoon^ are stationed on the heights, and prevent all poflsi* 
bility of escape. [Exii Charles. 

f^r/yr ScHWEiZERi Razman, Schuftbrlb, dmd othtr 
RobbeiB^yrtf/w vmriout ^fuarttrs. 

Schfw, It Mems we have routed the fellows at last. I am 
^ad to see these knights of the bfoad-sword. I have long 
Wished to face them. — Where is our captain? — Is all the 
t>and assembled ! We have ammunition enough, I hope ? 

Raz, Plenty, plenty. But our ttoop consists of tio more 
than eighty. The odds are thirty to dne against us at 
least. 

Sckw. So much the better. These feflows are paid for 
risking their persons — we fight for liberty and life. Let us. 
rdsh upon them like a deluge and fire, as if all the demons 
ef hell were let loose. Where is our captam } 

Spi, He forsakes us in the hour of distre^. Is there no 
possibility of escape * 

SckTv, Escape ! When you attempt it, cow9rd> may 
ycM sink in the mire, and be trampled to death ! Yes, pol* 
trooo, yon always can talk, but when you see a pistol—*- 
You chicken-hearted boaster, if you don't behave Kke a man 
to-day, I'll sew you in a boar's skin^ and throw you to the 
dogs. 

Raz. The captain ! The captain ! 

Enter Charles shwlj, 

Chaj-^^Aside,) — I have seen that the forest is surrounded. 
They must now fight with the courage of despair.— (>^i5?W.) 
—-My friends, the decisive hour is arrived. We must con- 
^uer or die. 
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SchiJj. This stvoid shall rip up a few of them, by hsa- 
▼ens. X«ad on^ captain. We'll follow you into the jaws of 
death. 

da* Let every man load his fire-'arms. * We are not in 
want of aoununition, I hope ? 

Schfiv, Ammunition 1 We have enough to drive th« 
MTth to the moon.' 

Rase, Each of us is armed with five brace of pistols, and 
three carbines, all of which are loaded. 

CJia, That is well. And now some of you must climb 
the trees, or hide yourselves in the thickets, in order to fire 
upon thtm before they can perceive you. 

Schnv, That station will suit you, Spiegelberg. * 

Cha, The rest will follow me, and fall like furies on their 
flank. 

Sch<w, 1*11 belong to that division, captain. 

Cha. Every man must blow his whistle, that our num* 
bers may appear more formidable. All the dogs, too, must 
be let loose, and encouraged to attack the ranks, that, when 
separated and confused, they may rush upon our fire. Rol- 
ler, Schweizer, and I^ will lead the main division. 

Enter Commissary. 

Gri* Look, Captain. Here comes one of the blood* 
hounds of justice. 

Sckw, Down with him ! Don^t let him utter a word, 

Cha*^ Silence ! I will hear him. 

Com. With your permission, gentlemen.— -I am vested 
with authority by the tribunal of justice, and every hair of 
Sly head is guarded by eight hundred soldiers. 

Sch'W. Comfortable tidings for us I 

Cha, Peace, comrade. Be brief. Sir. What have yon 
losayf • 

Com, I am a delegate of that august power, which de- 
cides on life and death. I shall address one word to you, 
and a couple to your band. 
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CAa. (Leaning on Ms s^vrd.) Begin, then. 

Com. Horrible murderer! Are not thy hands stained 
with the blood of a murdered count— a count of the holy 
Roman empire ? Hast thou not dared, with sacrilegious arm, 
to break into the temple of the Lord, and bear away the 
consecrated vessels? Hast thou not hurled firebrands into our 
religious town, destroyed our church, and murdered many 
pious Christians ? (ff^ith uplifted hands.) Oh, abominable 
a6t, the stench of which has mounted to the throne of the 
Most High, and may, perhaps, provoke him to destroy the 
world, and summon all into his heavenly pre.^ence. 

Cha. Thus far you have condu<5led yourself in a master- 
ly manner. But now. Sir, to the point. What information 
does this most august tribunal of justice send to me through 
you ? 

Com, It sends what thou never wilt deserve to receive. 
Look round thee, fell incendiary. On every side, far as 
thine eye can see, our cavalry is stationed. Escape is im- 
possible. As surely as cherries grow upon these oaks, and 
peaches on these pines — so surely will you turn your backs 
on them in safety. 

Cha, Do you hear this, comrades ?— But proceed. 

Com, Hear, then, how mercifully the tribunal proceeds. 
If thou wilt instantly surrender, own thy guilt, apd sue for 
a mitigation of thy punishment, the rigour of the law will 
not be exercised against the,e, but justice will become a lov- 
ing mother. She will shut her eyes to half thy guilt, and 
only <:ondemn thee to be broken on the wheel. 

ScA^zv, Captain ! Let me cut his throat. By God, I should 
like to make his blood gush from every pore. 

J(ol. Captain! Hell, damnation, and the devil! Captain I 
How^e bites his lip. Captain, let me split his skull, and 
manure the earth with his brains, if he has got any. 

C/ia, Hold! Let no one dare to touch him. (To Com- 
xnicsary.) Look you, Sir. Here stand seventy-nine men, whose 



As 11, THE ROBBERS. 45 

commander I am. Not one whom you behold is skilled in mi- 
litary tactics, or can dance to the music of artilleiy. Op- 
posed to us are eight hundied soldiers, who have been regu- 
larly disciplined. Now attend to me. Thus speaks Moor, 
the Captain of these robbers; True it is, that I have mur- 
dered a count of the empire, that I have hurled fire-brands into 
your superstitious town, that I have caused the death of many 
pious Christians — but fancy not that this is all. {Stretches 
forth his right hand,) You see, that, on each finger of this 
hand, I wear a valuable ring. This ruby belonged to a 
prime minister, whom my sabre felled to the earth, when he 
and his prince were hunting. From the most abjeft situa- 
tion he had raised himself to royal favour. His elevation \vas 
obtained by crimes innumerable, which weeping widows and 
forsaken orphans daily proved. — ^This diamond I drew from 
the finger of a state- treasurer, who disposed of offices and 
posts of honour to the highest bidder. This agate was the 
property of a monk, whom I strangled with my own hand, 
because he had lamented, in the pulpit, that the inquisition 
was no longer in repute. I could recite to you more anec- 
dotes respecting these my^rings, were I not already sorry to 
have thrown away so many words upon you. 

Com, How can a villain be so proud? 

Cha, As yet you have not heard me speak with pride — 
but now you shall, sir. Go, and report my words to that 
august tribunal, which decides on life and death according 
to its pleasure. I am not one -of those mean thieves, who 
enter into compaft with darkness, and creep into a dwelling 
tinder covert of the night. What I have done, I doubtless 
shall be doomed to read in the Eternal Judge"'s. register, bnt 
on his miserable earthly representatives, I shall not waste 
another word. — Tell your employers, that retaliation is the 
trade I follow. Tell them, that vengeance is my occupa- 
tion . ( 'Turns arjjay ^ith contempt,) 

Com. Thou dost refuse, then, all mercy and compassion. 
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■"—To thee, 1 shall say no more. (Addresses himself t9 tke 
hand.) Listen to me, all of you. I am authorized to state, 
that if you will itistantly bind and deliver into my hands thi« 
abominable villain, your crimes shall no longer be remembered. 
The holy church will receive you as shee{>, who had stray- 
ed from her flock, and the ix>ad to preferment shall be opea 
to every one of you. Here is the general pardon, signed and 
sealed. {Delivers it to Schweizer iMth a triun^hant smile ) 
How does your majesty like this ?— Bind him, and be free. 

Cha, You heiur his offer— 'why this appearance ei sur- 
prize— this look of hesitation ? He oiFers you liberty, and 
you are already prisoners. He offers you life, and you must 
feel he can do this, because you are alveady doomed to die. 
He assures you, that you may obtain honourable offices, and 
what can be the consequence of your refusal, but disgrace 
and infamy? He announces to yon heaven^s forgiveness, 
though you are already damned. There is not a hair upon 
your heads which will not blaze in hell^s eternal fixe. — Do 
you still hesitate ? Is there a choice between celestial bliss 
and torture everlasting ?— Aid my endeavours to persuade 
them, sir. 

Com, (Aside) Some dxmoh suiely speaks through him. 
He makes me tremble. 

CAa. How! Still no -answer! Do you fancy that your 
arms and intrepidity can extricate you from your present si* 
tuatlon?— Look round you— look on every side. The idea 
<<^f escape is childish and absurd.— -Or, do you flatter your- 
selves, that you will fall like heroes ? What can induce you 
to think thus ? My late delight in scenes of devastation ? 
'Oh, do not thus deceive yourselves.— Among you all there is 
not one like Moor, You are mere thieves — poor paltry tools, 
which I employ to execute my nobler projefts — despicably 
mean as is the hangman's halter. — Thieves cannot fall like 
heroes. Thieves have a right to be afraid of death. — Hear 
you not how their trunipets echo through the forest? See you 



not how their sabres glitter all around you ? Howl Still ir- 
resolute ! Are you mad ?— Think not that I am grateful for 
my life — I am indignant at the sacrifice you make. (Trum^ 
pets are heard,) 

Com, {Confounded hy his dignity,) Never did I see a man 
like thisi I must away. 

Cka. Or aie you fearful &at I shall destroy myself, and 
thereby countera£k the pardon offered for delivering me 
alive f— 'Your fears are groundless. Here I throw away my 
dagger— my pistob— and my poison. — What! Still irreso- 
lute! — You, perhaps, ims^ine, I shall oppose the man who 
attempts to seize me.— See !*— I bind my right hand to this 
branch of oak— >now opposition is impossible. A child might 
overpower me.— Who will be the fiist to betray me ?— Who 
will first forsake hi» captain in die hour of peril? 

RoL (With frantic *mdence,) Hell seize him, if there be 
one in our band! (Brandishes his stoord.) Damn the villain^ 
who refuses to defend our captain ! 

Schiv. (Tears the pardon, and throws it in the fact of the 
Commissary.) Take that, and begone, scoundrel— our par- 
don is our swords and fire-arms. Tell the senate which sent 
you, that you did not find one traitor in Moor^s band«— Save 
the captain t 

AUm Save the captain! Save him! Save the captain f 

Cha, {Joyfully extricating himself from the tree,) Com- 
rades— friends— brothers! Now we are free. I feel a tenfold 
vigour nerve this arm. J couid oppose a host. — Death, oif 
liberty! They shall, at all events, not make us prisoners^' 
Follow me. (AUdrarw their swords and exeunt, The charge^ 
is immediafely sounded. 

END OF ACT 11. 
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ACT IIL 



Scene, a Garden. Amelia is discoveretiin a pensi*ve at' 
titude. Enter Francis. Both are in deep mourning, 

Fra. Do I find you here again, dear enthusiast? ,As soon 
as you stole away from table, my guests were no longer in 
spirits. 

Afne, Shame on you for having guests I— Does not your 
father's funeral dirge still vibrate in your ears? 

Fra, Why this incessant lamentation ? Let the dead rest 
in peace, and make the living happy. I come 

Ame. And when will you go again ? 

Fra, Amelia, do not treat me with this cold disdain. I 
come to tell you 

Ante, That Francis Moor is lord of these domains. 

Fra. £xa6lly. Maximilian reposes in the tomb of his 
forefathers, and I become the lord of these domains. Yet 
even these do not satisfy me, dear Amelia. You know, that 
you have always made my father's house your home. He 
loved you with a parent's tenderness. You will never for- 
get that. 

Arne, Never, never I How could I endeavour, by revelry 
and mirth, to banish from my mind the recoliei^lion of his 
goodness ? 

Fra. I admire your sentiments, Amelia. What you 
owed my father for his goodness, you have now an opportu- 
nity of paying to his son. Charles is dead, and Francis of- 
fers {Aside.) By my soul, so flattering is the thought, 

it even is too much for woman's pride. — (Aloud.) Francis 
tramples on the hopes of many a noble family. Francis of- 
fers a forsaken oiphan, his heart, his hand, his wealth ; his 



casde^ his estate^ Prftndt, wbom all his ndghboun fear 
•nd emry, declares himself Ametki^s voluntary slave. 

Ame» AVhy do not heaven^ lightnings hlast thee, whilst 
(boil makest the declaration } Hast thou not been guilty of 
fratricidie } Hast thou not robbed me of my Charles ? And 
tfainhest thou that Amelia will accept thy handy-^thou 
niiMisceri 

Fra* Be not so violent, most gracious princess. True xt 
is, that Francis docs aot fawa and flatter like a cooing Cela* 
don* True it is, he has not leaint, like the sighing shep- 
herds of Arcadia, to complain of fair Amelia's cruelty t^ 
|;rottos and to rock& — No« Francis ^aks| and if be be not 
answered— he commands. 

Ame. Vile reptile!— Thou cmnraand mel And if I scorn 
thy great commands? 

Fra* That you will not. I know a most excellent receipt 
for conquering female pride and obstinacy — a cloister. 

Ame, Welcome thought 1 In a cloister I shall not be gazed 
upon by thee, thou basilisk, but shall have leisure to reflet 
upon the virtues of my Charles 1 — ^Take me to a cloister in- 
stantly. 

Fra* Hat Is it so! — I thank you for having taught mt 
rile art of tormenting you. — Like a fury, will I drive the re#.. 
coliedlion of this Charles from your heart. My disgusting 
form shall lurk behind the image of your minion like the 
dragon which skeps on subterraneous treasures. By the 
hair will I drag you to the altar,— with a dagger in my hand, 
will I force from your lips the nuptial vow; 

Ame. {Strikes him,) Take this, then, as my dowry. 

Fra. {£nraged>) Damnation! — I will think of tenfold 
vengeance. — Thou shalt not be my wife — no, that were too 
great an honour. — ^Thou shalt bcf my paramour, that every 
peasant*^ wife may point the finger of derision at thee.— Ay, 
^ash thy teeth — dart fire and murder from thine eyes. To 
me a woman's fury is a treat— it makes her lovelier— more 

E 
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desirable.->Conie — Tlxf struggles shdl enlialice the value of 
my triumph, and sweeten the dfclight of forced erabmccs.— * 
Come with me to the altar.<^This instant thou shalt go. 

'{Dragging ker anvay.) 
Ame, (Falls on Ms neck.) Forgive me, Francis. (Ai he is 
ethout to embrace her^ she dranus the stjoordfrom his side, and 
hastily steps back.) See'st thou, villain, what I now can do} 
Thou art in my power. I am a woman^— but a woman 
roused to fury.— ^Dare to approach me, and with this 
isword r\\ stlb Ih^ to the heart. My Uncle^s spirit wiU diw 
re6l my hind. — Distantly begone. (Drives him atvajt.) Hal 
•— I breathe more freely. I ^1 myself endowed with strength 
and fury — such as animate the mettled steed and tiger. — ^To 
A cloister, said he? Thanks for the happy thought. There 
I shall find a safe retreat. A cloister is the right abode for 
liopeless love. [£xiV. 

Scene changes to a JiiU near t)ie Danube. ^The Robber's 
ate stretched under *varibus trees on the summit, *whiU 
their horses are grdzing on the side of the hill. 

Cha. Here I must rest a while, (^throws himself on f)ie 
tarth.) My sinews are unstrung-^my tongue is dry as a 
potsherd. I would ask you to fetch me a little water from 
the neigbouring stream, but you are all as weary as myself. 

(Exit Schw. unobserved.) 

Cn. We have swallowed all our wine, too. — How glori- 
ously the sun sets to-night I 

Cha. (Gazing at it.) Thus worthy of admiration dies a 
hero. 

Cri. You seem deeply aftefted. 

Cha. When I was a boy, my favourite thought was, that 
1 would live and die like yonder glorious orb. (Suppressing 
his emotion.) It was a boyish thought. 

Ori. True, captain. 

Cha. (Draivs his hat over his face.) There wis a time 
'— *— Ccmrstdts, leave tne to myself. 
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GrL Captain 1 Captain !>— Damnation! How his colour 
changes! 

Rax* Death and the devil! What ails him } 

Cha, There was a time, when I could not sleep if I had 
forgotten my evening-prayen 

Gri. Have you lost your senses ? Who would be guided 
by the mere fancies of a boy \ 

Chm, (Jiists kis head on Grimm*s breast,) Brother ! Bro* 
dier! 

Grit Come^ come. Don^t be a child^ I beg« 

CM* Would that I were a child again! 

Gri. Pshaw! Cheer up, man. «— Look at this p&fturesque 
country, and enjoy the lovely evening. . 

CJka, Yes, friends— •this world is so beautiful—* 

Gri. Right! Now, you talk properly. 

CAa. This earth so admirable^^ 

GrL True. I like to hear you when you are in this hil" 
mour. 

CAa. And I so ugly in this beauteous world— I, a mon- 
ster on this admirable earth. (^Sinking back.) Lost, lost for 
ever ! 

Gri, Pray do not talk thus. 

CAa. My innocence! My innocence! See— everjr crefiture 
has stepped forth to enjoy the vivifying warmth of spring. 
Why must this heavenly scene be hell to me? Yet thus it is. 
—All on this earth are happy -^ail united by the mild spirit 
of concord — all one family— whose Father is above them—*— 
but he is not my Father — I, alone, am rejected — I, alone^ 
am banished from the empire of the good« {Wildly looking at 
the robbers,) Surrounded by murderers — bound by adamant 
tine chains to guilt and infamy.— 

Raz, Unaccountable! I never saw him thus. 

Cha, Oh, that I could return into my mother^s womb! 
Oh^ that I could be l>orn a peasant ! I would labour till tb« 

E % 
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blood rolled from my tcmpks to buy tbe luoctlry of a iboon- 
day's slumber— the rapture of one solitaiy tear. 

Gri, (To the rest.) Don*f disturb him. The paroxysn 
is already decreasing. 

Cha. There i^as a time, when my tears flowed wiUingly.-^ 
Qh days of peace!— —Thou cattle of my fathers— aad ye 
green delightlul valleys, shall I no more behold you? — OU 
beauteous groves, so oft enjoyed in childhood— wiO you not 
cool my burning bosom with your perfumed zephyrs? Mourn. 
with me, nature. Never, neter will those happy days re- 
turn. Past, past — ^irrevocably past! 

■ - Enter Schweizer, njutth water in his hat, 

Schfw, Dripk, Captaia* Here i» water enough— and cold 
as ice. 

Gri, Why, Schweizer, you are bleedings What's the 
matter? 

Schiv, Nothing, man. To be sure, the joke might have, 
cost me a limb or two. As I was running on the edge of 
the hill, which consists of nothing bat sand, down sunk the 
\Vhole mass, and away rolled I, full ten yards, to the bottom. 
—There I lay awhile ; and as soon as I recovered my &vt 
senses, I found a clear spring close to me, among some graYcI. 
— " Well," thought I, ** Fortune has not tried to break, 
my neck for nothing. Here is some good fresh water for the 
captain.'" 

Cha,r {^Returns Schweizer's hat, and thro<ivs afenv drops 
offwater upon his face,) The dust and dirt have hidden the 
wounds on your forehead, which you received from^ the Bo- 
hemian cavalry, — The water was excellent, Schweizer.— 
Your scars become you. 

Schiu^ PshaWl There is room for thirty more. 

Cha. Yes, comrades. The battle was bloody, though we 
oi^ly lost a single friend .^-Roller died a noble death. Had 
he fallen in any other cause> a monument would have been 
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cFefted to kis memory.— Let this suffice. {Wifes a tear 
away.) How many of oor enemies were slain ? 

Sckw. Sixty htissars, ninety-three dragoonS| and about 
forty rifle-meB— in all, two hundred. . 

C^a. *Two hundred for one. — Every man of you has a 
claim upon this head. (Takes iff Ais hat.) Here, in the pre- 
sence of you all, I raise my dagger, and swear, by my soul, 
I never will forsake you. 

Schnx), Captain, don't swear. Should happier prospefti 
open to you, perhaps you may repent. 

Cha. By the ashes of Roller, I never will forsake you. 

Enter Ko sin ski. 

Kos, {Aside.) I was told that I should find him in thi« 
country.— Ha! — who are these fellows? Should they be — 
they are, they are. — I will address them. 

Gri. Look — ^who comes here ? 

Kos. Pardon me, gentlemen. I know not whether I am 
right in my conjefture. 

Cha. Who should we be, if you were right f 

Kos. Men. 

Sch'iAJ. We have proved that, I think, captain. 

Kos. I am in search of men, who can look unappalled at 
death, and sport with danger as with a tame dragon— men, 
who rate liberty at a far higher price than life — men, whose 
very names, while welcome to the oppressed and needy, make 
courage fly, and tyranny turn pale. 

ScktAj. I like this fellow.— Friend, you have found the 
very people you are seeking. 

Kos. I triist I have-^and trust, too, I shall be soon al- 
lowed to call them comrades.— You, then, will doubtless tell 
me, where I can find your captain — the intrepid Moor. 

Sc/tiv. {^Shaking hands 'with him.) You and I are sworn 
friends. 

Cha. {Afproaching.) Do you know this Moor? 

E 3 
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Kos. You arc he, — In that mien— ^-who could behoU 
you without knowing you? {Ga%es at him for som^ time J) 
Often h^ve I wished to see the man, who sat with destruc- 
tion-dealing look upon the niins pf Carthage,— Now I np 
longer wish to see him. 

Sch'w, A noble lad, by my soul, 

C/ia, And what has brought you hither? 

Kos. My more than cruel fate. Oh Captain, I have beeii 
wrecked on the tempestuous ocean of this world. I have 
been doomed to see my hopes destroyed, and nothing no\i 
remains but the torturing recolledlion of my losS| which* I 
feel, win rob me of my senses, if I do not try to dissipate all 
thought by action. 

Cha, Another wretch, by heaven ahapdonedj — ^Proceed. 

Kos. I entered early into the aymy— misfortune followe4 
me. — I embarked for the East Indies — ^the vessel in which J 
sailed^truck against a rock.— Various have been my proje6ls, 
but all alike have failed,— At length, the fame of the great 
hero, Moor (the great incendiary some term him), reache4 
my ears. I have travelled many mijes with the fixed deter- 
mination of serving under him, if he will |ccept my services. 
-—Oh captain, do not refuse me. 

Sclfw, (Springs into tAe air.) Huzf3^\ Huzza! Another 
Roller! — A noble fellow for the band 1 

C/fa. What is ypyr nanie/ 

Kqs, Kosinski. 

Cha. Kosinski, thou art a thoughtless boy, and art aboi^t 
to take a most decisive step, without refledlion. Here thou 
wilt find no tennis to amuse thee. 

Kos. I understand what you mean to in^ply- I am only 
four and twenty years of age — but I have seen many a sword 
glitter before me, and have heard many a ball whiz roun<Jl 
me. 

Cha. Have you, then, learnt the use of arms, merely that 
you may assassinate a hannless traveller, for th^ sake of a 
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paltry dollar, or mttr<kr iielpless women ? 609 gb. You 
have escaped from your nDrse, because you saw the rod ii^ 
lier hand. 

Sckm* Captain, what in the derir-s name do you mean I 
Would you dismiss such a fellow as this \ Why, he is a 
perfe^ Hercules. 

Cha, Because your airy schemes hftve failed, you wish tq 
become a villaip, s^i assassin. Boyish ideal Know you 
what it is tp l^epome an assassin ? You may sleep soundly 
^ter bi^heading thistles, but, after committing murder-— 

iTof . I will be answerable for every murder which you di-*> 
xsfl me to commit. 

Cha. How. wondrous clever t Think you that 9 w«^ is t^ 
be caught by flattery ? How can you l^now whether \ am 
not tormented by bad dreams, pr whether I shall not tun) 
pale with terror on the bed of deatl) ? Qow ni^ny things 
have you already done, for which you thought, while doing 
them, that you njust one 4ay be accountable \ 

Kos. ^ut very f^w. I, however, reckon iio^ the number^ 
my jourpey in search of Moor. 

Cha. Did your tutor ever put into your hands the adven- 
tures of Robin Hood ? Such incautious blockheads should 
be chained to the galleys. They heat the imagination of 
the child, aj^d tif kle its vanity with the ma^ idea of renown. 
Xs this your obj^e£ly Kqsinski ? Wish you to purchase im- 
mortality by mui4crii)g your fellow-creatures ? Believe me» 
ambitious youtlii, no laurel decks tlj^e assassin's brow — ^no 
triumph awaits the conquests of banditti— but execration,, 
danger, death^ and infamy, Do you see that gibbet on 
the hill? ' 

Spi, (Walking to and fro *with a peevish look,) How, 
stupid ! How unpardonably stupid ! Is this the proper way 
to increase the band ? I should have talked in another 
style. 

Kos, What can he fear> wl^o fears not death ? 

E4. 
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Cha. ftcc^efttl'^Y«« h»re learnt S^neea ^ h«ait) I 
ptrceire. But b« asuired, young «iaii, yoa wiU not allevi- 
ate the BufFerings of nature«-you will not blunt the arrow of 
anguudi by these seAtentiotu aigumentf. Consider weU, my 
ton. (Hakis Ms Aamd,) Think that you hear the eotinsei 
of a father. Learn the depth of the abyss, ere you spring 
into k. Reflet whedlir you have in this world any distant 
ehance of comfort— for the moment may arrive when you 
awake, and findk is too late. By joining us, you at once 
bid adieu to all connexion with mankind. To do this, you 
nMist be more ^n human, or-— a demon. Once more, then, 
let me warn you, my son. If any spark of hope still 
glimmer in your breast, avoid the horrible confederacy you 
came to join in. You may have deceived yourself.. You 
may mistake, for strength of mind, what will, in the end, 
drive you to despair. Believe what Moor says to you*-and 
«y. 

Kos, It cannot be. I will not leave you. Since my en* 
treaties have not moved you, hear the true recital of my 
sorrows. You yourself will, then, place ^ poniard in my- 
hand— you yourself will— Friends, seat yourselves around 
me, and listen attentively. 

CAa, I will listen attentively. 

Kos, Know, then, I am a Bohemian nobleman. By the 
early death of my father, I came into possession of a consi- 
derable manor. The country, in which I lived, was a Para« 
disc-— for it contained an angel. It contained a lovely girl, 
adorned with all the charms of blooming youth, and chaste 
as is the light of heaven. But to vHiom do I say this ^ 
Such descriptions suit not men who never loved, who never 
were beloved. 

Sch<w. Look ! our captain is as red as fire. 

Ciia Hold, Kosinski ! No more at present I 1*11 hear 
the test to-moirow— soon— at another time— when I have 
seen: blood; 
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Xoi, Bloody say you ? Naj, hear me hotk. Mine v a tale 
mrbkh calk for blood. She was not of aobk eztraSion, but 
her look subdued all prejudice. With captivating bashful- 
jvBMf siie listened to my vows^ and it wat fixed that, in twt» 
days, I ^uld lead my Amelia to the altac (Charles starts 
atfd rises*) Amukt the bustle of preparations for our 
imion-^-while I was anticipating the happiness whicb awaited 
me, I was summoned by an express to court.— •! obeyed."««' 
letters, v^ich teemed with treason^ were produced, and I 
was accus ed of having written them. I blushed at the infa- 
mous charge. My sword was taken away— I was thrown 
into prison^-my senses forsook me. 

Schw» And in the meam time—- 'go on. I smell a rat. 

Kss, There I lay a month, and grieved for my Amelia, 
who would, I knew, £eel pangs unutterable. At length the 
prime minister came to my dungeon, congratulated me on 
the discovery of my innocence, politely informed me I was 
at liberty, and returned my sword. Triumphantly I flew to 
my castle, to my Amelia^^as I hoped. She was gooe. She 
had been borne away at midnight— no one knew by whom, ' 
or whither. Like lightning a suspicion darted through my 
brain. I flew to town*<-4nade enquiries at court. All rt^ ■ 
vetted their eyes upon me— but none would give me the 
wishBdofor information. At length I discovered my Ame- 
lia through a grated window of the palace— «he threw me 
a note. ^ 

Schfw. Ay, ay, I thought how it would be. 

Kqs* Hell and damnation! — She had been allowed to chose 
whether die would see me die, or become the princess mis- 
tresSk A contest arose between her honour and aiFe&ton. 
The lattej conquered — and I was saved. - 

Schnv, How did you a6l then. 

Kos. After having read her letter, I ^tood rooted to the 
spot. Blood was ray first — ^my last— my only thought. 
Foaming with fury, I ran home, chose a three-edged sword. 
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and flew to the mimster's house — ^for he had been the infer- 
nal pander. I must have been previously observed from the - 
windowiy for I found all the apartments locked. I was in* 
formed that the minister was gone to the palace. I repaired 
thither— the attendants assured me they had not seen him. 
I returned — burst open the doors— «found him*-and was on 
the point of dispatching him, when five or six servants 
wrested the sword from my hand. 

Schw, ($tamf4 nAJith violence,) The devil seize him !— ^ 
So he escaped ? 

Koj, I was again imprisoned— ^brought to trial^^and sen* 
tenced — as a mark of peculiar lenity — to be banished from 
my native land for ever. My estates were given to the mi- 
nister, my Amelia remained in the claws of the tiger, and 
now wastes her life in fruitless la^nentation, while my re- 
venge must bend to the iron yoke of despotism. 

Sc/pw. (Rises and dra<ws kfs stvord,) This is water for 
our mill. Captain ! Here is employment for •us. 

C^a, (Who has been tuaUdng to and fro in violent agtta-. 
tifin, turns hastily to the Robbers,) I must see her.— Rise !-^ 
Prepare for instant departure. Kosinski, your hand. You 
shall remain with us. Prepare for instant departure, I say. 

Robbers. Captain, where-— 

Ch^ Who dares to ask a question ? (ff^th ^violence to 
Schweizer.) Traitor, you wish to make me abandon my 
proje£^j but by the hope of heaven— 

Schw. I a traitor ! Lead into hell, if you like, 1*11 fol- 
loivyou. 

. Cha. (Falls on his neck,) I believe you, brother. . She 
wastes her life in Mentation. Follow me, all of you. . We 
miist reach Franconia in a week. lExeun^. 

END OF ACT ZIX. 
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ScEN^y a Gallery. Charles and -Amelia are disa^ 
*ueredr — the former in disguise. Both are intently ^asdngia 
a portrait. The half it of a nun lies on the talkie. 

* 

Cha. (^Deeply affeS^ed.) He w^ an excellent man. 

Ante* Th^ pi6lure seems to interest you much^ County 

Cha. (With his eye //i// rivetted upon it.) An cxcellent—r 
a godlike map. — And he is dead ? 

Ame. Yes — he has past away like all the joys of lifew 
(Gently ticking hi$ hand.) Count, there is no happiness in 
^is world. 

Cha. True — inost tru^. Has sad experience taught you 
this ? You cannot be much more than twenty years of age. 

Ame. And yet have learnt that all who live must die in 
sorrow—that all >vho |;ain inust fe^l the pan^j of losing. 

Qha. (Keenly looking at her.) Have you lost any thin^ ? 

Ame. Any thing ! Every thing. 

Cha. And hope you to forget your loss, when clad ia 
yonder sacred garment ? 

Ame. I do. Shall we proceed* fl^y I-ord > 

Cha. Why, in such haste ? — Whose portrait is that on thQ 
right ? He has an unfortunate countenance. 

Ame. This on the left is the late Count's SQn««-the prcsesH 
pwner of the castle. 

Cha. His only son ! 

Ame. Xt\ us proceed, I beg. 



6d THE HOB^Elis'. Mlh 

Cha^ But this pi^hire on the right ? 

Amt, You will not accompany me into the garden ? 

Cha, With pleasure — ^but inform me first How! You 

are in tears, Amelia. (£xff Amelia A^rz/i^.) Sheloves me still. 
The treacherous tears Tolkd ^wa her cheeks. She loves me. 
That is the sofa upon which I oft have drank the ne£lar oT 
her lips. This is the castle in which I was bom. Wretched 
as I am, the golden recoUe^lion of those happy days I once 
enjoyed, still cheers my soul. Here should I have lived, an 
honour to my house — the admiration of my vassals — liere 
should I a second time have felt the joys of childhood, while 
observing the offspring of my dear Amelia at their gambols 
— here should I — No morel No more ! Let me return to 
that dread station which Fate has appointed me to fiU.-^ 
Fartwel, dear casde of my fathers. Thou didst witness my 
delight in earlier years — now witness my despair. (It gtnng^ 
but suddetdy stops,) Must I never see her more? Must I 
renounce all hopes of ever kissing those sweet lips ? Must I 
depart without one last farewel ?— No. Once more I will 
behold her— once more I will embrace her — that I may 
doubly feel my wretched fate in having lost her. Once more 
til quaff the sweet voluptuous poison — and then away, far 
as the winds of heaven, and all the demons of despair cati 
drive me. [£Ar/>. 

J&»/ifr Francis, in deep meditation, 

Fra, Begone from me, thou torturing image— Vile 
coward that I am ! Of what or whom am I afraid ? This 
count has been but a few hours in my castle — yet to me he 
Seems « spy employed by hell* to watch my every step. 
Surely I should know his features. There is a something 
great— something familiar to me in his wild and sun-burnt 
countenance, which makes me tremble. (Rings,) I must 
be on my guard. A plot' is laid against me. 
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Enter Daniel. 

Dan. What are your lordship^s commands? 

Ira, (After ha<vi$tg sUdfastly gazed at him far some 
time.) Nothing.— But yes. Bring me a goblet of wine di- 
re^ly. [Exit Daniel* 

* Who knows but this fellow will confesB, if I use threats to 
force the secret from him ? I'll rivet my eye so keenly oa 
him, that his features shall become the mirror of his consci- 
ence. (Turns to the pertrait ef Charles.) That long 
scraggy neck— those thick black bushy eye-brG\vs^->those 
bold fiery eyes. (Suddenly starting back.) Ha ! Does hell 
inspire me with the dread suspicion ?'--IC is Chasks. 

• » 

Enter Davisl> «witA njtnne. 

Place it on that table.^ — ^Now look stedfastly at me— eye to 
eye. — How the fellow's knees totter I— -Villaio, confess. 
What hast thou done ? 

Dan, Nothwg, my J^ord, as I hope to be saved. 

Fra. Drink this wine. How ?— Dost thou hesitate."^ 
Instantly confess what thou hast mixed with this winew 

Dan. Gracious Gcd 1 Mixed with the wine ! 

Fra, Yes, wretch. Xhou hast mingled poison with it. 
Art thou not as white as saow ? Confess, I say. Who gave 
thee the poison ? The count ? Did not the count— 

Dan, Good Heavens, my Lord — ^the count gave me 
nothing. 

Fra, (Seixes him.) I'll strangle thee, greyheaded liar,— 
Nothing 1 Why, then, did I see him and Anaelia and thee 
whispering together ? Did I not see her, after all her mo- 
dest vows, cast amorous glances at him ? Did I not see her 
tears fall into the wine which he so eagerly swallowed ^ 
Ves — though it was behind me, hy ray soul I. saw it in tho 
mirror. 
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Dan. God knows I was quite ignorant of if. 

Fra. What! Darest thou deny it? Darcst thou tell thy 
master that he lies ? What mode of dispatching me haVe you 
agreed upon f Do you mean to smother me at midnight*- 
or to cut my throat— or to poison me— —^ut with the truth? 
I know all. 

Dan, As I hope for Ood*s assistance when I need it, all I 
liave said is troe. 

Fra. This time I'll forgive you, Daniel. But no doubt 
Be lined your purse—^e pressed your hand more than is 
usual— as if you were an old acquaintance. Did he not^ 
Baniel f 

Dan, Never^ my Lord. 

Fra, He said» for example^ that he had known you before 
—that you almost ought to know him'«-that the scales would 
soon fall from your eyes— that— yes, yes,— he said tlvis^ 
Daniel. 

Dan, Not a word of it. 

Fra. .That he would be revenged — amply revenged. 

Dan, Not a syllable of it) my Lord. 
• Fra. How I— — RecoUeft yourself.— *Surely you heard him 
«y that he knew your old master very well'— particularly 
well — that he loved him— loved him most sincerely — as sin- 
cerely as a son loves a father. 

Dan. I recollect I did hear him say something of that 
kind. 

Fra, (Alarmed.) Did you ?^Did you, indeed ? He said 
he was my brother— did he ? 

Dan. I never heard him say that* But while Miss Ame> 
lia was shewing him the pictures in the gallery, I observed 
kim suddenly stop at the portrait of my late master. Miss 
Amelia pointed to it, and said, " An excellent man," ^ whic^ 
he repeated and wiped his eyes. 

Fra. Enough ! Run ! Haste { Send Heiman hither. 

[^Exlt Daniel. 
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All doubt IS at an end. It is Charles. He is come to de* 
liiand bis estate. Have I, then, sacrificed my nightly rest— ^ 
have I removed huge rocks, and levelled mountains, to be 
thus defeated ? Have I rebelled against humanity, only to 
become the vi£tim of an outcast? No, no. One way is 
always open to me. By murder I surely can escape. What 
a blockhead must he be, who, after having partly done his 
work, stands idly looking whether time .will finish it. 

Enter Herman. 

Hal Welcome, my Eur)rpylus— welcome, my trusty agent. 

Her, (In a sullen tone,) You have sent for me. 

Fra. True, Herman. I wish you to end what you havt 
so ably begun. 

Jhr, Indeed! 

Fra, Shall I order the carriage ? We can arrange the 
matter while we take an airing. 

Her, No ceremony, if you please. The arrangements 
which ^e have to make to-day, can be as well fixed upon in 
this room as elsewhere. At all events, I can say a word otr 
*two which will spare your lungs some exertion. 

Fra, (Alarmed,) What do you mean ? 

Her, That you promised me Amelia's hand. 

^ra, Herman! 

Her, Did you not tell me that she would become the 
play-thing of your will, and that, then, she should be 

mine ? -(In a tone of defiance.) What have you now to 

say. Count Moor ? 

Fra, Nothing to you — I sent for Herman, 

Her. No evasion. Why was I summoned ? Again to be 
the fool I have been ? Again to prop the ladder that the 
thief may mount ? 

Fra. (As if he had suddenlj rec9lk£l^4 f9methins ) Trpe- 
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We must not forget that. I wished to have some convefsa- 
tion with you respefting the dowry. ' 

Her, This is mockery — or something worse. Moor, be 
careful— drive me not mad. We are without witnesses. 
Moor. Confide not in a villain^ though you yourself have 
made him such. 

Tra, (With a haughty men,) Dare you conduft yourself 
thus toward* your Lord ? Tremble, slave. 

Her, (Contemptuously.) At your displeasure, perhaps ? 
What is your displeasure to a man, who is incensed at him- 
self? I already detest you as a villain. Moor— do not make 
me deride you as a blockhead. I can open sepukhves— I can 
raise the dead. Which of us is now the slave ? 

Fro. (With great condescension.) Friend, aA rationally-^- 
keep your promise. 

Her, Peace I To aft rationally, were to abhor thee^ vil- 
lain — to keep my promise were madness. — A promise made 
to whom ? — ^To hun by whom perfidy is praftised as a virtue. 
But patience, patience I Revenge is subtle. 

Fra, Right I I am glad I recoUeft it. You lately lost a 
purse containing a hundred louis d^ors. I had almost for- 
gotten the circumstance. Take back, what is your own, 
good Herman. (Gives him a purse,) 

Her, (Throws it contemptuous^ at the feet of Francis.) 
Damned be the vile Iscariot-bribe ! Has hell employed thee 
to complete my ruin ? You once imagined you had made 
my poverty the pander of my heart — but you are mistaken. 
Moor ; grossly mistaken. The fonner purse of gold is use- 
ful — it supplies with food-^fl certain person, 

Fra, (Alarmed,) Herman I Herman! — Do not make me 

fancy If you have done any thing contrary to ray will, 

you are a traitor to your master. 

Her. (In a triumphant tone,) Indeed !— I rejoice to hear 
it. Mark me, then. I will soon prepare a banquet, at 
"which your infamy shall be produced, and every nation of 
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the earth shall be invited to it. Do you comprehend thiS| 
mighty, revered, and gracious master ? 

Tra. Villain I traitor 1 devil ! (Strikes his forehead.) Fool 
that I was, to place confidence in such a creature. (Thrthws 
himself upon a couch,) 

Her, Ha ! ha ! ha '.^-Behold the cautious sly projcftor— 
foiled at his own weapons. 

Tra. It is a truth, then, a confirmed truth, that no thread 
is so finely spun, so soon torn asunder, as the tie of 
guilt. 

Her. Vastly fine 1— Devils are beginning to moralize. 

Tra. (Suddenly risesy and addresses Herman mnth a ma^ 
lignant smile.) The discovery will reflect great credit on 
yourself, no doubt? 

Her. {Claps his hands,) Excellent I Inimitable ! You a£^ 
your part most admirably. First you drag the easy fool in- 
to the mire — then vent your rage against him, because he 
attempts to extricate himself. What a refinement of villany ! 
But, Count, (Laying his hand on Francises shoulder i) you 
are not yet thoroughly acquainted with me. You have not 
yet learnt hoVv far the loser of the game dare venture. What 
says the pirate in such a situation ? — *' Throw a match into 
the powder magazine, and blow friend as well as foe into 
the air.'' 

Fra. {Runs to the ivall, and seizes a pistol.) Treason !— 
I nnist be resolute. 

Her. {Dranus erphtolfrom his pocket.) Give yourself no 
trouble. I took care to be prepared before I came. 

Fra, (Throivs • the pistol atvay, and falls on the couch.) 
Don*t betray me, Herman, till I have refie6led how to a6l. 

Her, You mean till you have hired a dozen bravos, who 
will make me dumb for ever. But {in a Umuer tone) I have 
ecmmitted the secret to paper, and my heirs will read it. 

F 
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Fra, Is this a dream ?— Where was my courage ?— where 
my presence of mind ? Alasl even my own creatures be- 
tray me. The pillars of my fortune are decayed — the fu- 
rious foe already fads upon me. I must instantly determine 
in what way it is best to afl. How if I go in person, and 

stab him in the back. A wounded man is a mere infant, 

—It is resolved. (Is ivalking aivay <with a firm step^ but 
stops y as if (yoerpoivered by sudden debility,) Wh« are these 
men behind me ? (Rolling his eyes ivith horrible 'wildness») I 
never saw their faces before — their looks are terrific. — Away 1 
away-! — Courage I certainly have — the courage of a— -— 
But if a mirror were to betray me— or my shadow— or the 
sound created by raising my arm to inflicl the deadly blow ? 
Huh! — My hair bristles towards heaven—my every limb 
quakes — (A dagger falls from Ms breast,) A coward I am 
not — perhaps I am too tender-hearted. Yes : these are the 
last struggles of departing virtue. I admire them. I should 
be a monster, were I to assassinate my brother. No, no, 
no. I will revere these relics of humanity. I will not mur- 
der. Thou hast conquered, Nature. I still feel something 
which is like affeflion. — He shall live. [^Exit. 

Scene changes to a Garden y in wuhich an Arbour is seen. 

Enter Amelia. 

Ame, " You are in tears Amelia.*' And that he said with 
so much sympathy— Oh, I felt as if time had grown young 
again— as if the golden spring of love returned while he 
spoke. Methought I heard the nightingale— methought I 
smelt the perfume of the rose— methought I lay entranced 
upon nis neck — all was the same as when my Charles was 
here— and, surely, if the spirits of the dead deign to revisit 
eaith, it is my Charles.— Ha \ ^se perfidious heart, how 
cunningly thou veil'st thy guilt. No, no. Away from my 
heart ye treacherous impious thoughts! In this bosom, 
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'where my Charles is buried, no other image ever shall reside. 
—Yet, why do my thoughts so constantly, so irresistihlyj 
dwell upon this stranger ? The image of my only bve mixes 
with his, until their features are united— and to think of ono 
must be to think of both. " You are in tears, Amelia.*' 
—Ha 1— I must begone. To*morrow I shall take the yeil* 
The veil I How sweet was that idea lately !-^But now-^ — 
Oh my heart, how hast thou deceived me 1 Thou didst con* 
yince me that what I felt was resolution. Liar that thou 
wert — it was despair. (Seats kerselfin th» mrbmWi and hides 
herface.) 

Enter Kekm AS. 

Her. (Aside.) I have plunged boldly in-r«now let the 
storm rage on, even if the billows overwhelm me. (AJeud.) 
Miss Amelia ! 

Ame. {Alarmed.) A spy I What do you want here ? 

Her. I bring you news, most pleasant, yet most horrible. 
If you be disposed to pardon one who has injured you» pre* 
pare yourself to hear most wondrous tidings. 

Ame. \ have no recollection for injuries*— no ear for news. 

Her. Do you not lament the death of a youth whom you 
loved ? 

'Am^. (Gazes at fum) Child of misfortune, what justifies 
you in asking such a question ? 

Her, (M9umfutlj casting kis eyes on the earth.) Hatred 
and love. 

Ame. Can any one love who inhabits this region. 

Her. (Looking round). Yes— too much— even to the per** 
petration of villainy. — Did not your uncle lately die ? 

Ame. He was to me a Either. 

Her» The lover and the father are alive. (Rushes away). 

Ame, (Stands rooted to the spot-^then ivild^ exclaims) 
Charles alive ! (Is about to run after Herman.^ 

• • • 

F a 
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Enter Chaklzs, 

Cha. Whither In such haste, lady? 

Ame. (Starts back nuith a frantic gesture.) Gape beneath 
me, earth ! 

Cha. I come to take leave of you.— But— —Heavens! In 
what extreme agitation do I find you ! 

Ame, Go, count stay — Happy would it have been for 

me, had you never come I 

Cha, Would that have made you happy? Farewcl. 
(Turns suifdenly round and is going.) 

Ame. For heaven'^s sake stay. That was not my meaning. 
(fVringing her hands.) Yet — oh God, why was it not ?— 
Count, what have I done, that you should make me criminal ? 
How did I injure you by that afFe6lion which you have un- 
dermined ? 

Cha. You pierce to my very soul, lady. 

Ame. My heart was pure till I saw you. Oh that my eyes 
had lost their faculty ! They have corrupted my heart. 

Cha. Say not so. Your eyes and heart are guiltless, I 
am sure. 

Ame. His very look! — Count, I beseech you to avert 
those looks. They rouse rebellion. My treacherous fanCy 
tells me every moment that I see himself. — Go, count— re- 
turn in the hateful form of a crocodile, and you will be more 
welcome. 

Cha. {With a look offer'vent affeHion.) That is not true, 
Amelia. 

Ame. {H^ith increasing tenderness.) Should you deceive 
me, count— should you be trifling with this poor weak heart 
.. I But how can falsehood dwell in an eye, which beams 
with the expression of his? — Alas! Happy were it for me, 
should you be false—- happy, should I be obliged to hate you 
■ ■■■yet, oh, how wretched should I be, might I not love 
you. (Charles/TfJifj her hand to his lips ivith rapture. ) Your 
kisses bum like fire. 
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Cha, My soul bums in them. 

Ame, Go.— I may yet be saved.— The mind of man i* 
firm. — Let your firmness save me. ' Go.— 

Cha, It cannot be. — I see you tremble — and my firmness 
vanishes. Here I am fixed for ever. (Hiding Ms face in her 
bosom.) Here will I die. 

Ame, {^Sluite confounded,) Awayl^Leave me. — What 
have you done, Count ? — Away with those lips ! {^She strug'-^ 
gles feebly against his ^violent caresses,) An impious fiie creeps 
through my veins. {H^eeping and in a tone of tenderness,) 
Must you come from a distant countiy to destroy a passion,, 
which had even defied the power of death ? {Clasps him ivlth 
increasing fer*vour in her arms,) God forgive you, Count! 

Cha. {Still embracing her.) If such be the separation ©f 
the soul and body, how blissful, how- rapturous, must it b« 
to die. 

Ame^ Here, where you now stand, has he stood a thou- 
sand times, and at*his side, I, who, when at his side, forgot 
both heaven and earth. Here,— 'here his eye wandered over 
the lovely charms of nature — ^he seemed to feel how grateful 
was the sight, and she appeared to dress herself more gayly 
while her prince admired her. Here he would listen to the 
celestial music of the nightingale. Here he would pluck 
fresh roses for his loved Amelia. Here — liere he pressed me 
to his heart, and glued his lips to mine. (Charles, no longer 
able to control his passion, presses his lips to her*s — she meets 
him ixith equal rapture , and they remain for some time lost in 
ecstacy — Amelia then sinks almost in a sixoon, upon the seat of 
the arbour.) Come, Charles, and be revenged. My oath is 
broken. 

Cha. {Steps from her lAjith a frantic look.) This must be 
some snare designed by hell for my destruction— I am so 
happy. {Gazes at her,) 

Ame. {Espies her ring, and hastily rises,) What? Art 
thou still upon my finger— thou, that hast been a witness of 

F3 
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my perjury? Away! (Gi<ves the ring h Charles.) Take it 
-^take it, beloved seducer, and with it my sours adored— 
my all — my Charles. (Falls back.) 

Cha. (Becomes paU.) Almighty God, is this thy sove- 
teign will P—It is the very ring I gave her as a pledge of my 
ufeclion.— She has returned it. — Oh horrible! 

Jme. (Alarmed,) Heavens 1 What is the matter? How 
wildly your eyes roU^-and how pale are your lips! — Wretch 
that I am ! Do you so soon repent the blissful crime ? 

CAa, (Suppressing Ms emotions.) Nothing — nothing. 
(Raising his eyes,) I am still a man. (Dra^ws his ring from 
his handy andgi*ves it to Amelia. J Take this, sweet fury of 
my heart, and with it my souPs adored— my all— my Ame- 
lia. 

Ame. (Springs from the seat,) Your Amelia! 

Cha' (Mournfully,) Oh, she was a lovely girl, and faith- 
ful as an angel. When I left her, she gave me a ring, I her 
another, as pledges of our mutual faith. She heard that I 
was dead, and remained constant to the dead. She heard 
again, that I was living, and became faithless to the living. 
I flew into her arms — my transports equalled heavenly bliss. 
Think what my heart was doomed to feel. She returned to 
me my ring— 1 her's to her. 

Ame. (Looks tvith amazement on the earth,) Strange! 
Dreadfully strange ! 

Cha. True, my good child.-^Man has much, very much 
to learn, ere he can dive into the great decrees of that Being, 
who laughs at his vows, and weeps over his proje^.'—My 
Amelia is an unfortunate girl. 

Ame, She is — because she rejcfted you. 

Cha, See is — because she loves me. How, if I were an 
assassin ? How if, for eveiy kiss bestowed by her, I could re^* 
count a murder?— Would not my Amelia, then> be unfortu- 
nate? 
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Ame. She would, but what yx>u mention Is Impossible. Ke^ 
whom you resemble, could not bear to see a fly suffer. 

Cha. What I have said, is true. There is a world, in 
which the veil will be removed entirely, and those who loved 
will meet again-r— with horror. Eternity is its name. Yes, 
My Amelia is unfortunate, for when she thought she clasped 
an angel in her arms, she held — a murderer. 

Ame. (Overponjuered ivith anguish.) Horrible I— I ^ill 
weep for your sad fate. 

Cha. (Takes her hand, and holds the ring before her eyes,) 
Weep for your own. [Exit instantly. 

Ame. (Recognizes the ring.) Charles! Charles I O heaven 
and earth ! Sivoons.) 

Scene changes to a fore sty in ixjhich the ruins of a totver are 
discernible. The moon shines bright ^ and the Robbers 
are stretched on the earth. Spiegelberg and Razman 
.ad^vance from the rest. 

Raz. It is almost midnight, and our captain is ndt yet 
arrived. 

Spi, A ^ord In confidence, Razixian. Captain, said you? 
Who made him our captain? Did he not usurp the title, 
when it justly belonged to me? .What! Are we to expose 
our lives, and buffet all the storms of Fate, merely that we 
may be called the slaves of Moor, — slaves, when we might be 
princ«s? By God, Razman, 1*11 bear it no longer. 

Raz. Hell and damnation-— nor I. But what can we do ? 

Spi. Can you ask that, who have dispatched many a fine 
fellow ? Razman, if you be the man I think you — he is mis- 
sing — some begin to think him lost-<-*Razman, his hour is 
come. — How! Don't you spring into the air at the idea of 
being free ? Why, you surejy don't understand me. 

Raz. The idea is tempting, I mubt own. 

Spi. ^ightt' Follow me then* I observed the road he took. 
Come. A brace of pistols seldom fail, and then— 

F4 
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Schnv* {Springs up.) Villain, I have overheard you. I 
remember how you behaved in the forests of Bohemia.* Like 
a coward you began to skulk, when the enemy approached. 
At that time I swore by my soul— Down to bell, assassin ! 
(B^ti dra<w and begin to fight,) 

Robbers, (Rising in confusion.) Murder! Murder I— 
Schweizer! — Spi^gelberg! — ^Tear them asunder. 

Sch'w, (Stabs Spiegelberg.^ There lie and rot. — Be quiet, 
comrades. — Don't let this poltroon disturb you. The scoun- 
drel always hated the captain, and has not one scar upon his 
whole body.— He wanted to lie in ambush — to murder un- 
seen.— Have we toiled thus long, to be sent out of the world 
in that way ? Have we passed our lives amidst fire and smoke, 
to be caught, like rats, in a trap? 

Gri. But, damn it^-the captain will be in a terrible fury. 

Schiv, Let me settle that. Schufterle a^ed in the same 
way, and now he is gibbeted, as the captain prophesied » 
(A shot is heard.) 

Gri, Hark ! A shot! (A second is heard,} Another ! Htiz« 
sal It is the captain. 

Kos. Patience \ He nmst fire a third. (A third shot ii 
heard,) 

Gri. It is the captain. — Conceal yourself, Schweizer, till 
we have explained to him— 

Enter Charles^ 

Schfw, (Meets hint.) You are welcome, captain.— I have 
been somewhat rash since you left us, (Leads him to the dead 
°ody.) You slull decide between this man and me. He 
wished to waylay and murder you. 

Cha, (After a pause ^ during <which his eye 9 ha*ve been 
fixed upon the corpse.) Wonderful and incomprehensible are 
thy ways, O God of vengeance. — Was it not this man, who 
sung the syren song, which made mc what I am?— Consc- 
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crate the sword by which he fell, to the avenger.— Schweiicr, 
this was not done by you. 

ScAiv. By my soul it was, and the devil take me, if I think 
it the worst thing I ever did. (T^ows the snjoord upon the 
body ivith a look of dissatisfaBion,) 

Cha, {In deep meditation,) I understand thee-— heavenly 
Judge— I understand thee.— The leaves fall from the 
branches. — ^The autumn of my life is come. — Remove this 
body from my sight. {He is obeyed,) 

Gri. Now, captain, give us orders. What shall we do 
next ? 

Cha. Soon — soon all will be accomplished— Since I left 
you I have lost myself. Sound your horns. I must recal 
former days to my mind, and gather strength from the re* 
membrance. 

Kos, It is midnight, captain, and three days have elapsed 
since we closed our eyes, Sleep hangs heavy on them. 

Cha, Can, then, assassins taste the balm of sqft repose ? 
Why am / not allowed to sleep ? Sound your horns, I say. 
I must hear warlike music, that my torpid spirit may awake. 
^^{The Robbers play a march y *while Charles tjualks to and 
fro imth a gloomy mien. At length 'he suddenly interrupti 
them,) No morel^Good night. In the morning I shall 
issue my commands. 

Robbers. {Stretch themselves on the earth,) Good night, 
captain. {They sleep.) 

Cha. Good night— '-—for ever. It is a night, to which 
no morning will succeed.— Ye spirits numberless of 
those, whom I have murdered, think you that I shall trem- 
ble ? Never, never. Your fearful dying groans, your black 
and strangled features, your horrid gaping wounds are but 
links of an indissoluble chain, by which Almighty Fate has 
bound me. My nurse^s humours may have caused them, my 
father's temper, or my mother*s blood. Why has no PeriUus 
made a bull of me, and fed me with the flesh of man« (RaiuM 
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4. i>istiplto his head.) Time and eternity embrace each other 
over this little weapon. Dread key, which locks behind me 
the prison of life and opens the abode of everlasting freedom. 
Tell mc, oh tell me whither thou wilt lead me.— To some 
strange land, which no one ever circumnavigated. Human 
3iatoi:e shudders at the awfiil thought, while busy fancy in- 
troduces unknown phantoms^ and appals, still more, the 

shrinking soul. Away with these ideas ! Man must not 

iiesitate. Be what thou may^st, thou world witlwut a name, 
Moor sliall still be faithful to himself. Be what thou wilt, 
Sf I but take my souL The external form is but the colour 
which the fancy paints. I myself am my heaven or my hell. 
''^{JLo^king i(nvards the Aorizon,) Wert thou disposed, Crea* 
toe of the world, to place me in some blasted region, which 
thon hadst banished from thy sight, where darkness, soli- 
tude, and dreaiy desolation were my only prospe6^s — ^my vi- 
sionary brain would people the expanse. But such is not 

thy will.— Perhaps, after having led me, step by step, through 
scenes of misery and horror, thou wilt, at last, annihilate me* 
— — — May I not be able to break the thread of the next life, 
as easily as I shall do it now ? — At all events it is a libeity, of 
which I cannot be deprived in this world. (Agaia raises the 

pistol.) But hold ! Am I not about to die from the mean 

dread of living here in agony? — Cowardly deed! Shall it 
be said, that Moor was conquered by misfortune ? — No, I 
will brave the malice of fate. (T/tnnvs tke pistol a'wqy.) 
My pride shall triumph over every difficulty. (TAe darkness 
increases and a distjont cbck strikes tijuel've.) 

Enter Herman. 

ff0r» HarkF Hbw the nightcrows shriek! — ^The village 
dock ha» just struck twelve. All are asleep but those who 
feel the pangs of a bad conscience, and those who brood re- 
venge. (Knocks at the to'wer.) Rise, man of misery. I have 
brought your meal. 
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CAa. (Starts.) What means this? 

A <uoice from the tthiver. Who knocks ? Is it you, Her- 
man ? Is it my raven } 

Her. It is.— Ciimb to the grate and eat. — What a dread- 
ful noise the owlets make I— Old man, — you like your food, 
I hope. 

Foice, It is most welcome, Herman— I was very hungry. 
Oh thou, who sendest my raven, accept my thanks for this 
food in the wilderness.—- 

Her. Silence ! Hark ! — I hear a noise.— The wind whistles 
through the chinks of the tower, and makes my teeth chat- 
ter.— -Hark ! again I heard a noise. I could fancy some one 
was asleep and snoring.— You have company, old man. 
Hush! 

yoke. Do you see any one ? 

Her. Farewell Fare wel •— I must be gone. — Descend in- 
to the dungeon again. Your deliverer — your avenger Is 
near. {Gfnng.) 

Cha. Hold! 

Her. Who\s there? 

Cha. Hold! Answer me. Who art thou? For what 
purpose earnest thou hither ? Speak. 

Her. {Aside.) One of his spies, no doubt. It matters 
not. Fear is become a stranger to me. (Dranjus his stJUprJJ) 
Villain, defend thyself. Thou hast a man before thee. 

Cha. (Strikes Hermanns snjoord^ <which flies from his 
grasp.) I will have an answer. Of what avail is this sword- 
play ? — Thou didst speak of vengeance — ^Vengeance is my 
occupation— mine alone of all who dwell on earth.— What 
mortal dares to interfere with my vocation ? 

Her. (Starts back.) By heaven, he was not bora of wo- 
man. His blow was like the stroke of death. 

I^oice. Herman, to whom are you speaking ? 

Cha* There is some one in the tower. A dreadful mys-e 
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tery lurks here. {Rushes to the t(rwer.) This sword shall 
unravel it. 

Her. {Approaches , trembling.) Terrible stranger, art 
thou the demon of this forest, or one of those dread spirits^ 
who wander through the lower world observing eveiy mid- 
night aft ? If the latter, oh welcome to this dungeon. 

Cha» Thou ait right. I am the angel of desolation, but 
am, nevertheless, flesh and blood like thyself. If some pri« 
soner be confined here by the power of man, I will release 
him. Where is the door ? 

Her. Belzebub would as easily buret open the portal of 
heaven as you this. The villain^s cunning is superior to a 
mortal's strength. 

Cha, But not superior to a robber's cunning. (Draivf 
forth a hunch of keys.) I thank thee, heaven, for having 
placed me at the head of robbers. These keys deride the 
power of hell. {Opens the door. An old man steps forth 
pale and horribly emaciated. C\i^\ts starts back.) My fa- 
ther! Dreadful phantom ! 

Count. Oh God, accept my thanks. The hour of deli- 
verance is arrived. 

Cha. Shade of the venerable Moor, what has disturbed 
thee in thy tomb ? Hast thou taken with thee to the other 
world some crime, which bare thy passage through the gate? 
of Paradise ? I will pray, I will order masses to be read that 
thy wandering spirit may be sent to its abode. Hast thou 
buried the gold of widows and of orphans, and art doomed 
to wander here at midnight? I will tear the subterraneous 
treasures from the dragons which defend it, even if they vo- 
mit the flames of hell at me. Or comest thou to reveal Lo- 
me the secrets of eternity? Speak, oh speak. My colour 
will not change with fear. 

CotL I am not a spirit.— Touch me. Thou perceivest I 
live — ^and wretchedly I live. 
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Cha, What! Wert thou not buried ? 

Cou. Alas, no. A dog was buried in the vault of my 
foiefathers, and I, for three long months, have languished in 
this gloomy tower, where no sunbeam ever shines, no whole- 
some breath of air can penetrate — where my companions are 
the croaking raven and the shrieking bird of night. 

Cha» Heaven and earth ! Who did this? 

Her. A son. 

Cou. Oh, do not, do not curse him. 

Cka. A son! (^Furiously rushing forwards Hermam.) Liar! 
Villain! — A son! Repeat that word and ten times will i 
plunge my sword into thy slanderous throat. A son ! 

Her. Yes — ^if it rouse all hell — I say his son. 

CJka. (As if petrified.) Oh eternal chaos! 

Cou. If you be a man, if you possess a human heart, listen 
to me, mighty and unknown deliverer. Listen to the sor- 
rows and the sufferings which my sons have heaped upon 
their father. — For three sad dreary months I have uttered my 
complaints to these deaf walls, and none but echo answered 
to my groans. If, therefore, you be a man — ^if you possess 
a human heart, oh listen to me. 

Cka, Wolves would be tame, when thus conjured. 

Cou^ I lay upon the bed of sickness, and scarcely had re- 
gained a portion of my former strength, when a man ap- 
peared, who told me that my first-bom son had fallen in the 
field of battle, and at the hour of death declared his father's 
^rse had driven him to despair. 

Her. It was false. I was the villain, who pretended to 
have witnessed it. Bribed by the gold and promises of Fran- 
cis, I became the messenger, whose tidings were to hinder all 
enquiries after Charles, and, if possible, to end your days. 

Cou. You! You! Gracious God! I was deceived, then? 

Cha. {'Turns a<way in the greatest agitation.) How dread- 
fully the day begins to dawn ! 
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Her, Tread on me— crush me like a poisonous adder.— I 
consented to destroy you — I intercepted all letters from your 
Charles— <lestroyed those written to him by yourself, and 
substituted others couched in the language of hatred and re- 
butment. Thus were you imposed upon — thus was your el- 
dest son banished from your heart. 

C/ia, (In a tone of dreadful anguish^ And hence that 
son became a robber and a murderer. (Strikes his breast aad 
forehead.) Fool! Blockhead! Dolt! — A villain*s arts have 
made thee a thief and an incendiary. (fFalks to and fro ivith 
boks of horror and distraction.) 

Cou, Francis! Francis! — But I will not curse htm.— To 
be thus deceived ! — Blind dotard that I was! 

Cha. (Suddenly stops.) While my father was confined in 
this tovrtT^ (Suppressing his emotion.) I have no right to 
complain. — CTurns to the Count, and endeatfouts to appear 
composed.) Proceed. 

Cou, When this intelligence was brought, I swooned. 
Doubtless I was supposed to be dead, for when my senses, re- 
turned, I found myself upon a bier, clad in a shroud. I 
knocked at the top of the coffin— which was opened. It was 
midnight, and my son Francis stood before me. ** What!'* 
cried he, with a voice of thunder, ** will you live for ever?" 
and instantly again shut the coffin. These words over* 
powered me. When I awoke, I felt the coffin raised and 
carried away. At length it was opened, and I found my- 
self at the entrance of this tower. At my side stood Franctt 
and the man, who had brought me my Charleses bloody 
sword.— I embraced my son's knees— prayed— entreated— 
conjured him — in vain. His flinty heart was dead to pity. 
*^ Down with the dotard!" roared he, " I have been 
plagued with him too long'*— upon which I was cast into the 
dungeon, and my son Francis locked the door. 

Cha. It is not possible. You must be mistaken. 
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C9U, Oh tHat i were ! Hear the sequel of my story, but 
be not incensed. Thus I lay full twenty hours in dreadftil 
solicitude. No mortal ever ventures hither, for it is univer- 
sally believed that the spirits of my ancestors \^ancier at mid- 
night through these ruins, rattling their chains, and chausit- 
ing songs of death. At length I again heard the door open. 
This man appeared. He brought me bread and water ; told 
me that I was doomed to die by hunger, and added thait hi« 
Ufe was in danger, should it be discovered that he supplied 
ine with food. Thus has my life been preserved, but m^ 
remnant of strength was unable to oppose the chilling bhttt— 
the fetid air— the unutterable anguish of my mind. A thou- 
sand times have I prayed that I might be allowed to (iUej 
but doubtless the measure of my punishment was not filled—* 
or some happiness awaits me ere I quit this world — else, why 
is my life thus miraculously prolonged ? — But it is just that I 
should suffer. My Charles! My Charles! 

Cka, Enough! {To the Robbers.) Rise! Ye logs— y« 
idle, senseless lumps of clay ! Rise, I say. Will none of 
you awake ? {Fires a pistol over them.) 

Rob, {Starting from their sleep.) Holla! What now? 
What's the matter? 

Cka, Could not this horrid story wake you from youar 
slumbers \ Methinks it might have roused the dead. Locik 
here ! Look here ! The laws of this world are become H 
gaihe at dice. The bands of nature have been rent asunder. 
Discord is let loose, and stalks triumphant A son has slain 
his father. 

Rob, What says the captain ? 

Cha, Slain ! No. That is too mild a term. A son ha« 
butchered, racked, dead his father. Where shall I find 
words ? He has committed a crime, at which even the can- 
nibal would shudder— a crime, of which no devil Would have 
thought. In this tower has a son confined his own fathaf« 
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Oh sec, sec— he faints. In this tower— cold— naked — hun- 
gry— thirsty^-oh sec, see— this is the father— this is my 
father. 

Roh, (Rushfofward and surround ike old man.) Your 
ikther I Your father! 

Sch<w. (Approaches 'witk reverence, and kneels.) Father 
of my captain, let me kiss thy feet. My dagger is ready to '^ 
avenge thy wrongs. 

CAa. Ay — horribly, most horribly shalt thou be avenged, 
much injured venerable man. Thus I destroy for ever the 
tic of fraternity. (Tears Ms coat from top to bottom.) Thus, 
in the face of heaven I curse each drop of blood, which, 
flows in the veins of him, who was my brother. Hear me, 
eh moon and stars t Hear me, ye spirits of the night, who 
witnessed the abominable z&. \ Hear me, terrific judge, whose 
lightnings pierce through darkness to avenge the injured— 
thus I kneel before thee — prostrate I raise my arm towards 
thy throne, and swear May Nature drive me like a hide- 
ous monster from her boundaries, if I greet the light of day 
until my sword has drank the heart's blood of this fell parri- 
cide — until the purple current stains the earth, and spreads 
its noisome vapours through the air. (Rises.) 

Rob. Glorious 1 Glorious! Who can call us villains, 
now ? By all the fiends of hell, we never yet have been so 
well employed. 

C/ia. True — and by the dreadful groans of those, whom 
we have murdered — of those who were devoured by fire, or 
crushed beneath the tower at Leipzig — no thought of rapine 
shall find place in our minds, till each of us has dyed his 
garment purple in the blood of the foul villain. You never 
dreamt that it would be your lot to execute the great decrees 
of heaven. The clue of destiny, so long confused, is now 
unravelled. This day does an invisible power dignify our 
occupation. Offer up your prayers and thanks to Him, who 
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to appoint you the dreadful agents of his dark decrees. Bare 
your heads— prostrate yourselvfs ta the dust— and rise hal- 
lowed men. (Tkey knul,) 

Sck^-w. Ncfw, Captaifti issue your cotftnuukls. We are 
wady. 

CAa, Rise^ Schweitzer, and touch these sacred lockSs 
(Leads Mm U the Count, and places a Jock of hair in his 
Jtand.) You recoiled):, that once, when overpowered and 
breathless, I had sunk upon my knee, you deft the skull of 
a Bohemian, who had already raised his sword to slay me. 
At that time I promised you a royal recompence, but have 
never been able to dischai^re the obligation. 

Schtju. You made this promise, I allow, but let me for 
ever be your creditor^ 

Cha, Noj Schweitzer— to-day I have it in my power to 
pay the debt. No mortal ever was so highly honoured. I 
appoint thee the avenger of my father^s wrongs. 

AvifLV. (Rises,) Great captain, you have to>day made me 
for the first time proudi Command me. How, where, and 
when (hall I make the attack I 

Cha, The momenflte are precious. You must depart in- 
stantly. Sele£l from the band as msaiy as you please, and 
proceed to the vilknu^s castle. Z>PBg iiim itam his bed, 
though he be asleep, ot iu the aivis of a waaton. Seize him 
at the banquet— tear him from the ctuci&u But mark my 
words, and let them not escape your memory at the decisive 
moment. He must be delivered to me alive. Should any 
one attempt to wound him,«r to hurt a hair of his head, that 
man shall perish by this arm. 1*11 tear him piecemeal, and 
feed the hungry vultures with his carcase. I must have him 
whole and uninjured. If you bring him thus, your recom- 
pence shall be a million. 1*11 plunder some monarch, at the 
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peril' of my life j in order to obtain it. If jrou have uoder- 
tcood me, go. 

Sckm. Enough, Captain! There is my hand. You shaH 
ixt both of us or neither. Follow me, comrades. 

[Sxnmt Schweitzer^ Heimin and jpvtral Rabtiiri. 
Cha. {T» the reit.) Dispette yourselves in the foreib 
1 shall suy here. 
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Scene, a gallery in 'which are seen doors to various apart- 
ments. Francis rushes from one of them. 

Tra. Betrayed ! Betrayed I A thousand spirits have 
started from their graves. All the empire of death is in mo- 
tion, and on every side my ear is tortured with the name of 
murderer. Ha ! Who moves there ? 

Enter Daniel. 

Dan. Heaven have mercy on us ! Is it you, my Lord, 
whose shrieks echo through the gallery, ahd rouse all who 
sleep ? 

Fra. Sleep ! Who permitted you to sleep ? Let every one 
instantly arise — let every one clothe himself in armour, and 
load tus musket. — Didst thou not see them iilt along the 
corridors ? 

Dan. Whom, my Lord } 

Fra. Whom! blockhead! whoml Canst thou thus coldly 
ask roe whom ? — Oh, the sight thrilled through my very 
maiTow. Spirits of the damned ! — What is the hour of 
night ? 

Dan. The watchman has just called two. 

Fra* Two ! Will this night, then, extend to the day of 
jtidgment. Did you hear no noise in the neigh bourliood— 
no shout of triumph — no galloping of hoi'ses ? Where 19 
Charles — the Count I mean ? 

Dan. I do not know, my Lord. 

G 2 
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Fro, Not know 1 Thou art in the plot, then. I'll tear 
thy entrails piecemeal, villain. What I have my dependents 
too-^have even beggars conspired against me ? Heavens- 
hell— every thing conspires against me. 

DoM, Count Moor I 

Fra. No. I will not tremble. It vtras but a dream. The 
dead cannot awake from their eternal sleep. Who says that 
I tremble and am pale ?— I feel easy and welL 

Dau, You are pale as death — your voice faulters> my 
lord. 

Fra. Yes — I am somewhat feveriA — my surgeon shall 
lileed me in the morning. 

Dan, Oh, you are very ill — 

Fra, True — I am ill.-^My disorder afTeflsmy brain, and 
is the cause of these terrific dreams ; but dreamsmean nothing, 
Daniel, dreams mean nothing.— I had a merry dream just 
now. ^Faints.) 

Dan, Gracious God t What can this mean ? George ! 
Conrad ! Bastion I Martin ! Rouse yourself, my lord. 
(^Shakes him,) I shall be suspeftcd of having murdered him. 
God have mercy on me I 

Fra, Away ! away I Why dost thou shake me thus, 
vile ghastly spe6lre ?— 'The dead cannot awake from— 

Dan, Merciful heaven ! He knows not what ht says. 

Fra, {Raises Mmreffslcwfy,) Where am I ? You here, 
Daniel I What did I say, just now ?— Pay no regard to it— 
for it was false, be it what it might.— Come luther. Raise 
roe. It was only a kind of fit^ in consequence of wanting 
rest. 

Dan, V\i call your surgeon, my lord^ 

Fra. Hold ! Seat yourself at my side, upon this sofa.—* 
V!ou are a sensible, a worthy man. Listen to me. 

Dan. Another time, my lord. Let me lead you to bed. 
Repose is necessary. 

Fra. No. Listen to me, Daniel, and laugh at me. Me^ 
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thought I had been feasting at a splendid banquet. My heart 
was elated, and I lay stretched on the platfor^n, witJi sensa- 
tions the most pleasing, when suddenly— sndidenly— but 
luigh at me, I charge you. 

Dan, Proceed, my lord. 

fra. Suddenly my ear was assailed by a tiemendous peal of 
thunder. . I started up, and saw the whole Horizon wrapped in 
flames. Mountains, cities, and forests, melted like wax in 
a furnace, while a terri£c hurricane swept befoce ^t the ocean, 
the heavens, and the earth. 

Dan, Horrible ! It is the descripti<Hi of the last day. 

¥ra. Pshaw ! nonsense !-^Th^ a person stept forth with 
icales in his hand^ which he held between east and west, and 
said : *^ Approach, ye children of dust. I weigh the thought 
of man." 

Dan, 'God have mercy on mc t 

Ira. All turned pale. Fearful expeAation beat in every 
breast.— My name was /irst heard. The sound issued from 
the bowels of the mountain. My blood congealed with ter- 
ror—my teeth chattered — my knees smote ea^ch other. 

Dan, Oh ! God forgive you ! 

Tra* That did he not. An ok! matn appeared, pale — 
emaciated — bent towards the earth, by sorrows and distress. 
Raging hunger had compelled him to eat his own arm. At 
his approach all shuddered, and turned away. I knew the 
man. He cut a lock from his hoary head, and threw it to- 
wards me. In$tantly a voice thundered through the smoke : 
" Mercy, mercy to ail the sinners upon earth. Thou alone 
ant rejeftcd." — {^A long fame,') Now, why do you not 
laugh ? - 

Dan, Can I be expe6Ved to laugh, when my flesh creeps I 
Dreams are sent by heaven. 

Fra, Pshaw, pshaw ! Talk not thus. Call me a fool, a 
blo]pkhead— call me any thing, dear Daniel—laugh at me — 
I beseech you, laugh at me. 
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Dan. Dreams arc sent by heaven. I will pray for you. 

{Exit. 

Fra. Mean, vulgar prejudice and superstition !— It has 
never yet been proved that any eye, above this earth, ob- 
serves what passes on it. What makes me just now think of 
this subje<5l ? — Is there an avenging judge above the stars ? 
Alas, I fear there is. Dreadful, horrible idea !— To appear 
this very night before the avenging judge — No, no, no.— • 
Solitude and silence reign beyond this world. It must not, 
shall not, be otherwise. — Yet should it, notwithstanding,-^ 
— — Why do I ti-emble thus ?— To die !— Why am I 
alarmed at this idea ? — — Oh should I be obliged to give 
account of all my a6(ions— and should my judge be just — — 

Enter a Servant, hastily, 

Ser, My lord, Amelia- has -escaped, and the count has 
suddenly disappeared. 

Enter Daniel, miuh alarmed. 

Dan. Count Moor, a troop of horsemen has this instant 
gallo|^d into the court. The whole village is in motion. 

Fra, R;ng the alarm>bell. Let every one hasten to the 
chapel, and pray for me. I will release all the prisoners. 
Threefold I will repay what I have taken from the helpless. 
Go — call my confessor, that he may give me absolution,-— 
Go, I say. (TAe tumult becomes more amlible.) 

Dan. God forgive me my sins 1 May I believe what I 
hear ? You who always ridiculed religion* 

Fra. No more. — Death, Daniel, death — -—It is too 
Jate. (Schwc'itztr is Aeard without) Pray for me I Oh pray 
for me. 

Dan, Yes, I always told you that when the fata.1 day 
arrived— 

ScAtv. {fVit/tout.) Down with them 1 Burst the gates open. 
I see a li^ht. He must be there. 



Trfii. (Kneels.) IJe^r my prayer, Almighty God. It k 
the first t ever uttered. Hear me, Almighty Qbd ! 

Schnv, (Still in tAe court,) Drive them back, comrades. 
Back, you damned dogs. I am the devil, and am come for 
your master. Where is the black fellow and his troop ? 
Grimm, station your men at distances from each other 
j:ound the castle. Storm the ramparts to the east. 
. Gri. Hurl the fire-brands. The scoundrel will appear 
.when he smells the flames. 

Fra. {Prays,) Oh Lord God ! J have not been a common 
murderer— I liave not been guitty of any trifling crimes. 

Dan, God have mercy on «s! Even his prayers arc 
crimes. {Firebrands. and st$nes are thrown into the castle,) 

Fra, I cannot pray.— Here — \iQvt^{Striking his breast 
and forehead^ all is so dreary. {Rises,) No. — I will not 

pray. 

Dan- Jesus Mari^! Help I Help ! The whole castle is in 

flames. 

Fra. Daniel— obey me — ^take this swor4> and plunge it to 
"my heart, that I may not be made the sport of these vile 
rascals. {Thefre spreads on all sides.) • 

Dan. Heaven forbid 1 I should not like to send any one 
too soon to heaven— far less to — [Runs out. 

Fra. {After a pause during wMcA he has followed Daniel 
*withalookof horror and despair) To Hell, thou wouldst 
-have said*— and rightly wouldst have said. — Is this the tri- 
umphant tumult of the demons who await me ? — Hark !-«• 

They approach— they have entered the castle. ^Why does 

this murderous weapon make me tremble ?— Ha ! The gates 
are broken.— Escape » impossible. Welcome, Hell. 
{Springs into the flames,) 

G4 



SCE^E the forest and to«wer as at the end of the fourth a3» 
^he Count is <&seovered sitting upon a stone, Cb arles 
stands near him, Se^veral ^ohheTs ' are seen at a dis- 
tance in the Forest, 

Cha, And you ksved this other son f 

Cou, Heaven knows how sincerely. Oh> why did I listm 
to the faJalioods of that monster Francis ? I was oace an ea- 
viable parent— blessed with most hopeful children*— ^hut oh, 
in an unlucky hour, that demon Envy entered into the breast 
of my younger son. I listened to the aerpenty and lo«t both 
my children. (Hi^s his face^-^huks 'uudks frtrn hm%) — 
Deeply do I feel the truth of thy words* dear Afoelia. TV 
spiiit of irengeance spoke from thy lips. Alas, yes. In vain 
do I stretch forth my arms to embrace my »qq. In vain dP 
I wish to grasp the warm hand of my Charles. (Charles ^nn 
sents his hand, <with a*nerted cQimtenan^i*) Oh that this were 
his hand ! But he is dead— buried far from his native home-r* 
he can never hear his lather's lamentations."**Wretch that I 
am 1— I have no son tp clo^e my eye9* I must di^ In the 
arms of a stranger. 

Chiu {In most violent agitation.) It must be sq. The 
decisive moment is arrived. (7p the Kobbers.) I*eave me«-r* 
And yet— -can I restore to him his son ?«-vAlai^9 ho. 

Cou, Why do you mutter thu8> my generous friend ? 

Cha> Your son— yes, old man — your son i*— lost fqr 
ever. 

Cou, True, true. 

Cha» ( Raising his eyes towards heaiven* ) Support my sink - 
ing souL— Grant me but fortitude to beai' this trial. — {Aloud,} 
Yes, your son is lost for ever. 

Cou, Stranger, stranger, did you release me from the 
tower only to remind me of my sorrows ? 
■ Cha, (Aside-) How, if I were to snatch his blessing— to 
steal it, like a thief, and escape with the precious prize. (Sinks 



OIL his knee -at thefi^t^fthe Count.) 'TwasI, iwfeo liberated 
tbee, venerable man, I crave thy blessing. 

Cw, (Presses Aim to Ms heart*) Think ths^t a father 
blesses thee— and I will think I bless nay Charles.—* ThoTiy 
too, canst weep, I see. 

Cha, (In great emotion') Yes, I will think it is a father's 
W^ng. (Hangs on /^^ Count's neck, A pause endues. At 
length a confused noise is heard^ and torches are seem at M 
disHmce. Qhaxi!t& starts from the Covoii^^ arms ») Hark! Ven- 
geance calls to me. They come. {Gazes awjhile at the old 
mam-^then looks tonvards the approaching Robbers «mth grim 
ferocity,) Inflame me, suffering lamb, with the murderous 
fiiry of the tiger. I will oflfer a sacrifiee to thee, which shall 
make the stars grow dim, and petrify all animated nature. 
(The torches become more wibU^^the noise more audiblr* 
Several pistols are f red,) 

Cou. Merciful heaven ! What means this dreadful noise I 
Are my son's creatures coming to drag me to the scaffold ? 

Cha, (Folding his hands njuith fervour.) Listen, oh hea- 
venly Judge, listen to the prayer of an assassin. Make this 
wretch immortal. Let not the first stroke of this sword de- 
stroy him. No. Let me enjoy his lengthened agonies. Let 
me feast on the convulsions of his tortured frame. 

Cou. What are you muttering, stnuiger ? 

Cha, I am praying. (The vnld noise of the approaching 
Robbers is heard,) 

Cou. Oh think of Francis in your prayers. 

Cha, (Suppressing his fury.) Be assured I do. 

Cou.' But is that the tone of supplication f Cease, cetse« 
I shudder at such prayers. 

Enter ScNWEiTS&sft, and other Robbers, conducing Frah* 

ciSy v^ho is in irons, 

Schnvi Triumph, Captain 1 I have fulfilled my vo #•**-• 
Here is the villain* 
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GrL We snatched him from the flames, 

Kos, And reduced his castle to ashes. 

Cha. {After a dreadful pause ^ approaches Francis } Dost 
thou know me ? (Francis rii/ets his eyes on thi earthy as^d 
returns no answer, Charles leads him to the Count.) Dost 
thou know this man ? 

Fra, (Starts back, iMsith a look of horror*) Lightnings 
blast me ! 'Tis my father. 

Cou, (Turns away.) Go.— God forgive thee ! I. will for* 
^et all. 

Cha, (With terrific sternness.) And may my curse hang to 
that prayer like tons of lead, that it may never reach the ear 
of Mercy. — Dost thou know this tower, too ? 
. Fra. {With 'violence to Herman.) Monster ! Has thy ha- 
tred to our race pursued my. father even to this tower. 

Her. Bravo 1 Bravo ! The devil is not so wicked as to 
let his friends perish for want of a lie. 

Cha. Enough I Condu6l this old man further into the 
fbrest That which must now be done, shall hot be inter- 
rppted by a fajjier's tears. {Qonnt U leda^ay.) Come 
nearer, ye banditti. (They form a semicircle round Charles 
and Francis, and lean upon their muskets,) Now— not ano- 
ther word.. As I hope for mercy, the man who dares to 
move his tongue* till I command it, dies on the spot.— 
6ilenc^. 

Fra. {Transported nxiiih fury^ rushes towards Herman.) 
Villain, villain ! Oh that I could spit a flood of poison on 
thee '. {Mies his chains.) 

. Cha. (With dignified majesty.) I stand here, appointed 
by the Eternal Judge, to execute his office upon earth. The 
sentence I shall pass is such as all creation will approve. The 
tribunal is formed of villains, and I, the greatest, am its 
head. Let your daggers speak your sentiments. Let every 
^ne compfU'e his adlions with those of this wretch, and if, 
<then, ther^ be among you one, who does, not feel himself a 
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sainty let him withdraw and break his dagger. {AUtke Rob- 
bers thronv donjon their daggers unbroken. Charles turns to 
Francis.) Now thou mayst be proud, for to-day thou hast 
converted sinners into angels. — One dagger still is wanted. 
{DraiM forth his o-vm*) His mother was also mine. {'To 
Kosinski^/r^ Schweitzer.) Be you his judges. (^Breaks his 
dagger, and <walks aside in great emotion,) 
. Schw. {After a pause ) I feel a very school-boy^ and 
rack my mind in vain. Numerous as are the enjoyments of 
life, the torments of death seem to be few. {Stamping with 
violence,) Kosinski, speak. I can devise no torture, which 
I think sufficient. 

Kos. Shame on you, grey-beard ! Cast a glance at the 
towir-^let that inspire you. I am but a scholar. — 'Don*t 
make me feel ashamed of my tutor. 

Schnv. I am grown grey amidst scenes of horror, but, at 
present, I feel a beggar in ideas. I thank you, comrade. 
Was not this tower the place in which he exercised his cru- 
elties ? Do we not stand as judges before this tower? l>owti 
with him ! There let him die and rot. 

Rob. {With shouts of joy,) Right ! Right ! Down with 
him into the dungeon ! 

Fra. {Rushes into his brother^ s arms,) Save me from the 
claws of these assassins. Save me, brother. 

Cha. {With stem solemnity.) Thou didst make me their 
leader. (Francis starts back alarmed,) Canst thou still ask 
me to save thee ? 

Rob. {With increasing eagerness,) DoVn with him ! To 
the dungepn with him ! 

Cha, {Approaches him ivith a dignified mein, and a look of 
sorronv.) Son of my father, thou hast robbed me of celestial 
happiness. Be that crime pardoned. The tortures of hell 
await thee as a son— as a brother / forgive thee. {Embraces 
him, and hastens aivay. The Robbcns, with frantic shouts 
of delight, plunge Francis into the dungeon. Charles returns,) 
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Jt k accomplished. Accept my thanks, Almighty Ruley 
of the world. The dread^l deed is done i^A pause fusuetf 
during *whicbhi appeoft to be meditating- some great design, y 
Should Providence have decreed, after so far leading me up** 
«n the path of blood, that this tower shall be the goal of 
my career, I bend to his decree and willingly obey.-— I rely 
upon the mercy of my God, and rejoice that my work )s at 
an en4. Hew gloriously the hero die$, whom vi^o ry has 
crowned- This was the greatest a^ion of my life— ^tis right 
th^t it should be the last. Amidst the gloom of night I will 
eicpire. Conduct my father hither. l£xeunt llobbers. 

Re-enter Count and Robbers. 

Cflfi. Whither will you lead ipe ? Where is my soii ? 

CAa. (Meets Mm imth dignijied compomrf*) Each planer 
Slid e^ch grain of sand has its appointed place in the creiation 
-p-your §Qn| too, has his. Compose yourself, and be seated* 

C$u, (Bursts into tears,) No longer a son— no longer a 
tf^n in the world. 

C^tfz. Compose yourself, and be s^ted. 

Cou. Oh ye corapassbnate barbarians ! Yo.u drag a dying 
father from his dungeon, that you may tell him he is child- 
less. Let your compassion do still more 1 Replace me where 
I was, I beseech you. 

CAa, (Grasps Ms hand *ujitA fervour, and raises it to- 
wards kea'ven,) Blaspheme not, old man. Accuse not 
that Being, whom I to-day have worshipped with sin- 
• cerity. Men, more wicked far than you, have this day 
been allowed to approach the throne of God. 

Cou* Murderers approach the throne of God ! 

Cha* (Incensed.) Not another word, I do command thee. 
{In a milder tone.) If even sinners feel the influence of hea- 
venly kindness, shall saints despair of feeling it ? Where 
could you find words to atone for such a sin, were God this 
day to baptize for you « so^. 
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Cou, (JtHh asperity) Are sons to-day t3apti2€d witk 
bbod? 

Cha* Yes. Providence can baptoe ^ith blood, and does 
so to-dajr. The ways of heaven are dreadful and mysterious 
—•but tears of joy await us, when we have reached the point 
of destination* 

Cou, Where shall I shed them? 

Cha, {Rushes into Ms arms,) On the breast of Chasies. 

Cou, {fTiiA a shout of transport) My Chaiies alive ? 

Cha, He is alive— and has been sent hither to release an4 
to avenge you. This [Pointing to the tower) was the reward, 
bestowed upon you by the favoured son — ^this {Pressing him 
to his heart) is the vengeance of the son whom you aban- 
doned* 

Rob, There are people in llie forest. We hear voices. 

Cha. Call the rest. {Exeunt Robbers.) I must be reso* 
lute, and dash the cup of joy from my lips ere it be converted 
into poison. 

Cou, Are these men your friends? I almost fear their 
iooks. 

Cha, I will answer any question but thisj my father. Po 
not ask this. 

Enter Amelia, tjuith dishe'veUed hair, /bliowed by the 

Robbers. 

Ame, They say his voice has raised the dead— <hey say 
my uncle is alive. — Charles ! Uncle I Where shall I £nd 
them ? 

Cha, {Shuddering,) What demon brings that image t9 
my view ? 

Cou, {Raises himself,) Amelia t my niece 1 

Ame. {Rushes into his arms.) Do I again bdiold you^ 
•dearest tmcle«— and my Charles too? 

Cou, Yes. Charles is aJive-^You— I— all. 
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Cba* (In afhren%y to the hand,) Away> comrades. The 
aurchfiend has betrayed me. 

Ame. {Releases herself from the Count's embrace^ and 
clasps Charles in her arms,) I have him ag^in ! Angels of 
bliss ! I have him again. 

Cha. Tear her from my neck. Murder her — murdei: 
him — me— every one. Let all the worid perish. 

Atne. Dearest Charles !— The transport overpowers him. 
Why am I thus cool ? Am I not as happy as himself ? 

Cou» Come, children. Your hand, Charles — and your's 
Amelia. Oh, I little thought that so much bliss awaited 
me, I will unite you for ever. 

Ame* Oh ecstasy indescribable ! Mine, mine for ever ! Ye 
powers of heaven, release me from this load of bliss, lest I 
should sink beneath the weight of it. 

Cha. (JVho has torn himself from her arms.) Away! 
away ! — Most unfortunate of brides I Look at these men—* 

ask them — listen to them Most unfortunate of fathers I 

Let me fly far away, and hide myself for ever. 

Ame. Fly ! Whither ? Why ? A life of ecstasy await* 
you and you wish to fly ? 

Cou, Can my son wish to fly — my son — Amelia's husband ? 

Cha. Too late ! — In vain ! — Curse me, my father. — Ask 
me no more questions.— Die, Amelia — die my father — res- 
cued by me, to be by me ' destroyed. These thy deliverers 
ajfip robbers and assassins. Thy son is— their captain. 

Cott. God. of heaven 1 My children! {Falls y and in^ 
stantly expires. Amelia stands rooted to the spot^ and all the 
l^obbers prefer*ve a dreadful silence.) 

Cha. The souls of those whom I murdered amidst the 
enjoyments of love — of those whom I strangled in their 
sl^ep— of those— Hal ha! ha! Do you hear the powder- 
magazine? — Do you observe that roof falling upon the helpw 
less woman, who is in childbed ? Do you see those flames 
creeping round the cradle of the infant ? That is the hyme- 
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ncal torch.' Hear you those shrieks? That is the bridal 

music. Oh, he does not forget— he claims his due 

therefore away from me, all joys of love— Thi« is re- 
taliation* 

Ame, {AtAjakingfrom her reverie.) What have I done^ 
father of all, what have I done ? 

Cha, This is more than man can bear. I who have seen 
death in its every shape, and never was appalled — shall I 
now be taught to tremble by a woman ? — No, It shall not 
be. I will drink blood, and bid defiance to the tyrant 
Fate. (.Going,) 

Ame, {Throws herself into his arms.) Murderer! Demon! 
I cannot lose thee, angel. 

Cha. (Stops <with an astonished air.) Am I awake ?^ 
Am I mad ?— Has hell devised some new method of tor- 
menting me ? She hangs upon the neck of an assassin. 

Ame. Forever. 

Cha, She still loves me — loves me with all my crimes. 
Then am I pure as is the light of day.. A child of 
light weeps upon the neck of a pardoned demon. The Fur 
ries can no longer lash me with their serpents — the power 
of hell is annihilated— I am happy. (Hides his face in her 
bosom.) 

Gri, (Approaches nvith a furious^ look.) Hold, traitor^ 
Instantly quit her embrace, or I will speak a word that shall 
convulse thy frame. 

Sch^uj. (Places his S'Xvord betijueen Charles ^ff*-/ Amelia.) 
Remember the forest of Bohemia. Traitor! Where arc 
now your vows ? Have you forgotten that in your defence, 
we risked our lives — our honour — every thing ? Did any one 
of us escape without wounds ? Did we not stand like rocks ? 
And did not you raise your ann, and swear never to forsake 
us, as we had not forsaken you ? Traitor ! Can a woman 
uiake you false to your oath > 



Roh» {Tear open their clothesJ) Lo6k httv^and hei««-<* 
and here. Do you know these scars ? We bought you with 
cur heart's blood. Our's you arc) and shall r^main^ though 
angels try to tear you from us. Come with us. A vldlim 
for a viftim I A woman for the band ! 

CAa, Be it so. I wished to return to virtue, but He^ 
tvho reigns in heaven^ forbids it. Roll not your eyes thus 
wildly, dear Amelia. God has millions of beings created 
by himself, and wants not me. He can easily spare one-^ 
that one am I. (Tttms to the band,) 

Ame, (Holds him back,) Stay, I beseech you. A single 
blow— strike but a singte l^ow. Draw you sword, and be 
compassionate. 

Cha. Compassioh dwells among the beasts of die forest. 
I will not murder thee. 

Ame, (Efnbraciitghis knets,) Oh, for faetiven*s ssdce — for 
mercy's sake — I ask you not for afFe6lion — ^but for death* 
6ee, my hand trembles. I have not courage- to guide the 
fatal weapon. For you it is easy— for you are accustomed to 
it. Plunge your sword into my heart-^'-and I shall be happy, 

Cha, (H^ith great sternness.) And why must you alone 
be happy ?^-Begone : Moor cannot slay a woman. 

Ante. Inhiunan wretch I You pass by those who are weary 
«f existence, and murder none but the happy. (To the Rob- 
bers, 4n a tone of suppHcation,) Have compassion on me^ 
toen of blood. There is a ferocious scowl upon your fore- 
heads, which to the wretched is consoling. Fire at' me. 
Your leader is a boaster and a coward. (Some oftht Rob- 
bers take aim at her,) 

Cha, (Em-aged.)- Away, ye demons I (Walks for<ward 
^th a majestic mien.) Who dares to break into my sanc- 
tuary ? She is mine. (Dra^ws her to him, and puts Ids arm 
round her nvaist.) Now let heaven and hell attempt to 
|)artus. Love scorns tne powex. of oaths. (Raises her -into 
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the air, and <mtk dauntless hok holds her before the band,) 
Who will dare to separate what nature has united ? 

Rob, {Again taking aim.) We will. 

Cha, {With a smile of contempt.) Impotent reptiles! 
{^Places Amelia upon a stone — she is almost bereft of enjery 
fcKulty.) Look up, my bride. No priestly blessing will 
unite us, but I know something better. {Remo<ves the hahd- 
kerchief from Amelia's neck, and exposes her bosom to the 
Robbers.) Look at these heavenly charms. {With mourn- 
ful tenderness.) Do they not even melt the heaits of mur- 
derers? {After a pause j in a milder tone,) Look at me, 
murderers. — I am young.— I love and am beloved — I adore 
and am adored. I have reached the gate of Paradise. {With 
great emotion.) Will my comrades drive me back ? (Rob* 
bers laugh, Charles summons his resolution^ and looks at 
them *with dignity and sternness.) Enough 1 — Thus far na- 
ture has prevailed — now let the man appear. I am an 
assassin, and {Walking toivard them nvith indescribable ma- 
jesty) your CAPTAIN. Traitore, dare you raise your amis 
against your captain ? {In a commanding tone.) Ground 
your muskets ! 'Tis your leader, who addresses you. {The 
Robbers are alarmed, andthroijo their arms dotvn.) Right ! 
Now you are mere children — I am free. Moor must be free 
in order to be great. I would not exchange the truimphant 
sensations which I now enjoy, for an elysium of love. 
{Dratvs his sijuord.) Call not that phrenzy, which you are 
incapable of calling great. Despair outstrips the tardy course 
of calm philosophy. A deed like this will not allow delibe- 
ration to precede it. I will refle6^ when it is done. (Plunges 
the sijuord into Amelia's breast.) 

Rob, {Clap their hands,) Bravol Bravo! Thy honour is 
redeemed thou king of robbers. 

Cha. {Leans over Amelia.) Now she is mine — mine for 
tver — or eternity is a mere blockhead's whim. With my 
twQfii havt I obtained my bride, in spitt of all the dragons 

H 
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Mrith which Fat fey my deadly foe, had guarded her. Many, 
many a time shall this our earth revolve around the sun, ere 

he shall behold another deed like this. Sweet must it be, 

Amelia, thus to receive your death from your beloved. 

Ame, {H^eitering in bkod,) Most sweet. (^Stretches firtk 
her hands and dies,) 

Cha. Now, miserable reptiles — are you satisfied ? Had 
you hearts hard enough to claim a sacrifice so great ? Your 
sacrifice to me was a life of infamy — ^the vi6tim I have offered 
up to you was an angel. (JIhrtnus his s^word into the midst of 
them «with disdain.*) Banditti— we are even. Over this 
corpse I claim my liberty — and grant you your's, 

Rob. (Crowd round him.) We will never forsake you— 
we will be obedient till death. 

Cha. No^ no, no. My mission is accomplished* My ge* 
nius whispers to me that I may not proceed. I have reached 
the goal of my career. Take back this blood-stained plume. 
{'Thro^TJus it down ) Let him who chuses to be your cap- 
tain, take it up. 

Rob. Coward! Where are now your mighty projefts? 
Were they mere bubbles, which a woman's dying groan 
could burst ? 

Cha. {frith dignity.) Dare not to scrutinize whsft Moor 
has done. This is my last command. Now, form a circle 
round me, and listen to your dying captain's testament. 
{^Ri^vets his eyes upon the band.) You have been faithful to 
me — faithful beyond example, Had virtue bound you as 
firmly to each other as guilt, you had been heroes, and your 
names had never been uttered but with veneration. Go, and 
devote your talentJj to the service of a monarch, who is con- 
tending for the rights of man. With this blessing I dis- 
band you. — Schweitzer and Kosinski, stay. (jThe Robbers 
tj^alk a'way slowly and much offered.) 
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Manent Charles^ Schweitzer, ^zii^ Kosinski. 

Your hand, Kosinski— and your's Schweitzer. ( To Kosin- 
ski.) Young man, you are still uncontaminated. Among 
the guilty you alone are guiltless. (To Schweitzer.) Deeply 
have I bathed this hand in blood. *Twas I who did it, and 
vrith this cordial grasp I claim my own. Schweitzer you are 
free from guUt. {Raises their hands ixiith fer*vour .) Fa- 
ther of the world, I restore them to thee. They will seiTC 
thee more faithfully than those who never fell. (Kosinski 
and Schweitzer embrace fach other luith 'warmth . ) Not no w— 
not now, my friends. Spare me at this decisive hour. To- 
day I am become possessed of an immense domain. Divide 
it between you — become good citizens, and, if for ten whose 
comfort I have blasted, you confer happiness on oney my 
soul may still be saved. Go. — No farewel-^-in another 
world we may meet again. Go, go— ere my resolution fail 
me. (Both conceal their faces and exeunt,) I too am a 
good citizen. Have I not fulfilled a law the most horrible ? 
Have I not faithfully executed the vengeance it enjoined ? 
I remember that when I first came hither, I observed a poor 
disbanded ofEcer, who was working in the field, that he 
might support a numerous family. A largeS*^w9rj;lj^is offer- 
ed to the man who shall deliver the terrific U'obber Moor 
into the hands of justice. This officer t>haU have it. ^ 

\Exit. 

THE END. 
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DvM. XHB cheeifut days enjoyed by others at Annyaitz, 
have had no tStSt upon your highness. Out abode at this 
delightful spot, hu beeii of no avail. (Carlos ii thMg/ttfid 
and lUent.) Be not thus mute, and tlius mysieriousi 
Prince. Let your heart be open to a parent's heart. No 
monarch can purchase, at too dear, a rate, the peace and 
comtbrt of his only son. The power of Philip b extensive, 
If you have any wish ungratified, name it to Philip. But 
is this possible i Inas present when due homage was pai4 
to royal Catbs in Toledo — when princes contended for the 
honour of kissing his hand, and six mighty potentates at 
the same moment knelt to him. I saw the blood mount in- 
to his chtelu — I saw hi« bosom heave with great resolves.— 
■ . ■ Ai 
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I saw his sparkling qre wander with delight through the as- 
sembly— — yesy and his eye confessed that he was satis- 
fied. But this deep solemn melancholy. Prince, which wc 
with sorrow have remarked during eight months, is to each 
member of the court a painful mystery. Many a night of 
care has it caused your royal father, and many a tear_ has 
it drawn from the eyes of your mother. 

Car. (Starts.) Mother ! 

Dom. (Surprised.) Prince I 

Car, Heavon grant I may forgive the man whp made her 
my mother I 

Dom, Prince ! 

Car. (R^coUeSing himself.) Holy father, I have been un- 
fortunate in mothers. The first zEk of which I was guilty, 
when I saw the light, was matricide. 

Dom. Is it possible that your Royal Highness can allow 
spch a reproach to dwell upon your mind ? 

Car. And my new mother— has she not robbed me of 
the little love my father felt for me } My only merit in hid' 
«yes consisted in being his only son. — She has produced a 
daughter.— Alas ! Who can fprctel what futurity may 
4isclose ? 

Dem. You surely are disposed to be ironical. Her Ma- 
jesty is adored by all Spain. Can it be possible that your 
highness alone surveys her with the eyes of hatred ? Is she 
not the most beauteous woman on our globe ? Are not her 
very looks royal ? Is she not in tlie bloom of youth ? Was 
^he not to have been your bride ? Impossible 1 Impossible I 
Carlos cannot hate the darling of our nation. By saying 
this, he contradi^s himself. But though I know you are 
ftot serious, Prince, let no one, I entreat you, tell the queen 
her son dislikes her— it would affefl her deeply. 

Car* Think you it would ? 

Dom. If> Prince, you bear in mind the last tournament 
at Saragossa, you can hardly doubt it. The^qucen sat with 
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the ladies of the court, survejing what passed among the com- 
batants. Suddenly some one called " The king is wounded*^* 
The cry was on every side repeated, till the confused report 
reached the Queen^s ears | — — " The prince l" cried she,, 
and attempted to spring from the balcony, — " No. The king 
himself."—** Send, then, for surgeons,** was her answer, 
while she endeavoured to regain her breath. {Afier afause.} 
You are thoughtful. 

Car. I am lost In admiration of his majesty*s most m^*^ 
confessor, who seems to have a store of pointed anecdote i 
but, (iviM a look of stent solemnity t) father Domingo, I 
have often heard that spies and vile informers have in this 
world done far more harm than poison or the poniard. You 
have taken on yourself unnecessary trouble. If you expe£l 
to be thanked, go to the king, 

Dom* Your highness is right in being cautious } but pro- 
per distin6lionfi should ever be made. Spurn not from you 
the friend as well as the hypocrite. My Jntentions are up- 
Tight. 

Car, Let not my father know this,— else is your disgrace 
certain— your hopes of the purple vain. 

Dom, (Starts.) How! 

^ar» Why thus aife6l surprise ? Are you not promised 
the first vacant see } 

Dom. You mock me, Prince. 

Car. Heaven forbid that I should mock the dreadful man. 
who can declare my father blessed or damned I 

Dom. I will not presumptuously attempt to dive into the 
cause of your mysterious melancholy. AUow me, however, 
to remind your highness that the church offers an asylum 
to every oppressed mind ; that no monarch has a key to this 
asylum ; and that even crimes are indiscoverable when sealed 
with the signet of the sacrament. You understand ws_» " I 
need say no more. 
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Car. Right 1 You need not. Far be it from me to tempt 
the bearer of this signet. 

iD»ai. Prince, this suspicion—— you niisconstnie the in- 
tentions of your most fsiithfiil serrant. 

Car. {Tales Jkb kaad,) Right, again 1 Therefore pay no 
further regard to my concerns. Vou are a holy man — that 
erery body knows ; but, to confess the truth, you are al- 
ready troubled with the cares of too many conscrences. 
Your road, holy father, leads to St. Peter's chair. Too 
much knowledge might be^ a burthen to you on the jouniey« 
Report this to the king, who sent you hither. 
Dem, Sent me hither ! 

Car, Such were my words, most venerable father.— -Too 
well I know that I^^m betrayed at this court — ^that a hun- 
dred eyes are bribed to obsenre my every aflion — that king 
Philip has sold his only son to the basest of his subje6ls— that 
every one who reports a syllable which I have uttered, is 
more liberally rewarded than if he had done a virtuous 
a£lion — that I — — but no 'more of this. My heart will 
betray all it feels on such a subje6l. I have already said too 
much. 

Dom. It is his majesty^s intention to return, before thf 

approach of evening, to Madrid. The court is already 

preparing for departure. Shall we have the honour. Prince—^ 

Car. Enough ! — I shall attend his majesty. [^Exk. Dom. 

• Thou art worthy of compassion, Philip, worthy of it as thy 

son. Already I perceive that the viper Jealousy has lodged 

its deadly venom in thy souK Thy luckless anxiety hastens 

with eagerness to make the most dreadful of discoveries, and 

when made, it will drive ihee to distraction. Thy treasures 

may be exhausted— the boisterous billows may devour thy 

fleets — rebellion may force its way even to the steps of thy 

throne. AU this thou may*st witness without alarm, but 

when—- 



Enter Posa. 

Spirits of bUssI Whom do I see ? My Rodengol 
Fosa My Carlos ! (TMey embrace.) 
Car. Is it possible? May I believe my senses? — •-* 
Yes, yes.— 'Tis he, "'tis Roderigo. I press him to my breast 
«— I feel his heart beat against mtae. All now is well again. 
This embrace is balsam to my wounded soul. 

Pxua, Your wounded souU All now is well agaliU 
What mean you by these declarations ? 

Car. And what brings you from Brussels at a time drat 
no one expefted you ? — How! — Can I ask? Pardon me, 
lioly Providence, pardon the impious question. Thou didsc 
see the unhappy Carlos, and hast sent to him his guardian 
angel. 

Pesa* Dear prince, I can return no answer to this ^orm 
of rapture, but declarations of astonishment. Little did I 
ejcpe£): to find Jcing Philip's son In such a stale. Never did 
Carlos meet me with a look so dreadful. Your haggard 
cheeks are flushed with an unnatural glow — your feverish 
lips quiver, and are pale.— What must I think? This can- 
not be the emblem of the lion— this cannot be the bold in- 
tupid youth, to whom a nation, grievously oppressed, has 
sent me — for I stand not here as Roderigo — as the compa- 
nion of your -early years.— No, as the ambassador of a much 
injured (people* In their name I embrace you. It is Flan- 
kers which weeps upon your neck, and solemnly calls upon 
you for deliverance. The day, the dreadful day is come, 
which ends their liberty for ever. King Philip is resolved 
to plunge a poniard into the heart of Brabant* Your fa- 
vourite country loses its free-born rights, if Alba, that hareh 
instrument of fell fanaticism, reaches the gates of BiTissck 
with the law of Spain. The last hope of this almost de- 
spairing land, rests on the grandson of immortal Charles. 
If he be not aife^ed by its sad appeaL, all, all is lost. 
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Car. Then all is lost indeed. Tears are the utmost I can 
•ffer, and them my own misery requires. Heaven has for- 
saken me — why should I think of others ? 

Posa, Carlos, I no longer know you. Is this the man 
whom Heaven had spared to vindicate the rights of human 
nature ? Is this the man, who stood upright amidst the 
universal degeneracy of Europe, who boldly dashed from 
his lips the envenomed draught of popery, who defied the 
power of priesthood, and, in the cause of all mankind, feared 
not a wily king*s pretended piety ? 

Car, Speak you of me ? You arc mistaken, friend, I 
«nce dreamt of a Carlos, like the man you have described— - 
whose boiling blood would mount into his cheeks, if liberty 
were mentioned — but he has long been dead. The Carlos, 
whom you now behold, is not the man whom you took leave 
of, in Alkala, whose aspiring mind aimed at a knowledge 
of the bliss which Paradise bestows, and fondly hoped that^ 
when upon the throne, he could transplant such bliss to 
Spain. The idea was childish, but oh, how heavenly !— « 
Past is the vision, never to return. 

P§sa. Vision, Prince ! Was it then but a vision ? 

Car. Let me weep j let me shed these scalding tears upon 
the bosom of my only friend. Far as King Philip's power 
txtends — :far as his fleets display the Spanish flag, there is 
no place but this where I can freely shed my tears. Oh 
Koderigo, I conjure you, by our mutual hopes of heavenly 
bliss, throw me not from your arms. (Posa bends O'ver him 
«iv//^ speechless emotion,) Fancy me an orphan, who has a 
claim on your compassion ; for though I am a monarches 
son, I know not what it is to have a father. Oh if the 
hopes which my heart cherishes be gratified, if bounteous 
nature formed Rocjerigo with the same sensations as my own, 
if the chords of our hearts were destined to move in mutual 
mild vibration, if the tear which relieves me is dearer to you 
tbaii King Philip's favour— 
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Poja, Dearer than all the world. 

Car, I am become so poor and abje£i that I must remind 
you of our earlier years, and claim the debt you have owed 
me since that time. This debt is pure disinterested friend- c7 
ship. . We were two wild boys, who had no cares, ot nearly ^^ 
none, for I was only grieved to see myself so much eclipsed 
by you, until at length I formed the resolution of making 
you my friend, instead of envying you. My offer, was, 
however, not accepted — you received my tokens of regard 
with coldness. Often,— though you did not see them — often 
have tears rolled down my cheeks, when I perceived that 
your regard was bestowed upon inferiors. " Why,'* . 
thought I, *' why are these preferred to me ? Do I not feel 
as sincere an esteem for him as they ?" — Me you approached 
with cold solemnity, then knelt and said, this homage was 
the Princess due, 
, Fasa. No more of this, I pray. You confuse met 

Car* .1 deserved not such a forced return— such cold re- 
spect ; yet though you hurt me, you could not persuade me 
to withdraw my proffered friendship. Thrice did you dis> 
card the Prince— thrice he returned to beg and force on you 
a brother^s love. Chance did what Carlos was not able to 
effe^l. It happened once, when we were amusing our- 
selves with boyish sports, that the shuttlecock, which you 
had struck, flew with some force againt the eye of my aunt, 
the Queen of Bohemia. She thought you did it purposely, 
and with tears made her complaint to my father. Every 
one of our playmates was summoned to appear "before him^ 
that the culprit might be discovered ; and the king swore 
he should be punished with rigour, even if he were ^'ir 
son. I saw you stand wkh fearful tremor at a distance— I 
approached to the king, knelt, confessed the crime was mine, 
and submitted to the punishment decreed. 

F^ja, Alas ! Of what do you remind me, Prkice ! 
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Car. And the punishment was infll^M, too, in the pre- 
sence of the whole commiserating court. I looked at you, 
but did not weep. The pain was great, and my royal blood 
followed each barbarous stroke, but I looked at you, and 
did not weep. ' The resolution of a boy roused the king^s 
anger. He doomed me further to atone for my ofience by 
an imprisonment of twelve hours in a dark, dismal dungeon. 
Thus dearly did I pay for my obstinate determination to 
possess the esteem of Koderigo. When we again^met, you 
fell at my feet and bathed my hand with tears. ** Yes,'* 
cried you, ** yes, my pride is conquered. I will repay you 
when you mount the throne.'* 

Posa. (Presents his hand.) That will I, Carlos. The 
vow of earlier years I now confirm. I will discharge 
the debt I owe you. The hour of payment is perhaps at 
hand. 

Car* It is, it is. Delay not, I beseech you. Now, 
even now, you can discharge the debt. I need your friend- 
ship much. 

Posa* In friendship alone, dear Carlos, I will not be sur- 
passed by Philip's son. 

Car. A dreadful secret rages in my soul. No longer 
shall it be concealed. On Roderigo's pallid countenance I'll 
read the sentence of my death. Hear then — with horror 
hear — but do not answer me — — I dote upon my mother. 

Posa. Gracious God I 

Car, Nay, spare me not. Speak ! Confess that on this 
globe no one is half so wretched as myself. But no, you need 
not speak. I know already what would be your observa- 
tions. ** Dote upon your mother I The long established 
customs of society, the ordinance of nature, and the laws of 
Kome — all, all condemn this passion. It militates against 
your father's rights.*'* True. This I feel, yet still I love, 
although I know the path which lies before me will lead me 
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to the scaffold or to madness. I have no hope*-I know 
my life will be endangered by my condu^ — yet still I love. 

Posa. Is the Queen aware of your passion } 

Car. How could I attempt to divulge it ? ohe is the 
wife of Philip— she is the Queen of Spain. Guarded as she 
is by my father^s jealousy, and surrounded by the formality 
of etiquette, how could I approach her without witnesses? 
Eight months of hopeless torture have elapsed since the 
•king called me from the university to <ourt« Daily has it 
been my destiny to hear and to behold her, and, while I 
panted for the liberty of speaking, to be silent. Yes. Eight 
months of hopeless torture have elapsed. A thousand times 
the dread confession has trembled on my lips, then crept 
with cowardly dismay back to my burning heart. Oh Rode- 
rie^o, procure me a short interview without -a witness— for a 
few moments only-^but without a witness. 

Posa, And your father, Carlos ? 

Car, Torture ! Why remind me of him ? Call to my 
recollection all the horrors which conscience can infli6l, but 
mention not my father. For ever are the adamantine bonds 
of nature severed between him and me. 

Posa. Hate you your father, then ? 

Car. No, no \ but a tremor, such as is felt by culprits 
most abandoned, creeps through my frame, when I but 
hear him mentioned. Is it my fault, if the mean education 
he bestowed on me destroyed the afFe£lion which was taking 
root in my heart ? I was six years old before I saw the 
dreadful man who was, as those around me said, my father. 
On that very morning, without even sitting to the table, he 
had signed four death-warrants. After that time I never 
saw him, unless summoned to be punished for some fault.—* 
Oh heavens i— -I feel the subje6l galls me.— -No more of it! 
Posa. Yes, Prince. You must now unbosom yourself. 
Confess every sensation of your mind— then will it bet 
relieved.. 
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Car* Often hare I contended against my own feelings— 
often, when the centinels have been asleep, have I at jnid- 
• night knelt, with floods of te^rs, before my crucifix, and 
prayed that heaven would inspire mc with filial afFeftion ; 
but never was I heard. Oh Roderigo, explain to me this 
wonderous a6l of Providence. Why was this man of all 
others doomed to be my father ? Why was I doonKd to be 
his son, when he might have had so many who are better ? 
In all creation. Nature could not have discovered two sucK 
opposites. How could she by a tie so sacred bind to eack 
other the extremes of all the human race ? Horrible des- 
tiny !«— Roderigo, in me and in my father you behold tw» 
hostile planets. Once in their course they met each other 
with discordant touch, and then forever flew asunder. 

Pttsa, 1 anticipate a dreadful hour. 

Car. That do I also, for my mind is haunted by terrific 
dreams, as if the demons cf despair were dancing round my 
couch. My spirit bends beneath their influence. My rea- 
son traverses a labyrinth of sophistry, till I at length staft 
at the gulph which I perceive before me. Oh Roderigo, 
could I but cease to think he is my father— thy pallid looks 
declare that thou hast understood me— could I but cease to 
think he is my father, what were the king to me ? 

Pota. (After a pause.) Dare I make one request, my 
Carlos ? Whatever you may wish to do^however violent 
may be your passion, promise you will not form a reso- 
lution, till you have heard the counsel of your friend* Pro- 
mise me this. 

Car. I promise all which you can ask $ I throw myself 
into your arms. 

Posa. The king, I hear, returns immediately to Madrid. 

But little time is in your power j for, if you wish to speak 

in private with the Queen, it must be in Aranjuez. The 

> retirement of the country, and the banishment of form, 

which in some degree must take place, are vti your favour* 
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Car* Sitch were the hopes I cherishedy but la vam* 
Posa. Not entirely so. I go to be presented to her. Thb 
I should have done at all events. She, and she alone is ac* 
quainted with the secret of our iriendship' If I find her 
such In Spain as formerly she was at Henry^s court, she will 
have no reserve or pride. Aq opportunity may occur of 
fiientioning her son. 

Car, Ecstatic thought 1 

Posa. Her heart speaks in her looks. If in these looks I 
find that you may hope— -if I perceive that she has no objec- 
tion to the interview^ and that the attendant ladies can be 
removed- 
Car. Most 6f them would serve me, especially the Mar* 
chioness of Mondecar, whose son I lately made my page. 

Pvsa, So much the better. — ^Be at hand, then, that^ whea 
I give a signal, ypu may appear. 
Car, I will, I will. Haste, then, dear friend I 
Posa, Yes— but what signal ?— You must be at some dis- 
tance. Were you too near, we should all be in danger. 

Car. {After some refleSHon,) How if that succeeded ?.— 
It must — it will. About this time I know that she is wont 
to wander in the garden. All the fountains communicate 
with that which you will see before the Queen's pavilion. 
!]Luckily none of them are at present playing. If you by any 
means can open this one fountain, all the cascades will ia- 
'stantly burst forth. I shall then know that I am suffered 
to ^proach. 

fosa, A happy thought! I will not lose a moment. 
'Aiieu, then, till we meet again. [^Exeunt severally* 

Scene changes to anoiher part of the garden^ nuhich com^ 
tnands a frospeS into the country. At the end of a fwalk 

' is the QvEZH's patvilion. Enter QviEU, Olivahbz, 
Eboli, and Mondecar* 
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Siaeat. I Ynsh yvm to walk with nte, M<wricc«. The 
flparkljog ejcs of the princess hare tormented me throughout 
the morning. Look at her, scarcely can she conceal the de- 
fight which she feels us leaving the country. 

Eh9* Your majesty wiU excuse me, when I own that I 
leel a pleasure in rctnnuBg to Madrid » 

Mou, And isyour majesty so onwilltng to leave Axaofneas* 

Sljiien. I am. This landscape is so beautiAil. I feel, 
when here, in my own world. This place» some time ago, 
hecame my favourite lesadence. Here rural Nature, the 
bosom friend of earUer years, greets me whenever I sie|^ 
forth to meet her. Here I retrace my infantine delights 
and here I feel the tiiendly breeae of France. Pardon what 
J say. We are ail partial to our native land. 

Moit. Are they so too, who are bom in France ? 

Ebo, But how dreary, how sad and solitary it is here* I 
could almost imagine myself at La Traj^. 

^geeu. In my opinion it is the reverse. Sadness and so* 
Ctude« I think, dwell in Madrid*— But what says the 
Ihichess to this f 

on* My pinion is that, »nce there were kings in Spain* k 
has always been the custom to pass one month here, another 
m the Prado, and the winter at Madrid. 

^Mfim* Yes, Duchess, you know I am resdved never 
again to enter into any controvert with you. 

Mom, And what life will soon be difEiised through the ca- 
pital I Preparations are already making for a bull*fight, 
and we are to be treated with an Auto dafL 

^gan. Treated I Does the gentle Mondecar express her- 
self thus ? 

MiM. Why net? They who are burnt, are heretics. 

^uun. I hope your sentiments are different, EbolL 

£bo, I entreat your Majesty not to think me a wone 
Christian than the Marchionaps. 
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Sluefn. Alas ! I forget where I ana .—Let us c<mversc upoR 
some other subject. We were speaking of the country, I 
think. This month seems to have parsed away with won- 
derful rapidity, I promised myself much pleasure at Aran- 
juez \ but, alas ! I have not found what I expe^ed. Does 
hope de ceive others as well as me ? 

Olu The Princess Eboli can answer that. She has not 
confessed whether Gomez may cherish hope— whether we 
shortly &hall greet her as his bride. 

Slueen, True — I thank you for reminding me of this. 
{To Eboli.) I have been entreated to sue in his behalf. But 
how can I do this ! The man to whom I give my Eboli 
must be deserving of her* 

0/i. Your majesty may rest assured he well deserves the 
Princess. He is a worthy man — a man whom our most 
gracious monarch honours with his royal favour. 

Slueen, That makes, him, of course, very happy ; but we 
must know whether he loves, and ought to be beloved. This 
J ask you, Eboli* 

Ebo. (Is silent and confused — after afausey during nuhick 
ker eyes are fixed on the earthy she falls at the Queen's y^^/.) 
Oh generous lady, have compassion on me. Let me not, 
for heaven's sake, let me not be sacrificed. 

Slueen, Sacrificed 1 You need say no more. Rise. Dread- 
ful is her destiny who is doomed to be sacrificed. Rise. 
Is it long since you refused the ^ount ? 

Ehon Many months. Pon Carlos was still at the uni- 
versity. 

Si^en, (StartSy and ke^nlyrivets her eyes on^holu) Have 
you looked into your heart, and discovered for what reason ? 

£bo. (fFith ivarmth.) Oh never caa I be his— for a thou- 
sand reasons, never ! 

S^ueen, {In a 'very solemn tone,) More than one is too 
aiany. You cannot fe«l an alfe^Ion for him. That is 

B 
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enough. Let us say no more upon the subje£l. (To tke 
other ladies.) I have not yet seen tlie Infanta today. Mar- 
chioness, let her be brought to me. 

Oil. (Looki at her ^watch.) It is not yet the usual hour. 

Slueen. Not yet the hour when I may be a mother ! That 
,31 is hard. Forget not to tell mc when the proper period is 
arrived. 

Enter a Page, nvho *whijpers to Olxvarez. 

OH. The Marquis Posa requests your Majesty's per- 
mission— 

Slueen. Posa! 

Oli. He is lately arrived from France and the Nether- 
lands, and wishes to be allowed the honour of delivering let- 
ters from your royal mother. 

^ueen. Is this allowed ? 
' Oli, (^Scrupulously.) I must own, that, in my instruftions, 
no mention is made of a Castilian grandee coming from a 
foreign court to deliver letters in the royal garden to the 
Queen of Spain. 

Slueen. I will venture, then, at my own risk. — 

Oli. I hope, then, that your Majesty will allow me to 
tvithdraw. 

^een, A£l as you think proper, Du<;hess. 

\^Exit Olivarez. 
{QMttxi makes a sign to tke Page, ^who goes for the Mar- 
quis.) 

Enter Posa. 

My Lord, you are welcome to Spain. 

Posa. Which I never was so proud to call my native land 
as now. 

S^ueen. (To Eboli and Mondecar.) Ls^dies, the Marquis 
Posa, who broke a lance with my father at the tournament 
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of Rheims, and made my colour thrice vidlorious — the first 
of his nation who taught me that it was an honour to be 
Queen of Spain. (To Posa.) When we last saw each other at 
the Louvre, Marquis, you fancied not that you would be my 
guest in this part of the world. 

Posa, No, great Queen ; for then I little fancied France 
would lose to us the sole incitement to our envy. 

Slueen. Haughty Spaniard ! The sole incitement ! This 
to a Princess of the house of Valois ! 
- Tosa* I dare say this now, for now your majesty is our's. 

S^ueen, Your travels have, I hear, led you through 
France. What tidings bring you of my honoured mother, 
and my much-loved brothers ? 

Posa, {Presents letters to Aer,) I found the Queen Regent 
indiiiposed, and heedless of any other gratification than that 
of knowing her daughter is happy on the Spani&h throne. 

^ueen. Must she not be so, when she knows with what 
aflTefiion her kind relatives remember her ? How sweet is it to 
call to mind— — — I understand you have tfavelled through 
many countnes, in the north of Europe, and have visited 
many courts. You seem to have staid long in London. 

Mon. {Surveys VosAivith a look of curiosity,) In London ! 

Ebo. In London ! You have seen the heretic Queen then. 
Chevalier? What kind of woman is she ? 

Posa. Almost as lovely as the Princess Eboli— upon a 
throne. 

Ebo. Lovely ! — Mondecar ! 

S^ueen. And now you are disposed to settle in your native 
country. Yovi will be a greater prince within your peace- 
ful mansion than is King Philip — ^more satisfied — more free 
—more a philosopher. I have my doubts whether Madrid 
will please you. — ^We are veiy — —quiet in Madrid. 

Posa* That is more than can be said of any other capital 
in Europe. 



V 



lO DON CARLOS, AB /. 

Siueen. I am told so. I hive almost forgotten the 
transactions of this world, though I once thought I never 
should. Nothing is easier, I perceive, than to be a 
Queen. 

Vosa, Undoubtedly, to those who are born to be Queens. 

S^een, {Looks ivith earnestness at Posa.) The world has 
corrupted you, Marquis. I no longer recognize in you the 
t)hilosopher who boldly spoke the truth to every one. 

Posa, Surely it is the boldest' frankness to avow the 
truth, where certainly no flatterer would venture to de« 
dare it. 

S^ueen, (To Eboii.) Princess, I think that, at a distance, 
I perceive a hyacinth. — Will you pluck it for me ? (Eboli 
goes towards tke place pointed to. Queen speaks in atone 
sometjohat lonver than before.) Marquis, if I be not much 
deceived, your arrival will make one more happy'man at 
court. 

Posa, I have found one in a state of abjefl melancholy, 
tvhom nothing in this world can cheer, but — 

Eboli {Returns ivith thefloiver,') 

. Ebo» As the Chevalier has seen" so many countries, his 
adventures have, doubtless, been many and remarkable. We 
may promise ourselves much entertainment from the recital 
of them. 

Posa. You do me honour. It is, to be sure, the duty of 
a knight to seek adventures, and more particularly to defend 
the ladies. 

Mon. Against giants — but now there are no giants. 

Posa, Power, when opposed to the weak, is always a 
giant. 

^een^ The Clievalier Is right. There are still giants, 
but no knights. 

Posa, But lately, on my return from Naples, I was wif r 
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ness of a most afFefling circumstance, which happened to a 
worthy youth, with whom the bonds of friendship had united. 

me. If I were not afraid that I Ibould be thought tedious 

by your majesty 

Slueen. Have I any choice ? — ^The curiosity of the Prin- 
cess will not bear a refusal. Proceed, my Lord. I am fond 
of anecdote* 

Posa. Two noble families of Mirandola, weary pf the jea- 
lousy and enmity which they had inherited for centuries as 
partizans of the Guelphs and Gibellines, resolved to ratify 
an everlasting peace, by the gentle tie of marriage. Fernaiir 
do, the nephew of the powerful Pietro, and the angelic Ma- 
tilda, daughter of Colunna, were fixed upon for the purpose. 
Never did Nature form two hearts so proper to be joined— 
never did the world produce a couple so formed in every re- 
speft for each other. As yet Fernando had but paid his<le- 
votions to the portrait of his beauteous bride. How did he 
tremble with delight at the fond hope of finding her as lovely 
as the pi6lure promised. In Padua, to which place he was 
confined by his studies, he anxiously awaited the ecstatic sum- 
mons to Ao homage at the feet of iair Matilda, for the first 
time. CQueen becomes more attentive* Posa proceeds^ after 
a short pause $ and^ as far as the presence of the Queen ^wUl 
alloiAJ it, seems as if relating the anecdote to Eboli.) Mean 
while the death of Pietro's wife takes place. With youth- 
ful ardour the old man listens to the universal praise of sweet 
Matilda. He comes — he sees — he loves. This new emotion 
stifles the gentler voice of nature — he declares his passion for 
his nephew^s destined bride, and sanctifies his robbery 
at the altar. 

Slueen. And bow did Fernando a6l ? 

Posa» Ignorant of the fatal change in his affairs, the in- 
toxicated youth fiew, on the wings of love,, to Mirandola. 
The stars shone bright when his fleet steed stopped at the 

. Bj . 
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door of the iUummated palace. The Bacchanalian sound 
of cymbals and of kettle-druros assailed his ear. He alight- 
ed, and, unknoi/vn to any one, entered the magnificent saloon, 
where, amidst his mirth fill guests, sat — Pietro, with an angel 
at his side, — an slngel, whom Fernando knows, but whom 
his ardent fancjr never yet had painted half so lovely. A sin- 
gle look tells him what he once was destined to possess— what 
he has lost for ever, 

Ebo» Unfortunate Fernando ! 

Slueen, Your story now is surely at an end — it must be at 
an end. 

Posa» Not quite. 

^ueen. Did you not say Fernando was your friend. 

Posa, I have not one whom I regard so much. 

Ebo, Proceed with your anecdote, my Lord. 

Posa, It is a mournful tale ■ and the recolleftion of it 
gives me pain— Allow me to omit the rest. {^An universal 
pause ensues,) 

^tteen» {To Eboli.^ Now I may surely be allowed to em- 
brace my daughter. — Bring her hither. Princess. 

[Exit Eboli. 

(Posa gives a sign to a Page, voha appears in the hack 
ground^ and instantly tvithdranvs. Queen opens the letters 
nvhich the Marquis had delivered to her, and evinces , by her 
looks, that she is much surprised. While she reads the letters^ 
the Marquis converses at a distance vnth Mondecar. 7Ae 
Queen, at lengthy turns to Posa, and s urveys him vnth a 
penetrating eye,) 

^ueen. You have given us no account of Matilda. She 
knows not, perhaps, how much Fernando suffers. 

Posa. No one has yet dived into the secrets of Matilda^s 
heart ; but exalted minds are silent while they suffer. 
Slueen, You look around. Whom do you expe6l to see ? 
Posa, It occurred to me, just now, that one whom I could 
name, would be most happy were he in my place. 
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^ueen. Who Is to blame that he is not } 

Posa. How 1 May I interpret this according to my 
wishes ? Would he be pardoned if he now appeared ? 

Sliuen, (Alarmed,) Now ! Now ! What do you mean ? 

Posa. May he cherish hopes ? 

S^ueen, (fTitA increasing confusion,) You alarm me^ 
Chevalier.— Surely he will not— 

Posa, Here he is. 

Enter Carlos. 

(Posa anJ Mondecar mnthdraiu to the back ground,) 

Car, {Falls at the feet of the Queen.) At length th? 
moment is arrived when Carlos is allowed to touch this hand. 
Oh happiest moment of my whole existence I Now am I 
truly blessed. 

^ueen. Inconsiderate man ! What a step have you taken I 
What a rash and culpable surprise 1 Rise. We are ob- 
served. My attendants are at hand. 

Car, I will not rise. Here will I kneel for ever— -here 
•will I lie enchanted— rooted to the spot. 

^ueen. Madman ! To what excess has my indulgence 
led you ? Do you know it is your Queen, your mother, 
whom you with licentious language thus address ? Do you 
know that I— I myself shall acquaint my royal husband 
with 

Car. Yes, and that I must die. Let me be torn from 
this spot, and hurried to the place of execution. One mo- 
ment passed in Paradise is bought too cheap even with loss 
of life. 

Slueen. And your Queen ? 

Car. (Rises.) God of Heaven ! — I go — I will leave you. 
I must — for you require it. Mother I Mother! How gr^at 
is your influence over me I A look, a sign, a syllable from 
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3'our dear lips wafts me aloft to heaven or down to hell— 
commands me to exist or perish. What do you wish that I 
should do ? What sacrifice can be required which I will not 
instantly offer ? 

Slueen. Ily, then. 

Car, Oh God i 

Slueen, Carlos, all that I recjucst— 'with tears request, is 
that you will fly. Do this, I conjure you> ere my attendaBts> 
my pages, my jaiUrSf find you and me together in this vio- 
lent agitation, and bear the dreadful tidings to your father*^ 
ears. Still can you stand irresolute ? Stay then, and draw 
down destruction on us both. 

Car, I will await my destiny, be it life or death. Have 
I surmounted every obstacle, waded through all the maze of 
etiquette, subdued the minotaurs around you, rested my 
hopes upon this single moment, which allows me to behold 
you without witnesses, and shall I, after gaining this, be- 
come the paltry dupe of false alarm ? No, Queen. A thou* 
sand times may our globe revolve upon its axis ere Fortune 
favour me so much again. 

S^ueen* That be assured she never shall. UnfortunMt 
young man, what would you say to me? 

Car* Oh Queen, God is my witness I have combated the 
passion which consumes me with resolution almost more than 
human-^but in rain, in vain ! Depressed, annihilated is my 
courage»-I am no longer Carlos. 

S^ueen, No more of this, if my peace of mind be dear 
to you. 

Car, I must — I will speak » My agony is soothed by 
this avowal of my feelings. You were mine. You wete 
betrothed to me by two great monarchs in the sight of the 
world. You were affianced to me by heaven and nature-^ 
;ind Philip, Philip robbed me of you. 

S^een,, He is your father. 
Car, And your husband. 
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Slueen* From kirn you will inherit the most extensive mo- 
narchy on earth. 

Car. And you for a mother. 

S^een, Meixiful Heavens ( You rave. 

Car. And does he know how rich he is ? Has he a hearty 
which can feel the value of the treasure he possesses. I 
would not complain were this the case. No, eternal Provi* 
dence, I would forgive thee—I would forget how happy— 
oh how beyond description happy— -I could have been with 
her, bad he been so. But he is not-^bear it, eternal Provi- 
dence—he despises thy best gift— he is not happy— he never 
can be happy. It is this which tortures me. Thou hast 
robbed me of the sweetest flower that ever bloomed, and 
hast ordained that it should wither in the icy bosom of King 
Philip. 

^ueen. Execrable thought \ 

C€ir. Oh, I know full well who was the promoter of this 
union. 1 know the love which Philip feels, and what was 
the foundation of your marriage.— Almighty Nature I Such 
a being as thou hast not been able to produce during ten 
centuries — as thou wilt not be able to produce during ten 
more— and now, now, now — — oh blush for thyself^ Na- 
ture — bartered for a treaty which will goon be broken— made 
the shameful purchase of a peace— sent into Spain by the de- 
cision of assembled privy-counsellors and prelates— sold like 
a bale of merchandize, and then delivered to the purchaser I 
Such are the marriages of kings. 

^ueen. No more, I do entreat. 

CiW. What are you in this kingdom ?^Tell me. — Have 
you any power ? No. If you had power, wouki Alba thus 
spread desolation round him f— would Flanders bleed for 
maintaining its religion ? Or are you Philip's wife ? Im- 
possible. A wife is in possession of her husband*s heart-^ 
but to whom ^Qt% his belong ? The tenderness and the em- 
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brace which he bestows are borrowed from his sceptre and 
from age. 

^ueen. What has induced you to be thus presumptuous > 
Who told you that the wife of Philip was an obje(5l of com- 
passion ? 

Car. My heart, which feels, and boldly tells you, that^ 
were you the wife of Carlos, you would be an object of envy. 

^ueen* Vain man \ How if my heart asserted the reverse ? 
How^if the respe6lful tenderness of Philip-— the silent lan- 
guage of affe^lion in his mien» had more eifeft upon me than 
his proud son's presumptuous rhetoric ? How if the well- 
considered calm regard of an old man — 

Car, This alters my ideas— and I beg your pardon. I 
did not know you loved the king. 

S^een, I understand that proud contemptuous smile. 
No— I do not love him— but to respeft him is my pleasure 
and my wish. 

Car* Have you, then, never felt the influence of love ? 

Slueen. This is a strange question. 

Car, Have you never felt the influence of love ? 

^een, I no longer feel it. 

Car, because your heart, or because the nuptial vow, for- 
bids it ^ 

^een» Leave me. Prince, and never renew this con- 
versation. 

Car, Because your heart, or because the nuptial vow, for- 
bids it ? 

Slueen,. Because my duty — — Unfortunate young man^ 
why do you thus an-atgn the will of Fate» which well you 
know we must obey. 

Car» Must l-*must obey! 

Slueen, How *. What means this tone ? 
^, Car, It means that Carlos bids defiance to a term like 
^ musti'^^yi^t he is not disposed to bend beneath another^s will i 
««»-that he is not disposed to be the most unhappy in this 
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kingdom, vthtn^ by opposition to its laws^ he can become 
most happy. 

S^ueeH, Do I understand yon? Dace yon still cherish hope 
when all is lost ? 

Car. I think nothing lost while I have life. 

^ueen. And place you any hopes upon your nuitlier? 
(^Ri'vets her eyes on him for sonu time^^then approaches ^wkk 
dignified solemnity,) But why not ? The king, as soon as 
crowned, can do much more than this. He can annul the 
edi^ls of his predecessor ; declare his memory infamous ; de- 
stit>y what he had built ^ build what he destroyed j (Carlos 
is in great agitation) bring forth his ashes from the escuriai ; 
expose them to the light of day j scatter them to the £our 
winds of heaven ; and, to complete these noble actions-— 

Car, For heaven's sake proceed no further. 

S^ueen, He can take his mother to his bed« 

Car. Cursed be such a son ! (After a pause,} It is ac- 
complished. My destiny is fulfilled. I feel, in its utmost 
force, what should have been concealed from me for ever. 
To me you are irrevocably lost. Hell lies in the sensatton— 
I cannot bear it. My shattered nerves will soon be rent. 

S^ueen, I pity you, dear Carlos. Completely do I frel 
the nameless agony which rages in your soul. Boundless is 
your pain as is your love. Boundless as both is the great 
merit of subduing them. Be this merit yourS*, young hero. 
The prize is worthy of a mighty combatant ; worthy of him 
whose veins contain the blood, whose heart the virtues, of so 
many noble ancestors. Rouse yourself, Prince. Let the 
grandson of Charles renew the fight) when others basely quit 
the field. 

Car, Too late ! Oh God ! It is too late ! 
Slueen, Too late to be a man I Oh Carlos ! How gfltat 
becomes our virtue when our hearts break in the pra6tice of 
it ! Providence has placed you, Prince, abo%*e a million of 
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your fellow^creature*. Partial to her Carlos, she took from 
others what she gave to him, and millions say : *^ Did he* 
ere he was bom, desrtve more than all other mortals ?" 
Rise, Prince. Justify the will of heaven. Deserve to 
be the first of men, by sacrificing more than any one. 

Car, That can I too. To fight for you I have a giant^s 
strength— to lose you I feel myself incapable. 

^itfira. Confess now, Carlos. It is pride and indignation 
which make you feel this passion for your mother. The 
aifeflioni which you lavishly bestow on me, belongs to na* 
tions which you will hereafter govern. You are squandering 
the property of your ward. Remove this afFe6lioQ from me 
to your future realms, and, instead of the pangs of conscience^ 
feel the delight of being a God. Elizabeth was the first obi- 
jeft of your love — be S-.ain the second. How willingly, 
good Carlos, will I yield to a rival so superior I 

Car* {Falls at her feeiy o<verpcwired by his sensations. y 
How great are your ideas, heavenly woman ! Yes. I wiU 
do all that you request. I will make any sacrifice. (Rises •} 
Here I stand, in presence of my Creator, and solemnly swear 
I will never again think — (Oh heavens, what do I say ?)-^ 
I will be silent. I can restrain my tongue, but not my 
memory. 

Slueen* How could I ask a vow of Carlos, which I myself 
should be unwilling to make ? 

PosA hastily approaches,^ 

Fosa» The king ! 

Slueen, Heavens! 

Posa. Away ! Away ! Prince ! 

Siueen, His suspicions are dreadful. Should he see you— 

Car. He shall. I will remain. Has he, or have I, the 
greater right to stay here ? I am in the humour to ask him 
this question. 
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Slueen, And who will be the vi£liin of your rashness ? 

Car, {Dramfs Posa anvay,). Instantly let us begone. (Loch 
hack.) What dare I take with me ? 

S^een, The esteem of your mother. 

Car, Esteem! Mother! 

^een. And these tears from the Netherlands. {Gi'ves him 
jome letters,) 

Car. Ha ! I connprehend this. [Exeunt Carlos and Posa. 
(T'Ae Queen looks anxiously around for her attendants ^ ivhom 

she canmt see .) 

£nter Kxng> Alba, Lerma, Domingo> imth Ladies 

and Grandees, 

King, (Looks round <witA surprise , and pauses a'whik,} 
Quite alone, madam 1 Not eyen one lady as a companion 1 
This surprises me. Where are your attendants ? 

^i^en. My gracious lord«- 

King. What means this i You are quite confused^ ma- 
jdam. Your face is on fire. All is not as it should be. 
Why alone ? Where are your attendants ? (To his state,) 
Let this unpardonable negle£k be striclly examined, and the 
result reported to me* Whose turn was it to wait on yoif 
to-day ? 

^ueen. Be not incensed, my lord* I, myself, I am t« 
blame. The princess Eboli went by my desire— 

King, By your desire ! 

^ueen. To call the nurse $ for I much wished to see my 
daughter. 

I^g. And therefore you were left without attendants* 
This is mighty strange, by heaven. In future, madam, 
kt it not be said, to the disgrace of Spain, that Philip's wife 
when wishing to embrace her child, should thus await it 
imattended. My kingdom is, I trust, sufHciently popu- 
^0^8 to provide the Queen with females for her suite. But 
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this apology exculpates only the first lady. Where was the 
aecond i 

M9tt. {Who Aoj, in tkt mean tme, returned and joined the 
fther ladies, noiu approaches J) I confess to your majesty 
that my condudl is culpable ~ 

King, Jot which reason I allow you ten years of repen- 
tance far from Madrid. (Mondecar nueepsy and retires to 
ike back ground. Universal silence prevails • All eyes are 
eauciouslj dire^ed to the Queen.) 

^ueen. If I have erred, my gracious Lord, methinks the 
diadem of Spain, to which I never did aspire, should, at 
least, protef^ me from a situation which obliges me to blush. 
Is there, in this kingdom, a law by which a monarch's 
daughter can be compelled to justify herself ? Are the wives 
of Spaniards to be guarded ? Do witnesses defend them bet- 
ter than their virtue } I am not accustomed to let those de- 
part in tears, who have served me with cheerfulness. Moi>- 
decar, you have incensed the king, not me. (Unbuckles her 
splendid girdle, and presents it to Mondecar.) Accept, there- 
fore, this token of my favour. — Leave the kingdom. You 
have erred only in Spain, and in my native France your tears 
will soon be wiped away. — — — Oh. Must I for ever be 
leminded of the difference between France and Spain. (Leans 
§n one of the attendants, and conceals her face.) 

King. (Sometvhat agitated,) How, Elizabeth ! Is it 
possible ? Heavens ! Have I lived to hear this ? Could a 
mere reproach, the offspring of affe6Hon, and of anxious 
tenderness, disturb you thus? (Turns to the Grandees.) 
Here stand the vassals of my throne. Can any one of you 
declare that sleep has ever closed my eyes till I have known 
the pulse of my remotest subjefts ? And shall I be more 
anxious for my throne than for the consort of my heart ? 
My sword can prote^ me against rebellion, but my eye 
alone can insure to me my wife's affc6lion. Am I not rights 
Duke Alba ? (Alba bo<ws.) 
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^ueen* If I have offended you, my Lord-— 
King. I am esteemed the rkhest man in Chnstendoift. 
The &un does not set in my dominions. But this my pre- 
decessor too possessed, and it will all devolve to my succes- 
sor, or will not, as Fortune pleases, for to Fortune, in reality, 
belongs all that the monarch has, but to Philip, and to him 
alone, Elizabeth. In this point only am I vulnerable. 

^ueen. My lord—this suspicion— you alarm me.—- Are 
. you afraid— 

King, Look at my hoary head. If ever I knew fear, the 
time is long elrpsed. ^ — I am counting the nobles of my 
court, — the chief of them is wanting. Where is Don Car- 
los? (^0 one replies.) This boy begins to excite appre- 
hensions in my mind. Since his return from the college at 
Alkali, he avoids my presence. His temperament is wai'in 
-—why is his look so cold ? Why is his condu6l so pecu- 
liarly discreet ? Duke Alba, this is a comet which ap- 
proaches my horizon. I like not such a neighbour. Be vi- 
gilant — I repeat it, be vigilant. The heir to so many 
-realms, counts with impatience the pulse of his father. The 
ambition of being equal to the Almighty, was the origin of 
devils. Be vigilant, I command you. 

Alba. I am and will continue to be /so. While my 
heart shall beat beneath this armour. King Philip may re- ^ 
pose in peace. Like the cherubim of God, before the gates 
of Paradise, Duke Alba stands before the throne. 

Ler. May I humbly venture to contradifl the wisest of 
all kings ? Too much do I honour and revere your sacred 
-onajesty, to judge so harshly of your son. From the ar- 
dour of Don Carlos I fear much, but nothing from his 
heart. 

King. You are a proper man to sooth the father, Count— 
.the Duke shall be the monarch's prop. But more of this to- 
morrow. (Turns to his suite.) My royal office calls me to 
Madrid. Tbithcx I instantly repair. The pest of heresy 
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has spread among ray subjects. Rebellion rages in the Ne^ 
therlands. It is time thzt a terrible example should reclaim 
the wretches. To-morrow 1 fulfil the mighty oath, sworn 
by all the kings in Christendom. Terrible shall be my ven- 
geance. The court is hereby solemnly invited to the execu- 
tions. {Offering hu arm to the Queen.) You will accom- 
pany me. 

^iueen. Excuse me. I am a woman— a weak woman-— 
King, And a christian too, I hope. Come with me t* I 
prove it. (Leads her a^way — the restfoUotu.) 

Enter Carlos nx:ith letters y and Po s a . 

Car. Enough ! I am resolved. Flanders shall be rescued. 
It is her will, and therefore my law. 

Posa. Nor must a moment be Xo&u Duke Alba, I am 
told, is already appointed governor. 

Car. Appointed I^Weil— but he is not gone. To-mor- ' 
TOW, therefore, I will apply for an audience of my father. 
It is my first request, and he cannot refuse it. My presence 
in Madrid has long been disagreeable tP him. What a hap- | 

py opportunity to remove me from the capital I And«-shail 
I confess it, Roderigo— I cherish hopes that, by this per» 
sonal interview, I may regain his favour. He has never ' 
listened to Tthe voice of nature. I will try what power it 
will have, when it issues from my lips. 

Posa, Now do I recognize my Carlos. Now you are again 
yourself. 

Car. I feel celestial transport in each vtin.— 'Suck an e£fe4% 
has the sight of the dear queen produced 1 

£lf/^rLERMA. 

Ler, His Majesty has just left Aranjuez, and commanded 
flie— 
Car. 'Tis well, Count Lerma, I shall follow. 
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Posa, (Bo'ws ixfiik a degree of ceremotijf^ os If going.) 
Has your Royal Highness no further commands? 

Car, None, whatever. Chevalier. I congratulate you on 
your arrival at Madrid. I will hear more respefting Flan- 
ders at another time. (To Lerma, njuko still waits J) I shall 
follow immediately. [^xit. Lerma. 

I understopfd you, and I thank you ; but this ceremony can 
only be , excused by the presence of a third. Are we not 
brother ? Let the parade of rank be henceforth banished 
from our intercourse. Fancy that we met each other at a 
masquerade ; you in the habit of a slave, and I, for the 
whim's sake, clad in purple. While the company observed 
us, we should support our several characters with ridiculous 
solemnity, that their entertainment might not be destroyed ; 
but Carlos, through his mask, might wink to yoii, and you, 
in passing, might shake hands with him. 

Fosa. This vision is delightful, but will it be of long du- 
ration ? Does my Carlos feel positive that he can resist the 
charms bf uncontrolled dominion ? The day will come, 
when he will find the trial most severe. — King Philip dies. 
Carlos inherits the largest monarchy in Christendom. At 
once a boundless gulph divides him from the rest of men. 
He, who was yesterday but human, is to-day divine. He 
has now no weaknesses. Fate sits upon his brow. Crowds 
hasten to do homage to their idol, and to barter their honour 
for his favour. His sympathy is ended with his sufferings. 
His virtue falls a viftim to voluptuousness. To support his 
folly, gold is sent from Peru. To encourage his vices, de- 
mons lurk at his court. Intoxicated with the pleasures pro* 
vided by his slaves, he sinks to rest. His divinity exists as 
long as his dream, and woe be to the wretch who dares to 
wake Kim 1— What would now be Roderigo's case ? Friend- 
ship is bold and open. Enfeebled Majesty would not be 

C 
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able to endure its beams! You would not endure the sub* 
je£l*8 pride, nor I the monarches haughtiness. 

Car» Faithful and horrid is your pi£lure of a king. But 
this excess of pleasure you have mentioned will not corrupt 
your Carlos. At three and twenty years of age, I can de- 
clare that I am pure. That better half of us, the vigour of 
the mind, which many thoughtless thousands have squan- 
dered in voluptuous embraces, I l^ave reserved as a support 
. lipon the throne. Even before I knew Elizabeth, I had 
successfully opposed the strong allurements which surrounded 
roc:* Surely, then, I need not fear them now. Tell me— 
could any but a woman expel you from my heart ? 

Pom. Yes. I myself $ for could I be as much your friend, 
when I must fear you } 

Car. That can never be. Will you want my assistance ? 
I^Io.-^Will your passions allow you to crouch at the steps of 
the throne ? No. — Will you wish for money ? No, for you 
will be a richer subjcft than I shall be a king.— Will you 
covet honours if— No, for you have had abundance in your 
youth— nay, have refused them ;— which of us will be the 
creditor, and which the debtor?— You are silent. -~ You 
tremble at the idea of making the attempt. Can you sot, 
then, rely upon yourself? 

Po^' Enough ! I yield,— There is my band. 

Car. You will be my friend ? 

posa. For evex— -and in the most unlimited sense of the 
term. 

Car* As warmly, and as faithfully devoted to the King,^ 
as you have evei: been to the Infant ? 

Poui> That I swear. 

Car. If the serpent Flattery should twine around my 
heart— if this eye should forget that it could weep— if this, 
ear should be deaf to^the petitions of the wretched — will you, 
Roderigo, will you be the undaunted guardian of ray virtue * 
—will you ruu se me^t and compel me to be what I was ? 
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Paia. I will. 

C^. Then ire we friend* for ev«r. Now to the king.— 
I have no longer any feirt. Arm in ana with 70U, I bid 
deHance to temptation and t6 danger — lExanti. 
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ScEN£y /^^ Royal Palace at Madrid, The King is seated on 
a throne beneath a canopy ^ and Alba is stamUng at a dis- 
tance, Lenna opens the door, and ushers in Carlos^ ijuho 
kneels to the King, then rises , and retires afenu steps • 
For some moments universal silence prevails, Carlos 
looks ivit/t mingled surprise and sensibility at the Duke, 
and then at the King. 

Car, I wait in expeflation of being told at what more 
proper hour your Majesty will hear my petition. 

King, Has the Infant's petition any reference to my hours 
—or to roe only ? I shall decide upon it now. You have 
leave to speak.— 

Car, The kingdom is entitled to a preference, and I wil- 
lingly give way to the minister. He speaks in behalf of the 
kingdom. (Bovjs and retires,) 

King, The Duke will stay. The Infant will proceed. 

Car, (To Alba.) I must then, Duke Alba, request a fa- 
vour of you. This is a private audience of the King. A 
son, you know, may say many things to Im father, which 
it is hardly proper that a third should hear. I will not long 
detain his Majesty. (Alba looks toward the King for his 
orders,) ' 

King, This is my friend. 

Car, {After a short pause.) Has my merit been such, that 
I may be certain he is also mine ? 

King, Or will your merit ever be such ? I do not like the 
son who thinks his choice of friends superior to his father"*?. 

Car, Can Duke Alba's spirit allow him to remain during 
this scene ? By heaven! I would not eam a diadem by being 
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that mean creature, who shacJcIes the dbcourse of a father 
and his son. ; who blushes not to interfere with the sacred 
mysteries of nature. 

King, {Leaves his seat, darting a look of fury at the 

Prince.) Retire, Duke Alba. (Alba walks toward the 

•door at *which Carlos entered.) No. Into my cabinet, till 

you are called. \Exit Alba into the cabinet • 

Car. {Approaches the King, falls at his feet, and ad- 
dresses him in a tone of heartfelt^ sensibility .) Now you are 5 
again my father. Accept my warmest thanks for this fa- 
vour. — Your hand, my father. Oh day of bliss! Long 
is it since I was allowed to kiss this hand. And why not- 
good heavens, why not ? Oh, how the recolleflion racks my 
soul I Why have I been so long an alien to your heart ? 
What have I done ? Curse on suspicion, that destruftive 
viper, which poisons and corrupts even sacred instin6l. Is 
it possible that, for three and twenty years, the world 
has called me Philip^s son, and that he alone has never 
*known it. 

King, Infant, your heart is not accustomed to deceptions 
of this kind. No more ! I like them not. 

Car, (Rises ^) Ha ! There spoke your courtiers,— Fa- 
ther, all is not good which a priest says, which a priest*s 
creatures say. No, by heaven. — Believe me, father, I am 
not depraved. Warmth of temper is my vice, and youth 
my crime. Oh believe me, I am not depraved ; and 
though impetuous passions storm my heait, yet still that 
'heart h good. 

King. I know your heart is pure, as is your prayer* 

Car. May I never know, the mercy of my Redeemer, if 

I be a, hypocrite ! This is an awful hour for me — yes, aw- 

'ful and» decisive. We are alone— unfettered by the chains of 

.rarik-^freed from that barrier etiquette, which separates the 

; latltei' frQm his sgn. A beto ," of hope darts through my 

•'• • Qs- 
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soul— sweet expcftation animates my heart* The holy host 
of heaven looks down and smiles upon us.-»My father I Be 
reconciled to me. (Falls at hUfegt,) 

PJu. Rise, and leave me. 

Car, Be reconciled to me, my father. 

Fhi. CTtaring Mmself from Ais S9tts embrace.') What 

Bieans this bold hypocrisv ? 
Car. Is a son too boldi when he but arows his dutiful 

aiSe6Uon ? 

King. In tears, too !— Pshaw !— Out of ray sight ! 

Car. The decisive moment is arrived. Be reconciled 

tome. 

Kwg Begone^ I say. I would as soon embrace thee, 

hadst thou come from my defeated army, loaded with the 

charge of cowardSce. Thus I spurn thee* (^Pushes Mm 

enuay.) B^se guilt alone would thus attempt to vrash away 

its stain. He who does not blush at being penitent, will 

fearlessly coirfmit the crimes vvhich ought to be repented. 

Car. (fiaf&es long at ike King nxnth fearful ast&nuhment,) 

Who is this ? By what mistake has this unnatural man been 

sent into our world ?— Tears have ever been the credentials 

of humanity. He never shed them. He was not born of 

woman . The sweet delight which inward satisfa6Uon grants, 

even while we suffer, which even makes sorrow enviable, 

which unites mortality to immortality, which might induce 

even angels to accept our nature-*this sweet delight, which 

tears afford, he never knew. Oh compel those eyes» which 

never yet were moistened, to shed tears, elsci in some heavy 

hour, thy prayers for them will be in vain. 

^ King. Dbst thou imagine that thy specious words will 

dbake my strong suspicions ? 

Car. Suspicions 1 I will remove — annihilate them. I will 

hang upon my father^s heart till it has shaken th«m off. 

Who has robbed me of a parentis love 1 What requital has 

tihe monk given my father for the loss of Carlos } How will 
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Alba repay him for his resolution to be childiess ?— You 
want afFe<5lion >«-Herey in this bosom, springs a fountain of 
ity more pure, more uncorrupte4 than the muddy sources* 
which must be opened by the gold of Philip. 

King. Rash boy, no more. The men whom thou dost 
slander are my well -tried servants, and the supporters of 
my throne. Yes, proud boy-— and thou shalt learn to honour 
them. 

Car. NevejT 1 I feel my powers. All the services whick 
Alba can render, Carlos can exceed. What cares a hirding 
for the throne, which never will be his ? What cares he if 
Philip^s head grows grey ? If Philip dies, why still his King 
remains, for Philip*s coinage still is current.— Your Carlos 

would have loved yoii — *Oh what a dreadful thought 

it is to feel, when on a throne, *' I am a solitary being.^* 

King. {Starts, is lost in meditation for some time, then ex* 
cUdms, nvitk a sigh^ I am a solitaiy being. 

Car. {Approaches him ^with ardour.) You have been so. 
Hate me no longer. And no longer will you feel this horri- 
ble sensation. Oh, how delightful is it to know that other 
souls feel what we feel \ that our delights delight another^s 
heart \ that our distresses cause another's sympathy^'-— ono- 
ther*s tears I How sweet is it with an affectionate and much 
loved son to trace the early years of life, and dream again 
what was so like a dream ! How sweet to be imraortal* 
thfough the virtues of that son I How great through him to 
appear again, as the moon shews the glorious orb from which 
•it gained its lustre ! How gratifying must it be to sow what 
% desu: son will reap ; to hoard a treasure, which he wiU enjoy \ 
to anticipate the gratitude which be will feel. — — % Oh my 
father, this earthly paradise is, by your monks, for reasons 
which their policy direCls, concealed from you. 

King. {Somewhat affeSled.) My son, my son, you break 
the staff by which you would support yourself. You paint. ia 
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giowing eolotrrs that happiness which you never have be- 
stowed on me. 

Car, Be the Ahnighty my judge!— You, you yourself ex- 
cluded me from your parental love, and from all interference 
with the state. Till now — yes, till this very day — (Oh, was 
it just ?) the hereditary Prince of Spain has been in Spain a 
stranger; a prisoner in the land which he is bom to govern. 
How often have I blushed, and cast ray eyes upon the earth, 
when the ambassadors of foreign powei's, and newspjipers, 
have first informed me what was passing at my father's 
court ! Then, with a heavy heart, I oft have sportfully re- 
plied : •' The King conceals his secrets from me, that, on 
the day of coronation, I may be more surprised.'* 

King. (^Earnestly fixing kis eye on Carlos. J Carlos, you 
make frequent references to the time when I shall be no more. 
- ♦ Car, No, by Heaven. I refer but to the time when I shall 
be a man. Whose is the fault, if these be both the same ? 
. King, You hold an honourable office at my court, — you 
are, it.seems, the minute-hand of my mortality. In return 
for having given you life, you gratefully remind me I must 
die. 

Car, (With ardour,) Employ me, and if my prayers could 
then avail, you should possess your crown for ever^ 

King, You must be patient. As yet your veins are swol- 
U-n with the boiling blood of youth. 

Car. That I own — my veins are swollen, for I am Philip's 
. son— I am three and twenty years of age, and hitherto have 
. been inactive. I have awoke, and now I feel my powers. 
My claim to the throne calls on me as a creditor, and all the 
hours which I have lost are debts of honour. , The glorious 
moment is arrived when I can pay these debts with interest. 
My ancestors and fame demand I should exert myself. The 
- lists of high renown are opened. — My liege, riiay I declare 
• what brought me hither ? . The petition, which— 
King, AHOthcr petition ! Proceed. 
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Car, The rebellion in Brabant becomes more serious. 
The obstinacy of the insurgents demands a strong and poll* 
tic resistance. To tame the fury of the enthusiasts, Duke 
Alba, I am told, Is going to Flanders, vested with sovereign 
power. How honourable is this office — how exaftly suited 
to bring forward Philip's son and Charles's grandson, to the 
notice of the present age, and of posterity I To me, my 
liege, my father, to me entrust this great command. The 
inhabitants of Flanders love me, and I dare boldly answer 
for their firm fidelity. 

King, You talk like one asleep. This situation must be 
filled by an experienced man — not by a boy. 

Car, By a man, my father — ^that Alba never was. 

King, Compassion, in a case like this, were madness. Your 
heart is weak, and soon afie^led. Terror alone can over* 
power rebellion. The duke is feared in Flanders. Desist 
from your request. 

Car, Send me, my father, send me with the army, I be- 
seech you. Make this first trial of the heart which you ac- 
cuse of weakness. The name of Philip's son, while it pre- 
cedes my banner, will gain over to him those whom Alba's 
executioners would murder. On my Jtnees I beg, (and for 
the first time in my life) that you will give me the command 
in Flanders. 

King. (After a long pause^ during mo/tick he surveys the 
Infant ov//^ a penetrating look,) Over my choicest anny? 
Entrust a dagger to my murderer ! 

Car. (Starts.) G racious Heaven 1 Is this the fruit 
of an interview, which I so long have wished for ? (After a 
pause, in a mere humble tone.) Answer me more mildly. — 
Dismiss me not with such a harsh suspicion. Let me not go 
with such a heavy heart- Oh, answer me more mildly. Po 
something which will whet my filial duty, which will for ever 
make me your debtor. Treat me more graciously. It is the 
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hst pe tilkm of fonr almost despoinng son. Your a£Fe£Uon 
can alone presetve my Tirloe. 

MtMg. {Smddemfy tmms io JUm^ lokkaauumcimglookJ) Your 
%irtne! 

Car. (JUarmed.) Heavens ! What have I said ? I am 
almost frantic. I cannot bear with fortitude your constant 
opposition to raj wishes. Now, let me depart. Unheard^ 
jdeceired in all his sweet presages, Carlos goes> that Alba and 
Domingo may triumphandy enjoy their influence over his 
father. The assembled courtiers and grandceS} as well aa 
yonder squalid herd of monks, were witnesses that Philip 
granted me an andience. Do not confuse me dius. Do not 
so deeply wound my feelings as to shew this fiwning crew 
that strangers revd on your bounty, bur that your only soa 
4cannot obtain what he requests. As a proof that I am in 
your favour, send me to Flanders with the army. 

King, Repeat not this, as thou dost fear thy monarchy's 
«Dger. 

Car. I will meet my monarches anger. For the last time> 
send me to Flanders. I must leave Spain. A disorder rages 
in my frame, which no one is aware of> While I stay here I 
itt\ as if the arm of the eaeecotioner were raised against me. 
The air of Madrid oppresses me like the consciousness of 
murder. A change of climate can alone restore me. If you 
wish roe to recover*-send me, without delay, to Flanders. 

King. {IFitk astuMid composure .) Such invalids as you^' 
my son, require much care, and should be kept under the 
eye of the physician. You, therefore, shall remain at home 
•—the duke shall go to Flanders. 

Car . (Almost frantic.) Spirits of light, surround me " » 

King. (Retreats a step.) How 1 What mean these ge»- 
Mircs I 

Car. (JFitA tremulous utterance.) Is your decree iffrevo- 
cable ? 

King. It was the King's decree* 
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Car. Then is mf businesR ended. {Bows, and h gM^.} 
King* {Looks at kirn wtk wmder.'i Infant* this silent 
departure is not respe^uL 
Caf. No. 
King. Not 

Cat. For I just diotight I sMr die will of diekte Etopenor^ 
your father, smoking on a pile. 
t^g. (Alarmed.) Hal What means this ? 
Car. He was a great man> and a perfeft monarch. He 
gave— I shall veceive. Wide will be the d^rence betvveett 
such a son and such a father. [EmL 

King* {Hides his face and strikes Ms hreatt,) O God, too 
heavily thy hand lies on me.*-My son t My son 1 (Standi 
/or some time in gloomy meditation, then 'uudks t$ andfr§ 
*with rapid strides. Alba approaches ^ somenvkat embanraseed.'i 
fie ready to depart for Bnisseb at sm hour*s notice. 

Alba. Every preparation is made according to your Ma- 
jesty^s Olden. 

i^ng. Your full powers are already signed and eealcd* 
Now go-— 'take leave of the Queen, and of the Infant. 

Alba* I saw his Highness hasten hence with frantic ges- 
tures. Your Majesty seems also violently agitated. Per- 
liaps the snbjeft of your conversation--- 

Phi. The subjeft was Duke Alba. (Rivets his eye ^n 
Jam.) Be not alarmed. I shall never alter my opinion of 
you. (The Duke becomes thongktfid» and the King continues 
to observe him attentively.) ■ The Prince is not your friend. 
Alba. 1 am proud of sharing my Monarches fate. 
King. (With a gloomy mein,) I knew not that Duke Al- 
ba shared any thing with me. I could hear, with pleasure^ 
that Don Carlos hates my ministers, but am sorry to per^^ 
ceive that he despises them. ,{ Alba's colour mounts into his 
cheeks y a^uf he is about to speak.) No answer, now. You 
have my permission to appease the Prince. 
Alba. My liege^ I am a soldier and a knight. 
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ijagr. The Infant is your Monarch's son. I leave you to 

- deckle how far you are justified in demanding his concession. 

Tell me«— who first apprized me of my son's designs ? At 

that time I listened to you, and not to him. I will try an 

experiment. In fitture, Pon Carlos shall be nearer to my 

.throne. Now go. [Exeunt severally. 

ScENEy the QueenV Antichamber. Enter Carlos and a 
Page. *the Attendants, 'ivho 'were discovered in 
the Rpontf ivithdraw^ at his approach^ into the adjoining 
Jpartments. 

Car. A letter to me I— A key sent with it too !— And both 
delivered so privately !— Come nearer. Who entrusted thcle 
to your care ? 

Page, (frith an air qfn^fteiy.) As far as I can judge, 
the lady rather wishes that you should guess than I mention 
her name. 

Car, (Starts.) The lady ! (Observes the Page more at- 
tentivefy,) How I — — Who are you ? 
Page. One of her Majesty's pages. 
^ Car. (Rushes toiuards him, and places his hand on his 
mouth.) Peace, or I'll murder thee. I know enough.— 
(Hastily opens the letter, and luithdraivs to the end of the 
room, While he is reading it. Alba enters, and passes to the 
Queen' J apartments, ivithout being observed by the Prince. 
Carlos trembles — Ms face alternately glovjs, and is pale. He 
fixes his eye for a long time on the letter, and at length turns 
to the Page.) She herseirg^e you this ? 
Page, With her own hands. 

Car. She herself I— Oh do not mock me. Never have I . 
ytt beheld her writing, but if you swear, I must believe you. 
If what you said be false, confess,— but do not mock me. 
Page. Mock Don Carlos ! ^ 

Car. (Looks again at the letter, and then at the Page, 
vjith a penetrating eye.) Your parents arc, I think, aliw 
Is not your father in the army ? 
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Page, Alasy no. He fell at the battle of St. Quentln, 
trhile fighting, as a colonel of cavalry, under the Duke of 
Savoy. 

Car* (ffakes his hand^ and gazes stgnsficantly at Mm J) 
The King sent you with this letter. 

Page. Gracious Prince, how have I deserved this suspi- 
cion ? 

car. In tears! Oh, then forgive me. {Reads tAe letter.) 
*' This key opens the door of a room in the back part of the 
Queen''s apartments, adjoining to which is a cabinet secure 
from prying curiosity. Here may that love be frankly own- 
ed, which hitherto has been confined to hints. The timid 
youth may here avow his fiame, and reap the harvest of his 
hopes and patience. E.^^— -I am awake— and in possession 
of my senses. This is my right arm-— this is my sword— and 
diese are written words.— True, true I It is reality. I am 
beloved. I am the happiest of all happy men. I am beloved. 
■Oh, Almighty God, why am I not the lord of thy pre- 
. ation, that I might grant a portion of my ecstasy to every 
being ? 

Page, Follow me, then, Prince. 

Car. First, let me compose myself. My every limb trem-* 
bles with sweet alarm. Never have I been so bold as 
even to dream this ! Where is the man yvho can so suddenly 
alter his nature, and at once become a God. Who was I, 
and who am I now ?— This is a^iother climate. This is not 
the world where tears should flow. No. That was but a 
dream of my distpmpered fancy. It is past, and I am now. 
awake. She loves me. O let roe proclaim to all Madrid^ 
the court, the kingdom, my unbounded bliss. (Going.) 

Page. Whither is your Highness going ? You forget. 

Car. {Assailed by sudden recolleffion,) The King, my 

fiither. (Endeavours to compose himself.) Horrible I — Yes, 

you are right, ray friend. I thank you. I was not myself. 

That I must b^ stknt, that I must bury in my bosom this 
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txcesB ofjoy, is horrible. Siibterraneous gold> Fve heard, 
wxust be dug for, during a dcath«lilce silence % therefore I 
will not even breathe, {^akts the PageV hand^ and leads 
Mm ojide,) .Be all that yon ha?e seen to-day^ or even sus- 
pefted, buried in your bosom. Now go. I shall find 
the way. Go. We must not be seen together. (Page is 
mbmd te abejf,) Yet hold i {He retmrm. Carlos lays his hasid 
ppcm the Page V shoulder ^ and gazes eanestfy at Mm, ) You 
take away with you a dreadful secret. Like poisoh it may 
break the vessel which contiuns it.—- Let it not approach too 
Bear the tkrone» Keep your words and gestures under strife 
controL Let not your reason attempt to dive into the secret 
which your bosom harbours. Resemble the tnm^t which 
leceives a sound, and forwards it, yet hears it not. You are 
still a boy— continue* to appear so, and be happy. How po<» 
Btic she was to fix on such a messenger. Aniong the pages 
Philip will not look for vipers. 

Page, And I, Don Carlos, shall ieel pleasure in the idea 
that I know one secret which the King does not. 

Car, Vain boy 1 That is the exafl sensation, which you 
must avoid. If we should meet in public* approach me with 
Ibrmality and distance. Never let vanity induce you even to 
kint how gracious I am towards you« You cannot, in the 
eyes of courtiers, be guilty of a greater crime than pleasing 
me.— The messages to me, with which yon may hereafter be 
entrusted, do not even utter. Confide not m your lips. Let 
not your tho«ghts be ready to escape when yon espy me, but 
father let them follow me through pathless deserts, wheiv no 
«ne can discover them. When Opportunity occurs, speak to 
me with your ftfigers—* I will listen with my eyes. The light 
we see, the very air we breathe, are Pbilip*s creatures. Even 
the deaf walls are in hb pay.— ~-I hear footsteps. {Enttr 
Alba from the Queen^s afartments,) Away *.-— Instant^f 
?way! 

fagf. Do nottnistake the apartment. 
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Car, It IS l)ie Duke — No, No. I shall not. [ExiiFa^^ 

Alba. (Tb Carlos, fw^ is going,) May I be allowed % 
moment^s conversation with the Infant ? 

Car. Another time, Duke Alba, 

Alba, This is not, I must own, a proper place. Perhapft 
it may please your Highness to.grant me an audience in your 
own apartments. 

Car, For what purpose } It may as well be done lier<— ^ 
but be brief. 

Alba. I come, in faft, most humbly to return my thanks* 

Car» Thanks 1 For what ? Thanks fcom Duke Alba i 

Alba. Yes— for scarcely had your Highness left the King, 
ere I was ordered to depart for Brussels^ 

Car, Indeed! 

Alba. To whom, therefore, ^an I be obliged for the digt 
nity conferred upon me, but to your Highness ? 

Car. No, on qiy soul. To me you are not in die least 
obh'ged for it. Go, and heaven be with you t 

Alba^ Is this all } Your Highness miKh surprises m^ 
Have you no other commands to Flanders ? 

Car. How should I ? 

Alba. Yet but a short time since it seemed at if thatcomi'* 
try required the a£^ual presence of Don Carlos, 

Car. How ! — But true-«>l am glad it is not so. 

Alba, Vou surprise me— 

Car. {Not ironicaUj.) You are a great general— everyone 
knows it^envy must allow it, I am a young man. Suck 
also was the King^s opinion'^^and the King it right. I am 
convinced of niy error. I am glad that you are going— 
therefore enough of this. The rest may be discussed to^ 
morrow, or when you return from Brussels* 
^Alba. How ! In ten years ! 

Car* Till then farewell. {After afausi^ fereei<wng tha^ 
the Duke remains ^ he proceeds.) The season of the year is fii-t 
vourable* Your road is through Milan, XonaiSf Burguadyi^ 
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and Gemnany.— Germany l—Ayy there it was. The 
Germans know you well. This is April— May— June- 
July — ^yes, in July, or, at the latest, early in August, you 
will be at Brussels. Doubtless we soon shall hear of your 
exploits. You will, of course, make yourself wot thy of our 
gracious confidence. 

Alba, (^Significantly*) Is that possible ? 

Car. I understand you, duke, and much lament I have 
not time for a discussion of the subje£^ you allude to. 

Alba, Prince, we do not understand each other. 

Car, Explain, then, what you mean. 

Alba, I mean to state the value of this arm. Y6ur father 
knows that it is easier to beget a monarch than to gain a 
monarchy — that it is easier to provide beings for the world, 
than a world for those beings. 

Car, And what am I to infer from this? 

Alba, That princes often ridicule their nurses, and sleep, 
with thoughtless ease, upon the cushion of a warrior's victo- 
ries. In the diadem the jewels, and the jewels only, sparkle, 
•—not the wounds by which that diadem was gained. — This 
sword prescribed the laws of Spain to foreign nations. It 
.was exerted in religion^s cause, and ploughed up bloody fur- 
rows for the seeds of ^th. God judged in heaven, and I 
on earth. 

Car» Whether it was God or the devil, was immaterial. 
You were his right arm. I know all this— and, at present, 
so more of it, I beg ; for I wish to avoid a painful recollec- 
tion. I revere my father's choice. He feels the want of Alba, 
but I do not envy this sensation. You are a great man- 
that I allow— but I fear you were bom some centuries be- 
fore the proper period. Methinks an Alba should have ap- 
peared when the dissolution of all animated nature was at han4. 
—At such a time, when the gigantic power of guilt shall 
even dare to defy the Almighty, when the abundant harvest 
of iniquity shall demand an unexampled reaper— then woulcf 
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you have been m your proper place. — ^ — -^ Oh heavens ! 
My Paradise ! My Flanders! But I must not think of it. 
Let us quit the subjedl. 

Alba, To sacrifice mankind when for the good of human 
nature is compassion. Heaven itself once gave us this exam* ; 
pie. To purify the. world, the world itself perished.-^ / 
Pestilence— 

Car. Yes, Pestilence is your symbol. It marks the life 
of Alba, and the government of Philip. I have heard that 
you take with you sentences of death, already signed. The 
provision b, I own, most praiseworthy.— Oh my father, how 
have I mistaken you ! I accused you of severity, when you 
but refused me the situation in which Alba can shine. This 
was the first mark of your regard. 

Alba, Prince, that expression merits 

Car. {Incensed.) What? 

Alba. But your royal biood protects you. 

Car. (Draws.) This calls for satisfa^ion. Draw. 

Alba. (Coldly.) Against whom ? 

Car. (Rushing toivards him.) Draw, or by heaven this 
moment is thy last. 
• AlbA. (Draivs.) Since it must be so. {^hey fight.) 

Enter Queen. 

' ^un, (Alarmed.) Swords! (To M^ Prince, in a com- 
manding tone.) Carlos ! 

Car. (Drops hissivordou seeing the Queen, remains mo- 
iionless awhile^ then hastens towards Alba, and present f- 
his hand.) Be reconciled, Duke. Be all forgotten . (Falls 
at the Qixccti'sfeet \ then rises , and instantly rushes out of the 
apartment.) 

i Alba. (Who has been an attentive speElator of «what pas* 
jed.) By heaven-^but this is strange. 

^een, (Is uneasy, and^for afei» moment s, undecided ho^ 
t9 aB'-^she then slowly approaches her apartment, and turns 

D 
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at the dP9r,) Duke All>a. (/£r follows her imto thi apart- 
ment^ 

ScENEy the Princess EaOLr/ Cabinet. She is discovered on 
a sofa ivith her lute. Her dress is simple, yet beautiful^ 

Ebo, {Plays and sings — in a fe^w moments she hastily 
riirs.^ Ha ! He comes. 

Enter Page. 

Page. Are you alone > 

Ebo. He comes. I hear It in yovr'very foot-steps ; I hear 
ft in your very breath. Instantly declare be comes. 

Pi^e. I am much surprised that he is not already here ; 
but you may expe6i him every moment. 

Ebo. You are sure of this ? 

Page. He must be close behind me. Oh Princess, you 
are loved as no one ever yet ivas loved. What a scene did 
I witne«sl 

Ebo. (Dranvihimtofwardsher,) What saw you? What 
said he ? How did he look > Was he surprised^-confused ? 
Bid he suspedl that I had sent the key ? — Quick !— OTell me. 
—Or did he suspe£l some other person ?-»Well I Why do 
you not reply? S^peak, you never were before half so ina- 
nimate. 

Page. Gracious Princess, you command, yet will not al- 
low me to speak. I delivered the note and key to him, in 
the Queen^s antichamber. He started when I told him that 
a lady sent them. 

Ebo. Started! Excellent! Proceed. 

Page. I wanted to say more, but he turned pale, snatch- 
ed the letter from my hand, and told me he knewalL 
He read the letter-*-seemed astonished*— and began tm 
trcmble« 
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Ebo. Knew all ! Said he tliat ? 

Page, He did, and several times he asked me whether 
you yourself had a^ually entrusted the letter to my care ? 

£bo, I myself 1 He mentioned my naroe^ then ? 

Page, No — I doA^ remember that he did. He said 
there were spies not far oflf, who might repeat it to (he 
King. 

Ebo, (Embarrassed,) Said he that ? 

Page, He said it was of the utmost consequence that 
his majesty should have no information respeding the letter. 

Ebo. His majesty ! Are you sure of this ? 

Pi^e, Yes. He called it a dangerous secret, and warned 
me against any ^gns or words which might excite suspicion 
in the King. 

Ebo* (MucA surprised, ) Every thing corresponds — it must 
be so — he knows the whole affair — yet how can he have 
learnt it } How ? Need I ask ? What is so keen as the 
eagle-eye of love ? But proceed. He read the note • 

Page, Yes, and he said the tidings were so joyful that 
they made him tremble, and was proceeding to speak of the 
key when Duke Alba entered, which compelled us 

Ebo. Tormenting ! What had the duke to do there ? 
But the key — what said he of the key ? Be not so brief t- 
I never knew you thus before. What said he ? 

Page. That it was the key of Paradise. 

Ebo. But why docs he not come ? Where \» he ? Surely 
he might have enjoyed the moments, which you have occu* 
pied, in telling me how happy he will be. 

Page. The duke, I fear— 

£b9. The duke again! What does he want? Why 
does a warrior interfere with my peaceful happiness ? The 
Prince might have left him, or dismissed him. Alas I Car* 
los, it seems, but little knows our sex, as little as he knows 
the force of love, else would the minutes— 

Da 



^- 



DOS CARLOS, d3 H 



Fage. Princcas, yoa nil against an angrl. 
Ebo, (BlmiAimg,) Voimg cfeccmr! Wbo told yoadiat? 
Pagr. (ffitk entAmsuum,') So gicat, so noblr, yet so good. 
What a pity is it be muit be ny Kii^- I widi be were my 

brother. 

Ebo. (Turns aivi^f mpes ktr tj€s<, Mtdfresus the Pagc*s 
hand J) And yoa bare nercr yet lenunded me, bow much I 
am a debtor for yoar services. {Takes a s'Wtrd-Mt^ covered 
^jjilh jenvelif fr9m the Uible^ emdfresemts it H the Page.) 
Let this token remind you of me, good youtb, wbcn first 
vou wear a sword* 

Page, (Retreating f tvith dovmcast tyes.) Does the bap;^ 
'princess thus lewaid me ? Has tbe intelligence I brought 
merited nothing better } Shall I, at sucb a moment, be con- 
tent with diamonds ? Shall I, wbo bare seen those cheeks 
animated with the blush of love, and know wbo is destined 
to revel in those charms, be satisfied witb such a lecompence 
as this ? 

Ebo, Some one approaches. Away 1 It is tbe Prince* 

[Exit Page. 
Where is my lute ? — He shall surprise me. Music sh2dl lead 
him hither. (Thro-ivs herself on the sofa^ and flays,) 

Carlos rushes in. 

Car, (Espies Eboli, and stands rooted to the spot,) God of 
heaven ! Where am I ? 

Ebo, (Lets the lute fall, and rises,) Don C:kT\os\ Yes, 
It is you. 

Var. (In violent agitation.) Where am I ? Accursed 
error I I have mistaken tbe apartment. 

Ebo. (ff^ith ajfeBed surprise,) How well Don Carlos 
]&nows to find the rooms where ladies are alone. 

Car. (Stammering.) Princess — pardon tne, Princess — the 
door was open. 

Ebo, (Jocosely,) Can that be posslblt! 'I thought that I 
myself had locked it. ' 
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Car, 'I*hat you might faincy-r^but be assured you were 
mistaken. You might intend to lock it, and to bolt it — 
but it was not locked. The outward boit^—that is 
I mean the inward bolt— yes, that was fastened, I 
allow. 

Eh, And yet you entered ? — Well ! you are mighty cJe- 
ter> truly. Instru^ roe thus to countera^ the power of 
locks and bolts. • 

Car, Nothing is more natural— nothing more easy— for, 
fortunately— I would say unfortunately— I happened to pos- 
sess a key 9 which exa^lly suited the lock. An accident led 
me hither— —I heard some one play upon a lute— —was 
it not a lute ? (Looks doubtfully around.) Yes—- there it lie*; 
-»and the music of a lute, heaven knows, I love beyond de- 
scription* I listened with attention, till I forgot myself, and 
rushed into this room, that I might see the charming min- 
strel, who had overpowered me. 

Mbo, (After iavitig^ in vain, attempted to fix his luan^ 
dering eye,) A most amiable euriosity, which you have, how- 
ever, soon conquered, as I could prove. (After a pause ^ in 
a significant tone,) I admire the man, who involves himself 
in falshoods, that he may spare a feinale^s blushes. 

Car, Princess, I feel that I make matters worse, by try- 
ing to improve them. Release me from a part which I am 
not fit to a^. In this apartment you sought retirement from 
the world. Hefe, undisturbed by man, you wished to re- 
fiefl upon the secrets of your heart. I, at a luckless mo- 
ment, have appeared, and interrupted your sweet medita^ 
tions. My instant departure shall, in some degree, atone — 

[Going, 

Ebo, (L asionhked and alarmed^ but immediately recolle£is 
herself) Prince !— — Is this proper? 

Car, I understand the meaning of that look in this apart- 
ment, and I revere your virtuous embarrwissment. Cursed ^ 
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the man who grows more bold because a woman blushes. I 
am a coward when I see a female tremble. 

Ebo, Is it possible ? Such consciences arc rare among 
young men and Princes. Now, Don Carlos, you must stay 
—even I myself request it ; for so much virtue would remove 
all scruples even in the most timid of our sex. Not one in a 
thousand would have afled thus, when tempted by a key 
which so readily obeyed him. But why should we waste in 
idle words the happy moments, which accident has granted 
us > Do you know that your appearance interrupted me in 
my favourite air > {Leads him to the sofa, and takes her 
lute.) I must play it again, Don Carlos, and your punish- 
ment shall be to listen. 

Car, {Seats himself at her side, not quite nvithout con- 
straint.) A punishment as desirable as my error — and, in 
truth, the words, as well as the music, were so chaiming, 
that I could hear them a third time with delight. 

EOo. How! Did you hear them, then ? That was shame- 
ful. Prince. — I believe love was the sul)je(5l. 

Car. Yes, you sung of happy love — the sweetest subje£l 
from the sweetest lips^although not quite so true ai> sweet. 

Ebo. Not true ? Have you doubts ? 

Car. When love is the subje£l, I much doubt whether 
Don Carlos and the Princess Eboli will ever comprehend 
each other. (Eboli starts — he observes it, and proceeds, luith 
an easy air of gallantry.) For who, when he beholds those 
"rosy cheeks, will think that any passion ever raged within 
your bosom ? Can Eboli sigh unregarded ? No — and he 
alone can feel the power of love, whose love fs hopeless. 

Ebo. {Who has regained her former cheerfulness.) Oh, 
peace! Why this sounds terrible indeed. It Seems to be 
your destiny to feel what you describe. (I'aling his hand 
n.vith a capti-vating smile.) You are not in good spirits. 
Prince. How happens this ? How can you, surrounded 
by the pltasurcb of the world, and so higiily gifted by the 
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prodigal hand of nature, be thus depressed*— you, who are a 
potent monarches son — you, whose talents even eclipse your 
mnk^you, whose worth and glory have gained ^he universal 
suffrage of those rigid judges, women — ^you, who conquer 
with a look, and have in your gift the joys of Paradise— — 
can you be wretched ?— -—Oh, heaven, why, when thou 
ilidst shawer thy choicest gifts upon him^ why didst thou 
make him blind to his own conquests t 

Car. (Who heiSy throughout this speech^ been lost in me* 
ditation^ rouses himself as soon as Eboli ceasei.y Excellent! 
inimitabie. Princess ! Pray sing that stanza again. 

£bo, (Jstonisked,) Carlos ! Of what were you thinking? 

Car. {Springs up*) True. It was well you reminded me* 
I must leave you instantly. 

£bo. (Detains him.} Whither axe you going ! 

Car. (In violent agitation,) You know whither^->)mt no, 
no, no — you do not know.— I must go— I must hasten into 
the open air.— 'Release me—Princess, I feel as if the world 
were in flames* 

Ebo» (Holds him back by force.} What means this? 
Whence this strange,, unnatural condu6^ ? (Carlos 4igain 
becomes thoughtful — she a*uails herself of this opportunity to 
seat him on the sofa,) Compose yourself, dear Carlos* You 
are much agitated. Sit here— here,, at my side.— I>o yo« 
even know what thus disturbs you ?— Nay, gji-anting that 
you do, is there no kntght, no lady at this court, wha could 
remove-— I mean, could comprehend your illness ? 

Car. (IVith thoughtless indifference.) Perhaps the Princess 
Eboli. 

Ebo. (Joyfully.) Indeed r 

Car, Give me a letter of recommendation to my faitber. 
You have great interest with him, I am told. 

Ebo. Who told yoy so ? (Aside.) Hai It wastlussus* 
picioui then, whidi mad^him dumb^ 
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Car. The story is, perhaps, already public. I have fotmed 
a sudden wish to visit Flanders—merely to earn the spurs of 
knighthood j^but my considerate father thinks that if I com- 
mand an army, it will spoil my singing. 

EIq, Carlos, you deceive me. Confess, now, that this is 
a mere subterfuge. Look at me, hypocrite. He who thinks 
of nothing but the exploits of chivalry, would hardly de- 
mean himself so far as to steal the ribbands which a lady loses, 
and— pardon me, (Nimblj dra*ws from Ms bosom a ribband^ 
*whick nvas there concealed.) To hide them in his breast. . 

Car, (Extremely embarrassed,) Princess — ^this is too 
much«— I am betrayed.— You are combined with demons to 
undo me. 

Ebo, Are you surprised at that ? What will you bet, 
Prince, that I do not remind you of transaflions which 
are long since faded in your memory \ If even every little 
motion, every half-articulated sound, every transient smile— 
if even your features, when your mind was not expressed in 
them, have not escaped my observation, judge whether I 
could fail to understand what you intended that I should. 

Car. You have a good opinion of your powers.— I will 
make thi^ wager. You promise to discover some sensations 
in my heart, of which I was myself unconscious. 

Ebo, How, Prince ! Look round. This cabinet is not 
one of the Queen^s apartments, where, at a ball, Don Carlos 
has been known to praise a mask.— You start— the colour 
mounts into your cheeks.— -Undoubtedly it is a daring and 
unpardonable zSt to observe the afUons of Don Carlos I but 
it was remarked, at the late ball, that he forsook the Queen, 
his partner, knd hurried to another couple, in order to take 
the band of Eboli— a mistake which even caught the atten- 
tion of His Majesty, who had just arrived. 

Car^ (With an ironical smile.) It was rather unfortunate, 
i own, that he of all mt;n should perceive* 
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Eb9, I could remund yon^ too^ that cnce, when playing 
with the Queen and me at cards, you dexterously contrive^ 
to steal this glove, (Carlos sprins' up in great agitation.) 
and were gallant enough to play it on the table, as if it were 
a card. 

Car* God of heaven ! What have I done ? 

Ebo. Nothing which you will recal, I hope. How agree* 
•ably was I surprised when I found the note, which you had 
contrived to hide in the glove. The lines were written in a 
style so moving— 

Car. {Interrupting her,) A mere copy of verses. My 
brain delights in forming bubbles, which burst as soon ;|s 
they are made. Let us drop this subje^l. 

Ebo* {Walks aivay^ and, ivitA looks of astonishment, sm;^ 
veys him from a distance.) This is too mucU.— All niy 
attempts are fi:mt\tss^f^(A pause.) But how if this weije 
pride, which but assumes the mask of diffidence^ that it majT 
the more enjoy its conquest ? (Approaches Carlos tvith a 
doubtful look.) Assist me. Prince. I have now before me 
an enchanted chest, to which I cannot find a key. 

Car* I am in the same situation. 

Ebo. (Instantly leaves him, nvalks up and do-vm the room^ 
then turns to Carlos, «with a solemn mien.) Be it so. At 
last I am obliged to speak. I make you my confidant. You 
axe a worthy man, a knight, a prince. J place myielf under 
your prote^ion. You will rescue me— or if you cannot 
rescue-— you will sympathise in my sad fate. (Carlos ap" 
proaches tuith a look of anxious expeSation.) An audji- 
cious favourite of the king has demanded my hand— Rui 
Gomez, Count of Silva. Your father has consented, an<^ I 
am sold, like merchandize, to this vile creature. 

Car. (Assailed by a dreadful recoUeffion.) Soldi What I 
Sold again 1 No more of this, I beg. On this subje^ my 
nerves are most susceptible* , 
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BBd. Yon must hear all. It is not endagh that I am 
4'ooinrd to be the viftbn of policy. £yen my virtue is 
attacked. Long have I been persecuted by tht shameful 
passion of the great roluptuaiy. Thislett^wiil nnmask 
ahe aaint. (C^xiosr takes iff and attemU tmtk suck impaA" 
sneeto her narrative, that he forgets t§ read it,) Where 
shall I take refuge, prince ? Till now> my virtue has been 
guaided by my pride, but at last*— 

Gar. At last you yielded. No, no, nb^^t heaven's 
sake, no. 

Eba, Yielded f To whom? How weak. ave man^s ideas, 
when the subject of them is a woman*s favours !•— -Love can 
•nly be purchased by itself. Throughout this spacious 
•arth, love is the price of love. It is the invaluable jewel, 
which the owner must bestow as a gift, or bury it, that no 
•ne may enjoy it — ^like the great merchant, who in contempt 
•f all the gold which kings could oifer, restored his |)earls to 
the rich, ocean, rather than sell them for less than their 
value. 

Car, (Aside,^ By heaven, she is most lovely. 

Ebo, Call it a whim, or vanity, or — ^what you please. 
I shall not grant shares of my afieftion. To the only man» 
whom I think worthy of my choice, I shall give every 
thing* One, and <me only, can Eboli make happy, but 
that one will be a God. ThC: enchanting harmony of soulsy 
the kiss of rapture, the voluptuous embrace, are each a 
leaf belonging to a beauteous flower. Shall 1 then madly 
sitrip ^ts flower of its ornaments f Shall I degrade the 
majesty of woman, that I may sweeten the evening of a 
libertine. 

Car. (dside.) Incredible t Has such a woman existed in 
Madrid—- and have I not discovered her till now ? 

£b$. Long since should I have forsaken this court— nay, 
this world, and should have taken re&ge in a convent, but 
g single tic remains which bixuis me to the world. Alas I I 
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amy perhaps, misled by a phantom, but to me this phantom 
is invaluable. I love, and am — not belched. 

Car, (Flies tonvardi her *witk ardour.) You are, yott 
arc. By my soul I swear you are beyond description loved. 

Eho, You swear t You! That was an angel^s voice. 
Yes, If you swear that I am beloved,— -then I believe it« 
Carlos. 

Car. {Clasps her in his arms.) Sweet emblem of sensi- 
bility — adorable being ! I am lost in ecstasy and wonder. 
Who on this earth can boast that he has seen you, and has 
never loved ? But what can you do here— here at the court 
of Philip, among monks and sycophants. This is not the 
proper climate for a flovier so lovely. Soon will they at- 
tempt to pluck it — but no, they shall not — as I live they 
shall not. In these arms 1^11 bear you through a host of de- 
mons. Yes — let me be your guardian angel. 

£bo. {frith a look of the ivarmest affeSlioH.) Oh Carlos, 
how little have I known you, yet how boundless is the re- 
compence your heart bestows for the troubk of divlAg into 
its recesses ! (^Attempts to kiss his hand!) 

Car, (Draining it back.) What mean you, PriXicfcs ? 

£bo. (Gazing intently at his hand. ) How beauteous is that 
hand, and oh, how rich ! — Two precious gifts can it bestow 
"a diadem, and the heart of Carlos--*both, peihaps, on ont 
mortal. Great, heavenly gift ! Almolt too much for one. 
How if you divide them, Prince. A queen seldom loves 
sincerely, and she, who loves sincerely seldom understands 
the duties of a queen. Better were it, therefore, to divide 
the gifts. And why not do it now ? — Perhaps you have. 
Oh, If this be the case, name to me the hap^iy fair one. 

Car. I will. Sweet, lovely, unafFefled girl, to you I will 
discover all. You are the only one, at this court, who can 
entirely understand me. — Well then, I own— I love— 

£bo. Tormenting man 1 Was it so difRcutt to own this ^ 
Must I be an obje^ of compassion because you love me } 
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Car. (Starts.) What means this ? 

£bo. How could you thus torture me ? How could you 
'^cny that you received my key ? 

Car. Key!— \yhat do I hear? — But— true— oh God! 
(His knees totter — Ae sinks into a chair, and /tides his fqce,) 

Ebo. Oh I What have I done } {Falls,) 

Car* Plunged thus low — into the unfathomable gulph of 
despair !— Oh, horrible ! 

Ebo. {Hiding her face,) What a discovery ! Oh heavens! 

Car, {Kneels at her side,) I am not guilty , Princess. 
My passions— -an unfortunate misunderstanding. 

Ebo, (Pushes Mm hack.) Away from my sight ! 

Car, I cannot leave you in this dreadful agitation. 

Ebo. {Forcibly pushing hima'way,) If you have any com- 
passion or generosity, begone. Would you murder me \ 
The sight of you is death. Give me my letter, and my key 
r-thcn go.— Where is. the other letter t 

Car.. What other ? 

Ebo. The King's. 

Car. {Starts,) Whose? 

Ebo.. That which I put into your hand. 

Car. From the king I And to whom ? To you ? 

Ebo. Oh heavens ! In what a labyrinth have I involved 
myself. Return the letter. I must have it. 

Car, That letter — which will unmask the saint — is it 
that you want ? 

Ebo. Oh, I shall die. Return it instantly. 

Car. {DratAjs it forth.) No, Princess. This is an inva- 
Juable treasure, {Holds it up triumphantly) which all the 
realms of Philip cannot purchase. This letter I shall keep. 
iCoing,) 

Ebo, {Rushes between him and the door,) Merciful hca» 
vens ! Should you a6l thus meanly, I am lost: 

Car. (Takes her hand with dignifed composure,) Princess 



J^IL INFANT OF SPAIN. (l 

Hhoii, when I a£b meanly^— then, and not till then, t 
allow you to blush for what has happened. [£V/V. 

Ebo. Another word, Don Carlos— but a single word.— 
He is gone— he despises me.— Here am I left alone — rejefted 
and despised. (Sinks on the sofa*) Reje£lcd in favour of a . 
rival ! — There is now no doubt ; he himself avowed his love. 
But who is the happy fair one ? Thus much is plain— his 
attachment is improper, for he fears detection, and carefully 
conceals his passion from the King. Is it not the father,, 
whom he fears in Philip ? How transported was he, when 
1 betrayed the secret of the King^s advances !.^How hap- 
pened it that his rigid virtue was on this occasion silent ?— 

What can he gain If the Queen were thus to be (Sud^ 

denly fauses-^her looks indicate that some extraordinary 

idea has occurred to her. She dranus forth the ribband 

tuhich she took from Carlos, apd instantly recognizes it,) 

Fool, fool that I have been !— Where were my senses ?— 

The scales fall from my eyes. They had been attached to 

each other long before the King married her. The Prince 

never saw me but when she was also present.— >She, therefore, 

was the objcfl of that boundless love, which I was blind 

enough to think he felt for me. Oh unexampled deception ! 

I have betrayed my weakness too. — — (A pause,) That 

his passion should be quite hopeless I can hardly think. 

Hopeless W>ve cannot exist in such a case. He had liberty to 

revel in these channs, which even a monarch courted— he 

refused this — — such a sacrifice could not have been offered 

by a hopeless lover. How tenderly he pressed mc to his 

beating heart ! Aflre6lion, if not returned, could not hf ve 

resisted such temptation as I offered. —• — Let nie rcfle^l. 

He accepts the key which he conceives was sent to him by 

the Queen — he relies on this gigantic stride of love, and 

comes. Of course, therefore, he supposes Philip's wife might 

have done this, and this supposition must be founded upoi\ 

pwvious fafls,— It is clear, it is clear. She love« him — rlil.s 
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Kaintf \hi9 emblem of sanflity loves Carl<w.-~I have trembled 
in the presence of this virtuous Queen, have thought her 
supernatural, and have felt myself extinguished by the splen- 
X.dour of her virtues. And was the composure which I so 
often have beheld with wonder— was it a mask ?-— Yes. She 
wishes to enjoy two tables — ^she wishes to appear at the cre- 
ditable board of virtue, and likewise revel at the secret feast 
of vice. And shall this bold attempt succeed ? Shall it be 
unrevenged ?— No, no. That shall it not, by heaven. The 
King shall be acquainted with this gross deception. — ^Thc 
King (After refleSing aiuhile,) Right !— That is the 
surest road to his ear. {Rings the bell.) 

Enter a Pace* 

£h. There is a ball at court this evening — is there not ? 

Page. Yes, Princess. The company has already begun 
to assemble. 

£bo. If you could draw the confessor aside— • 

Fage, Father Domingo, do you mean I 

Ebo. The same. Request him to step into the apartment 
on the left, till I can conveniently follow him. Say that an 
event of consequence has taken place, and we must meet. 

Page, I shall obey your orders. \^Exit. 

Ebo, (^Paces the room with a dejeBed air, then stops,) 
But why should I despond ? — I am not totally forsaken.— 
One lover I retain, and that a monarch. How many thou- 
sands are there, who would be happy if they possessed the 
shadow of my situation ! — Why am I thus dissatisfied ? Is 
it true that happiness depends on mutual love ?— Nay, if it 
be, whv should I think of love on this occasion ? Is not my 
pride insulted — and can it be silenced by the accents of a 
hopeless passion ? No. The King alone can execute the 
vengeance which my soul demands* (Is going , but loses 
herself in meMtaiion.^ Virtue ! He, for whom I have re- 
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served It, has refased the gift. If the flowefs of virtue be 
not gathered by the hand of love, what is their value? 
Nothing* I am not allo^^d to love, Adieu, thereibsew 
to all the hopes which I had founded on afie^ioa. Be my 
present idolr^vengeance. I will loiee 09 more* IBxit. 

Sc E N Kf .im apartment in tht Palace, It is iOfemng^ .aad.t^ 

room is biUfeeby Ugkted^ 

Enter Alsa and Domikgo jrom ofposiie sides . 

Dom. Is it youy Duke Alba ?— Good evening to you. 

Alba. Holdl Who mentioned my name ? 

J)om, For whom are you looking f 

Alba. It is Domingo. — Alone, too ! — ^You vanished from 
the room, without a moment^^ notice., and I have been iia 
search of you some time. 

Dom, Does his Majesty want me-? 

Al^a. No. I myself wished to converse with you, but I 
am not in haste. Doubtless you expe& some one.— JPare 1 
know who it is? 

Dom. What wasyour business with roe ? 

Alba. 1 wished to ask an explanation of a«tran9exirciun«; 
stance which occuEred to-day. 

Dom. Pray proceed. 

Alba, J>on Carlos and I met each other at noon in the 
43ueen^s antichamber. He insulted me-*we became loud-* 
and at last drew our swords. The Quee|t heard the noise,^ 
lushed from her noom between us, and with a look of firm 
authority riveted her eye upon the Prince. It was a mo- 
jpentary Icok, but instantly he dropped his sword, presented 
me his hand, and disappeared. 

Dom. (After a pause.) This was strange. Duke, you 
remind me of suspicions, which have long had their place in 
jny mind, though as yet I have not entrusted thrm to any 
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one. There are double friends, which may be compared to 
two-edged scymitai>— I like not these. It is difficult to pry 
iBto the heart of man, therefore I concealed my secret till a 
proper opportunity of stating it occurred. Besides, who 
knows but I may be deceived, for man is often erroneous in 
his conjectures. I am a priest— it U my vocation rather to 
{Mnomote peace than enmity. The latter I leave to those 
whom it better suits. Different servants have different em- 
ployments* Duty may command Duke' Alba to do that, 
which would in Domingo be most culpable. I must be si- 
lent, were the certainty still greater than it is. 

Jika. Certainty I — I know not what you mean. All I 
have said is scarcely a foundation for a probability. 

Dom. Of what avail is that conviction, which I dare not 
plibli^ f To render certain services to kings is dangerous, 
Duke. If the arrow which you shoot be not precisely aimed , 
it is certain to recoil upon yourself. What I say, I would 
confirm by oath and by the sacramenti but a witness, a sin- 
gle word, a scrap of paper, would weigh more than all my 
evidence. Pity it is we live in Spain.' 

Alba. Why so? 

Dom. Because in other courts gallantry may be more 
«pen— here it is confined by rigid laws. The Queens of 
i?pain find it diffitult to sin, esjiecialjy in that respeft, which 
best would answer the purpose of detcCiion. 

Alha. True. We must, therefore 

Dom. On one scheme I must allow that I have fcunded 
hopes. Should \his succeed — — — May I repeat to the 
Princess Eboli what you have mentioned ? 

Alba, I wished to see you on this subjeft. The discovery 
is of great consequence to me— of greater than j'ou, per- 
haps, suspeCl. Something happened to-day — — I hope we 
tmderstahd each other, reverend father. 

Dem, My opinion of Don Carlos you well know. 
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Alba, I have never thought him dangerous— nor do I yctf 
but if there be a mortal whom I could allow myself to fear, 
this boy is he. 

Dom. Duke, you touch a string— 

Alba, Hear me. — We are in danger. The King this 

morning mentioned but a few words, and I trust you 

know that words are not apt to make me tremble, reverend 
father. — Yet in these words much might be comprehended. 
Already does he waver between us and the Iqfant — a recon- 
ciliation has almost taken place. 

Dom. A reconciliation I Heaven forbid I 

Alba, He declares that Carlos shall henceforth be nearer 
to his throne. Me he commanded — at least it sounded thus 
—to beg of his proud son that I might still continue in the 
father's favour. 

Dom. You make me uneasy, Duke. 

Alba, The audience was long. Loudly (for I heard him 
when I was in the cabinet) he entreated that the King 
would send Jiim as commander to tjie Netherlands. When 
I saw him I observed he had been weeping. At noon he 
met me with an air of joy, congratulated me, and expressed 
his satisfa^lion at the preference which the King had shewn 
to me. I am sure he never was a hypocrite. How, there- 
fore, must I reconcile these contradiftions ? The Prince 
rejoices in the denial of his wish, and his father confers on 
me the honour with eveiy mark of anger. — What, am I to 
think ? The dignity, with which I am invested, rather re- 
sembles banishment than favour. 

Dom, Heavens ! Is this our situation ? In a moment is the 
building destroyed, to raise which we have employed whole 
years ? — Yet are you so calm ? — Do you know this youth ? 
Do you suspedl what will be our lot, should he attain any 
power f He hates you. 

Alba* That I can forgive, for our sensations are so far 

£ 
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, nmtwd— but he despises me'- that I will never pardon. 
Last year, when the assembled states of Arragon did homage 
to him, and the turn reached me, I was not present, for my 
office as marshal had elsewhere detained me. Thrice had 
the herald summoned me ere I appeared before the 
throne — but hdw was I received ?— The Infant spumed me 
from him. In the presence of Arragon he refused to let 
me kiss his hand. All eyes were turned upon me, and for 
the first time in my life I was embarrassed. At that time 
I swore my vengeance should be horrible— and horrible it 
shall be. 

Dom. I am not his enemy. Other cares oppress my 
mind^-cares for the throne, for God, and for religion. I 
know the Infant — I have looked into his soul, and am con- 
vinced he has a mean opinion of our holy church. 

Alba. I fear he has too high an opinion of it, for methinks 
he knows not yet how useful it may be made. 

Dom. His heart glows with an independent novel virtue, 
which seeks no support in faith. Vice produces millions to 
the church. This support he holds in abhorrence and con- 
tempt. To be brief, he tAmki-^hls mind is inflamed with 
strange chimeras — he respe6ls what are called the rights of 
human nature — — — Is it fit that such a man should be 
our King ? 

Alba. These are mere phantoms— perhaps arising from a 
wish to be singular. Far different will be his sentiments, 
when he is vested with despotic power. 

Dom, That I doubt. He is proud of freedom, unac- 
customed to constraint, and therefore not likely to purchase 
it. Is such a man fit for the Spanish throne ? His gigantic 
mind will instantly erase the laws of our state policy. In 
vain have I endeavoured to enervate his firm mind by the 
fascinations of voluptuousness. He has countera^ed my 
attempts. The secret of relieving an overburdened con- 
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science he despised. Such a mind, with such a constitution, 
is to be dreaded, and Philip is now sixty yean of age. 

Aiia* You look far into futurity. 

Dom. He and the Queen agree in sentiment. The poison 
of innovation has crept into the breasts of both. ^ If it 
gain ground, the throne will be in danger. Idonotlikt 
this Valois. 

Jlia. (Deje3ed») Why remind me of her ? You have 
roused a recollection which I wished to have concealed even 
from myself for ever. 

Dom. What may it be ? Yoii seem much agitated. 

Alba* The Queen of Spain once wounded me so deeply^ 
that the blood which she drew forth will stain my reputation 
during whole centuries. She it was — for my sp:es have at 
last dived into the mystery— she alone it was who betrayed 
my projei5k of drawing the Prince of Bourbon from Navarre 
•—a proje^l which, to the Spanish monarch, was cf no 
smaller consequence than a rich kingdom. She apprised 
France of my intention — the plan was defeated-*and I was 
made the butt of ridicule. 

Dom* I am acquainted with tHis circumstance, ^ould 
Philip relax in his authority, you may dread the vengeance 
of this secret foe. As yet, Fortune is in our favour. Let 
us avail ourselves of this, and at one blow destroy the Queen 
and Infant. A hint must be immediately given to the King 
•—whether at first supported by proof is immaterial. We 
have gained much if we but make him waver. As to our- 
selves, we have no doubts, and those, who are themselves 
convinced, find no great difficulty in convincing others. 
We are certain to discover more, if we have formed a reso* 
lution that we will. I have in view another source.-— — 
Was it not in January that the Queen was brought to bed ? 
Right— and it was only in April of the former year that the 
King recovered from his dangerous fever. Duke Alba, 

£9 
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you understand me. This little seed shall produce a plen- 
teous crop of jealousy— but we must be patient. 

Alba. But now to the principal question. Who takes 
upon him the task of exciting the King to 

Dom. Neither you, nor I — but in digesting this plan, 
I have not failed to provide, with silent diligence, a proper 
person. The King loves the Princess Eboli, and I encou- 
rage this passion, because it forwards my views. I am his 
ambassador at present, and will instruf^ the Princess how to 
acl. If I succeed, we shall, I hope, have in this lady a 
most powerful friend— perhaps a future queen. She herself 
has summoned me to meet her here.— My hopes are great. 
In one night a Spanish girl may perhaps destroy this lily of 
Valois. 

Jlba. May I believe this ?— By heavens, you surprise me 
much. This promises a quick completion of our wishes. 
Donsingo, I revere you highly. Our game is won. 

Dom, Hold I Some one approaches. 

Alba, That I, who have grown grey in the defence of 
Philip, should be obliged to use a woman^s influence, is tor- 
ture to me, but the blush which, overspreads my face, this 
boy shall pay for — 

Dom, Go, go. 'Tis she herself. 

Alba, 1 shall be in the next room if you 

Dom, Enough! I'll call you. [£«/ Alba. 

Enter Eboli. 

I am at your service. Princess. 
Ebo. (Looks round.) Are we alone? 
Dom. Quite so. 
Ebo, Who left you just now ? 

Dom. Duke Alba, who requests the honour of paying his 
respefls to you, when you arc at liberty. 



ASilL INFANT OF SPAIN. 69 

Ebo, Duke Alba ! What can he want with ree ? Do 
you know ? 

- Dom, Can I confess that> ^till I know what has procured 
me an intei*view which is so rare ? Perhaps some circum^ 
stance has at length made you more inclined to the King's 
wishes. Perhaps, mature consid«ration has reconciled you 
to an offer, which momentary caprice induced you to refuse. 
I come, full of expectation 

Ebo, Did you report my last answer to the King ? 

Dom, Hitherto I have forborne to infliCl a wound so se- 
rerc. Perhaps, Princess,' you may now condescend to be 
more indulgent. 

Ebo, Tell the King that I expert him. 

Dom» May I believe this, Princess? 

Ebo. Do you suppose I mean not what I say ?— Heavfens ! 
You alarm me. What have I done that even you fttust 
blush ? 

Dom. Princess, this surprise — — scarcely can 1 compre- 
hend what you avow r 

Ebo. Good father, it is not my intention that you should. 
Enough is it for you that I accept the offer of King Philip. 
You may save yourself the trouble of trying to distover why 
I do so. For your consolation, I will allow that your elo- 
quence had no effe6l on me, though you declared that there 
were cases in which the church thought proper to lise the 
persons of its younger daughters for purposes beyond my 1 
comprehension. These pious arguments are, I must own, 
too high for me. 

Dom, With pleasure I retra£l them, Princess, as soon as 
I perceive they are not necessary. 

Ebo, I wish you, in my name, to beg that his Majesty 
will not mistake me upon this occasion. I am. still what I 
h^ve been, though the situation of affairs is changed. Whea 
I refused his offer with disdain, I thought him happy in 

Ej 
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pessetBing m inost aimable consort* and believed this faithful 
partner was worthy of the sacrifice I made. Such was then 
my opinion, but now I know better than to found any renun- 
ciation upon such fallacious principles. 

J>om, Proceed, Princess, proceed, We understand each 
«ther. 

£k§. I have dete£^ed the sly pilferer, and will be no longer 
silent. She has imposed upon the King, me, and all Spain. 
She loves, and is beloved. I can produce proofs of this— 
proofs which will make her tremble. The King is grossly 
impostrd upon, but he shall be revenged. I will tear away 
the mask of virtue, which this pretended saint has worn, 
and exhibit to the world her guilty countenance. This tri> 
umph I must purchase at a dreadful price, but I glory in the 
thought that it will cost her more. 

Dom, Our plan is ripe. Allow me to call the Duke. 

Ebo, {Astonished,) What means this } 

Re^erUir Alba, preceded by Domingo. 

Dom, Our intelligence arrives too late, Duke Alba. The 
Princess Eboli has disclosed to me the secret, which we 
intended she should learn from us. 

Alba. My visit will be less surprising then. I dared not 
credit my own eyes $ for such discoveries require the piercing 
penetration of a female. 

Ebo, To what discoveries do you refer ? 

Dom. Princess, we wish to know what time and place 
will better suit you 

Eba. Right! I shall expeft you to-morrow noon at my 
apartments. I have reasons for no longer concealing this 
secret from the King. 

Alba,^ This it was, which brought me hither. The King 
must be acquainted with it instantly. He must learn it. 
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too, from you, for upon whose testimony will he be so 
willing to rely ? You are the vigilant companion of the 
Queen 

Dom. And, when you please, may be the uncontrolled 
companion of the King. 

Alba* I am declared to be the foe of Carlos. 

Dom, The same is said of me — but not of Princess Eboli. 
We are obliged to be silent, while the duties of your situa* 
tion compel you to speak. Be you our leader, and believe 
me we shall soon attain our end. 

Alba» But we must be decisive. Every moment is 
precious. In another hour I may be ordered to depart. 

Dom. {After a pause ^ turns to Eboli.) Might not letters 
be found — letters from the Prince ? These would assist us 
greatly. Let me consider — — ay — true. You sleep, I 
think, in the same apartment with the Queen. 

Ebo, In the one next to it. But what of this? 

Dum. Have you ever observed where she keeps the key of 
her cabinet ? 

Ebo^ {^After a pause.) That might be of use.— Yes. I 
think the key might be found. 

Dom. Letters must be conveyed by messengers. The 
Queen*s establishment is great— but is there no one who 
has excited your suspicion ?— Gold can do much— 

Alba, Perhaps the Infant has some friend. 

Dom. Not one in all Madrid. 

Alba, That is strange. 

Dom, It is so, but you may rely upon it, he despises the 
whole court. I have proofs of this« 

Alba, But hold! — It just occurs to me that as I left the 
apartments of the Queen, I saw the Prince in private con« 
versation with a page. 

EbQ* That— that* was on another subject. 

E4 
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Dom. Another subjeft ! How can this be known. The 
circumstance is really suspicious. (To Alba.) Did you 
know the page. 

Eh, Pshaw! — I know this conversation was of no im- 
portance. — — We shall see each other again, then, before 
I speak to the King. In the mean time, much may be 
discovered. 

Dom. (Leads her apart,) And may I announce to his 
Majesty that he may hope ? Will you deign to atld the 
happy hour at which his wishes will be gratified ? 

Ebo, In a feW days I shall feign indisposition. On 
such occasions the sick attendant is always removed from 
the person of her Majesty. I shall, then, be at my own 
apartments. 

Dom, Oh glorious day I Our game is won. I bid defi- 
ance to all Queens on earth. (A bell is heard,) 

Ebo, Hark ! The Queen rings for me. — Farewel. [Exit. 

Dom, (Folhnvs her nmth his eyes for some time,) Duke 
Alba, those charms, combined with your services— 

Alba, And supported by your religion.— What can resist 
such a confederacy ? . [Exeunt. 

Scene, a room in a Carthusian con<vent. 

Enter Carlos «ir^ Prior. 

Car, He has already been here. I am sorry for it. 

Prior. In the course of this morning he has thrice been 
here — the last time but an hour ago. 

Car, Did he not say he would return ? 

Pri. Yes, He said I might expeft him before noon. 

Car, (Walks to the njoindo'w.) Your convent is in a retired 
situation. To the right I perceive the steeples of Madrid, 
and here flows the Mansanai^s. I like your situation. All 
is here as silent and secret 
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l^ri. As the entrance to the next world. 

Car, To you, worthy man, I have entrusted a secret of 
the greatest importance. No one living must know or even 
suspeft with whom I here have held a private conference. 
I have many reasons for concealing my acquaintance with 
the man whom I expeft. Therefore, I fixed upon your con- 
vent." We are, I trust, secure against surprise and treachery. 
You remember your vow# 

Fri. Rely upon me. Prince. Even the suspicion of kings 
will not pry into these living tombs. The ear of curiosity 
is stationed at the door of Fortune and of Pleasure. When 
you entered our portals, you left the world. 

Car, If you think this timidity and caution are caused by 
a bad conscience, you are much mistaken, holy father. 

Pn. I do not think at all upon the subje6l. 

Car, I tremble that my secret ^should be khown to man^ 
but not to God. 

Fri. That is to us of little consequence, my son. This 
asylum is open to the guilty as well as to the guiltless. 
Whether your intentions be good or bad, upright or crimi- 
nal, you must settle with your own conscience. 

Car. {With arJour,) Heaven cannot be displeased with 
our intentions. The fairest, loveliest work of all creation.«i- 
Xn you I may confide. 

« Prs. To what end. Pardon me. Prince, if I decline your 
confidence. The world and all its vanities I have long re- 
nounced. I employ my time in preparations for the journey, 
which I soon must undertake. The bell calls me to pra3rers. ' 
Heaven be with you. Prince 1 lExit* 

Enter Posa. 

Car, Ha t— -At last, at last we meet. 
Posa. How have you tried the patience of a friend !-« 
Twice has the sun riien and set, since your fate> my Carlo$> 
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was decided, and as yet I am in total ignorance iespe<5Ung 
it* Can this be forgiven ? 

Car. This reproach from Roderigo I What have I not 
lelt during the interval 1 

Posa. Enough. Be all forgotten. Now accept my best 
congratulations. You and your father are reconciled. 

Car, Howl 

Fosa, And your departure for Flanders is resolved upon* 

Car, That Duke Alba shall depart to-morrow is re- 
solved upon. 

Fosa. Impossible ! — Is all Madrid deceived ? It is said 
that you had a private audience, and the King 

Car, Was deaf to my petition. We are for ever separated 
-—further from each other than we were before*. 

Fosa, You do not go to Flanders, then ? 

Car, No, no, no. 

Fssa, Oh my hopes I 

Car, Roderigo, what torment&have I suffered since I last 
conversed with you 1— What wonderous tidings have I to 
communicate ! But at present, let me claim your aid in ob- 
taining me an interview. I must see her. 

Fosa, Your mother!— No.— To what end? 

Car. I have hopes — — you turn pale. Be at ease. I 
sIkiII and will be happy. — ^Tell me, tell me, how can I obtain 
an interview. 

Fosa. What means this feverish dream ? 

Car, It is not a dream. No, by the Almighty it is 
jieality — it is reality. (DratusfortA Philip's letter to Eboli .) 
Tbis paper contains the important truth. The Queen is 
fvee— released from .her vow in the eyes of God a^d man. 
There ! Read that, and cease to be astonished. 

Fosa. (Opens it.) What do I see ? — The King's own 
^nd ! (After hanung feruud it.} To whom was this 
. fgrittta i 
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Car* To the Princess Eboli, Two days ago^ a letter and 
a key were brought to me by one of the Queen*s pages. I 
was invited to the left wing of the palace, in which are her 
Majesty^s apartments, and was informed that a lady whom 
I long had loved would there receive me. Instantly I 
obeyed the signal. 

Posa, Madman! 

Car. I 'did not know the writing, but knew there was 
only one person to whom the description could be applied. 
Who but she could think herself beloved by Carlos ? I flew 
to the place, anticipating bliss unutterable. Celestial music^ 
which stole upon my ear from the appointed chamber, was 
my guide. I opened the door — ^but judge what were my 
sensations when I behel d 

Posa, Oh, I see through the whole. 

Car. I was irrecoverably lost had I not fallen into an an- 
gePs hands. But what a luckless accident ! Deceived by 
the incautious language of my eyes, she thought herself the 
obje£l of my passion, and her gentle heart, pitying my silent 
sorrows, determined to reward me. Respe£l appeared to seal 
my lips — she, therefore, summoned resolution to address me 
—and her soul lay open to my view. 

Posa. Is it possible that you can relate this so calmly f — 
The Princess Eboli penetrated to the inmost recesses of your 
mind. Oh, there is no doubt but she discovered your at- 
tachment. You have mortified a woman^s pride-— and that 
woman^s influence over Philip is boundless. 

Car, She is virtuous. 

Posa. To a certain degree. I know her virtue, and I 
fear it. How little does it resemble that, which, with lux-, 
uriant grace, springs from the mind^s parental soil, and with- 
out a cultivator's aid expands its voluntary blossoms 1 Her 
virtue is a foreign plant, reared by artificial means, in a cli- 
mate which suits it not.— -Judge, whether such a woman 
can forgive that a man, who refused the offer of her charms^ 



76 DON CARLOS, A3 iJ. 

should waste his life in hopeless wishes to possess King Phi- 
lip's wife. 

Car, Arfc you so thoroughly acquainted with the princi- 
ples of Eboli ? 

Posa, I cannot say I am» for I have not seen her more 
than twice ; but allow me to remark that I ^cied she was 
skilful in the management of her passions, and valued her- 
self not a little on her virtue. Then I beheld the Queen— 
Oh Carlos, what a different being ! Unacquainted with the 
afie^lcd form of etiquette ; equally a stranger to timidity or 
boldness, she walks with silent inborn dignity on the small 
path of strife propriety, ignorant that she is adored by all, 
because not conscious of her own superiority. Does Carlos 
recognise his Eboli in this description ? The Princess was 
firm, because she loved. You did not reward her passion— > 
therefore she will fall. 

Car. No, no. (^fValks up and de-um ivitA a disordered 
air,) No, I say. — Does it become you, Roderigo, thus to 
deprive me of my greatest comfort—- a confidence in human 
nature i 

Posa, Do I deserve this accusation ?— No, dearest friend. 
X would not rob you of such a comfort. Eboli would have 
been an angel, and with reverence would I have prostrated 
myself at her feet, had she not learnt your secret. 

Car. How yain are your fears ! Has she any other proofs 
than such as would expose herself, were they revealed ? 
Will she purchase the sad pleasure of revenge with her own 
honour ? 

Posa* Many have a£led thus. 

Car, No. You are too rigid, too severe. She is proud, 
and has a noble mind. I know her, and am not afraid. 
In vain do you endeavour to alaiin my hopes. I must see 
my mother. 

Posa» Now !— Of what use— 
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Car. I have nothing more to fear. I must know my 
fate. — Procure me an interview. 

Poia. And you mean to shew her that letter? 

Car. Ask me no more questions, but procure me ax^ 
interview. 

Posa, (Significantly,) Did you not tell me that you loved 
your mother ?— Yet, you would shew her that. (Carlos 
Jixes his eyes on the earth.) Carlos, there is something un- 
usual in your condu6i. You turn away. Why turn away 
from me ?— But did I understand the letter ? Let me 
look at it again. (Carlos presents the letter, and Posa 
tears it.) 

Car* How ! Are you mad ? {Suppressing his anger ) I 
must own— Roderigo—- the letter was of essential conse- 
quence to me. 

Posa. I thought so, therefore I tore it. (Sur'veys him 
long <witA a penetrating eye.) Tell me — what has a pollu- 
tion of the royal bed to do with your — attachment ? "W as 
Philip dangerous to you ? What connexion exists between 
the infidelity of Philip, and your bold hopes / Will the 
pangs of her you love be any gratification to you ? — Yes. 
Now I begin to know you. How little did I understand the 
nature of your passion ! 

Car. How, Roderigo 1 Can you think thus meanly 
of me ? 

Posa* It was once otherwise. I can recoUefl the time 
when your heart could find room for a whole world. This 
is now at an end« One selfish solitary passion has corrupted 
you. Not a tear do you shed for the unfortunate devoted 
Netherlands. Oh Carlos, how poor, how little is the man, 
who loves no one but himself ! 

Car, {Falls into a chair, and can scarcely check his tearf.) 
I feel that I have lost your regard. 

Posa* That is not the case, for I know the meaning of 
your condufl. It wa« an error into which you were led by 
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praiseworthy sensations. The Queen was betrothed to you> 
and King Philip seized the prize $ but till now you doubted 
whether you had any solid claim. Philip, you thought, 
was perhaps worthy of her. — It was only at intervals that 
you decided in your own favour. This letter at once con- 
vinced you that you were more worthy, and with proud de- 
light you anticipated the consequences. You gloried in 
,^\^ being injured, for exalted souls are pleased when persecuted. 
But here imagination has misled you. Your pride felt 
satisfied, and you gave way to hope. On this occasion you 
misunderstood yourself. 

Car. {Much affeSed.) No, Roderigo, my sentiments 
were not so noble as you think them. 

Posa, No more. I can always discover virtue even at the 
bottom of your faults. But now that we better understand 
each other, mark me. You shall see the Queen — ^you must 
see her. I pledge to you my word that I will procure you 
an inteiTiew. 

Car, {Falls on his neck.) Friend of my soul, scarcely 
can I look at thee. 

Posa, Are you sure that my motive for a^ing thus is 
proper. May I not be influenced by secret wishes, or by 
interest, or even by fear ? But more of this another time. 
I have promised. Leave the rest to me. A bold and happy 
thought just darts across my mind. You shall hear it from 
lovelier lips, Carlos. I shall find my way into the presence 
of the Queen. Perhaps your wishes may be accomplished 
to-morrow. Till then, Carlos, forget not that a projeA 
diftated by heaven, for the relief of human nature, though 
ten thousand times defeated, still calls for perseverance.-* 
Remember Flanders. 

Car. I will do any thing which you and virtue can 
enjoin. 

Posa, {Goes to the wiftdofw.) We must part. I bear 
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your attendants. ( TAey embrace,) Now fie must be agala 
the Prince and vassal. 

Car, You go to Madrid immediately, I hope ? 

Fosa. Immediately. ' 

Car, Hold 1 Another word t I must mention one im- 
portant cir<:umstance» which had almost escaped my memojy* 
All letters for Brabant are opened by the King, fie oa 
your guard. Private orders have been sent to t!he post- 
office 

Posa, How did you learn this ? 

Car^ Don Raimond de Taxis is my friend. 

Pina, (^ After a pause,) Beit so. We can send our dk> 
patches through Germany. lExeMut severally* 
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So DOM CAKLOt* AS III, 



ACT in. 



Scene, the King^s bedchamber. On one side is a niche , 
before 'which curtains are dramm^^on the other a table ^ 
upon *which Pwo candies are burning. At the back fart 
of the chamber several Pages are seen asleep upon their 
knees, *The King, half undressed^ is seated at the table 
in an attitude of meditation. Before him lie a miniature^ 
and several papers. 

King. (In a reverie,) That she has always been roman- 
tic, who can deny ?— Never could I feel any regard for her, 
yet did she ever seem to feel the want of this regard ? — It is 
evident, then, she is false. (An involuntary motion rouses 
him^-he looks round isjith surprise,) Where am I? — Is no 
one awake but the "King ?— How ! — ^The candles arc almost 
entirely burnt ; yet surely it cannot be day. (^Presses the 
spring of his repeater ^ luhich strikes four,) I cannot sleep. 
Be satisfied with this, oh nature, and do not claim thy due. 
King^ have no time to make amends for sleepless nights. 
I am awake-— and now it shall be day. (Extinguishes the 
candles, draivs up a ivindovj-curtainy and as he paces the 
apartment perceives the boys voho are asleep. He ga%es at 
them for some time, then rings.) Perhaps my attendants i» 
the antichamber are asleep too. 

£ff/^LERMA. 

Ler. (Starts.) Is your Majesty not well ? 
King, The left wing of the palace has been on fire. DiM 
you hear no alarm ? 
l^er. None whatever. 
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should even disregard my monarch's favour. Is this your 
opinion ? Can you in your creation brook a nt w creator i 
No, — Can I demean myself to be the pencil when I paay be 
the artist ? No. — —I love human nature, andy under regal 
government, every one must love himself alone. 

King* Your warmth is praiseworthy. You wish to do 
good. To the patriot and the philosopher it is immaterial 
how this is done. Chuse that office in my kingdom which 
you think best adapted to gratify your propensity. 

Posa* I know no office which would suit me. 

King, How I 

Posa, Is the happiness which your Majesty would dispense 
through my hand the same happiness which my own pure 
philanthropy would bestow ? No. The policy of courts has 
excited its own desires in the mind of man, to gratify Avhich 
It must dispense its own happiness. It allows no truth but 
such . as suits its purpose — all else is reje^ed. Can then a 
King, with such restridlions, make man happy ? Can I pre- 
vail upon myself to love my tel low-creatures no longer, to 
enslave my brother, to deny that he shall think, and then 
convince myself that I am dispensing happiness? Oh never, 
never ! Fix not on me, my Liege, to a£l in such a way. I 
cannot serve a Prince. 

King, (Steps back nuith astonishment,) MThence comes 
this man ? (Looks doubtfully at him for sometime,) And 
with this play of words, this artful sophistry, you think you 
can evade the duty which you owe the state } 

Posa,. The state to which I was indebted, is no more. For- 
nMtly there wd^ a King, because the laws appointed him-^now 
diere aiae laws appointed by the King. What I then gave to 
my equal, I am not now compelled to give my Monarch— 
and as for native land, I have none. A Spaniard has no 
longer any concern with Spain, since it is become inerely the 
body of a single ]]|Mnd. I(i this vast body^oic wish, alone, 

G 
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rto think, to aA, and to enjoy the luxuries of life. Man b of 
use to you like your ears and eyes. You survey him m no 
other light than as he answers your purposes. His life, his 
will, are no longer hh own. Genius and virtue blossom for 
the throne, as the crops grow yellow for the reaper*s sickle* 
I no longer know the human race. A crowned mortal has 
devised a wondrous plan, by which the passions and the 
thoughts of all are governed. Policy prompted him to invent 
ofie scale, by which the opinions of all mankind are mea- 
sureii« 

King, ^Somf^JoAai hastily,) Are you a protestant ? 

Posa, Your faith, my Liege, is mine. (^ After a pmnse.) 
Your Majesty does not understand me. I feared it would 
be so. You see the veil drawn by my hand from the my- 
steries of royalty. You think that nothing can be sacred to 
me which I do not fear, and suppose me dangerous because 
I have raised my thoughts above my condition. But this is 
not the case. Never can i»^ blood be heated with the turbu- 
lent love of innovation, which only increases the weight of 
those fetters it is unable to break. The times adapted to 
my ideas are not yet arrived. I live a citizen of those which 
are to ccnne* 

King, Am I the first person to whom you have avowed 
these sentiments ? 
Fusa. These sentiments !— .You are. 

King. Then should you have well considered whether it 
was not dangerous to avow them ?— Are you sufficiently ac- 
quainted with me ? 

Posa, Whether it was dangerous or not I am now to kl||r, 
my Liege 5 but it was my duty to suppose that you, at kessr, 
possessed the smaller merit when I boldly aimed at a gveater 
—the merit of listening to those truths which I dare utter. 

King. (Rises, and walks aside,) This language is new 
to me. The incense of servility and adulation must, at last, 
exhaust itself. Imitation debases a man of talents.— I will 
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try this lAdependent counsellor. (Aloud.) If sttchbeyonr 
sentiments, I am resolved to employ your services. The 
strength of mind^— •• 

Posa, How mean, my Liege, must be your opinion of hu« 
man nature, that you so little expe&ed to hear any one.step 
ibrth in defence of its dignity, — nay, that even in the lan^* 
guage of an independent man you fancy you perceive the 
arts of a dissembling flatterer ! — But you are justified in this> 
for you have been compelled by mankind to adopt such sen- 
timents. They have voluntarily forfeited their rights, and 
descended to their present abje^ state. Alarmed at the sha- 
dow of your greatness, they have fled from their posts, sunk 
into poverty, adorned their 'chains with the sophistry of cow- 
ards, and deem it a virtue to wear them with submission. 
Thus did you overcome the world-^thus dldit yield its rights 
to your imperial father. Thus mournfully is human nature 
degraded— how, then, could you respecl it ? 

Khtg. I perceive some truth in your remarks. 

Posa. But, unfortunately, when you transformed the 
work of the Creator into the work of your own hands, and 
made yourself this new- formed being^s God— then you omit- 
ted something— >you yourself remained no more than a created 
man ; you continued to feel all the passions and desires of hu- 
man nature. What could your subje^s do ? You wanted 
sympathy } but to a Deity we can only sacrifice and pray— « 
to sympathize whh him who dares attempt f— At the pinna'> 
cle of greatness, therefore, you were not happy, for real hap- 
piness can only be felt when it beams in the eye of a friend, 
not of a slave. Slaves can never be faithful mirrors, but 
rather resemble thirsty plants, which, by their varied foliage, 
shew what, theit roots imbibed. Unhappy exchange. Sa<L 
degradation of human nature. Since man became your in- 
strument, what harmony have you produced ? 

Kittg^ (Aside,) By heaven his wcids pierce to my very soul. 

Ga 
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■ Posa.'Xh\xs have you parchased divinity, and well is it 
for you that you have obtained this j for how dreadful were 
it, if, after trampling on the happine«s of millions, and de- 
stroying 7.11 the joys of your own existence, you had gained 
nothing— how dreadful if you had gained less than the free-, 
dom of these millions would have produced, these millions, 
whom you have reduced to poverty, in order to make your- 
self still poorer than they— how dreadful if }ou had found 
that the liberty which you have annihilated, was the only 
foundation on which you could have established what you 

wish ! — I beg your permission to retire, my Liegei 

This subje^ hurries me away. My heart is full — — 

» 

Lerma enters, and ^whispers afenjn nuwds in the King's 
: ear, ^^ho gwes htm a 'signal t» retire, "which he obeys, * 

King. Finish your observations. 

Posa, The generous lion sutFers the insedl to play about its 
•Man^. With gratitude I acknowledge— * 

King, You have more to say. Proceed. 

Pasa* My Liege, I lately arrived from Brabant. '* What 

.rich and blooming provinces are these,'' thought I. " What 

a great and powerful nation — and a good nation too ! Ho%v 

glorious to be its father !'* While these reflections occupied 

•my mind, I stumbled against— human bones. {Pauses ^ an*i 

rivets his eye on the King, njjho endea^uowrs to look at him 

in return y but cannot.) When surrounded by flames, or 

branded with the glowing iron, the martyr cannot be ex- 

pe£led to sing the praises of hi& executioner. It is said you 

. must a6l thus; but I have been astonished that you can. 

The reign of Philip will b« recorded in history. A milder 

• age will succeed It, and produce milder opinions. The 

happiness of the subje£l will then be compatible with the 

greatness of the Priiice, and humanity will be a substitute 

for what is now called necessity. 
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King. Had I feared the curse* of the preseW age,^. when* 
would that milder one described by you have appeared ?— » 
Examine Spain. Uninterrupted happiness pervades it» and. 
the same tranquillity will I bestow on Flanders. 

Posa, The tranquillity of the tomb !■ Can yau hope to 
succeed in your attempt ? Can you cxpeft to overpower the 
conviflions of reason and rcfle^Uon ? Will you abnc oppose, 
yourself to destiny, and, with a mortal's hand^ try to dctaia 
her constantly-revolving wheel ? Surely, surely, no. With» 
enthusiasm irresistible will the gigantic power of oppression 
be subdued. Already have thousands fled from your king- 
dom i and, though poor, have rejoiced in theii* escape.—- 
Those whom religion has induced to emigrate, were the most, 
valuable of your subje^ls. With the open arms of a. mother 
Elizabeth receives the fugitives^ and Britain flourishes by 
Spanish arts. Grenada mourns the deprivation of her indus- 
trious (Christians, and triumphant Europe sees her enemy's 
blood flow from the wounds infli^led by himself. (Posa/^r- 
eei*ves that the King is somewhat moved^ and approaches. 
ftearer.) It is your wish to plant for eterniiy, and you are 
sowing death. It is in vain that you have wasted a valuable 
life, and sacrificed so many royal virtues, to chimerical pur- 
suits, founded upon cruelty. You have erred in your opi- 
nion of man— he is far more than you esteem him to be. — 
With a smile of proud contempt, he will one day walk over 
the ruins of that building which you had destined to be his 
sepulchre, — with the names of Nero and Busiris he will join 
yours, and ^ — this hurts me— for you once were good. 

Kingp Who made you so sure of that ? 

Posa* Yes, by the Almighty, I know it well. Restore to 

us what you have taken away. Make us happy as we were. 

Become the monarch of a million monarchs. (Boldly ap^ 

proaches^ seizes the King's hand^ and gazes at him 'with 

firmness and ardour.) Oh that the eloquence .of all whose 

hcippinebs depends on this important hour were granted tu mq» 
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that I might rtise into a flame the spark which glistens in your 
ejre. Renounce the unnatural idolatry which degrades us, 
and hecome a representative of the alUjust and all-merciful. 
Never, never had man so much power to dispense happiness. 
All the potentates of Europe do homage to the name of Spain. 
Shew yourself worthy, then , of being their head . By writing 
one word, you can make the earth wear another appearance. 
r 6rant to^all your subjefts — {Falls at his feet,) the liberty of 
\thought. 

King* (7ufns a^way 'with astonishment.) Unaccountable 
enthusiast ! — But — rise — I — 

Posa, (Still kneeling.) Behold the beauties of nature 
which surround you. Those beauties are the effedls of free- 
dom. Compared to this creation, how wretched and con- 
fined is yours. When a leaf moves, the lord of Christen- 
dom is alarmed,— every virtue makes him tremble. But our 
Almighty Ruler, that he may not rob us of the sweet de- 
lights which liberty imparts, suffers even vice to revel in his 
world, conceals himself from our view, but leaves his mild 
benignant laws, by which it is his will that we should regu- 
late our condufb. 

King, And would you undertake to establish such a system 
in my dominions } 

Posa. This may be done by you. Devote that power 
/- which has been, alas, too long otherwise employed, to the 
promotion of your peopled happiness. Restore to mankind 
the dignity they have lost. Let every citizen enjoy his for- 
mer privileges. Let the peasant eat the produce of his labour 
at his unmolested home. Let every oneS thoughts be free 
as the air which he breathes. When yoa have established 
this, my Liege, when man again begins to feel his conse- 
quence, when each citizen again assumes his national impor- 
tance, then will your Majesty feel that your kingdom is the 
happiest on earth, and, in order to complete tlie godlike 
Plan> it will then be your duty to conc^uer the whole world. 
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King* (4ftera long pausi,) I have'ailowed ynfoto conclude. 
Your opinions are, I perceive^ not like those of any other. 
person, and I do not choose that they shall be restrained by 
authority. To me, of all ntankind, you have opened the 
inmost recesses of your mind. I feel it| and, in consequence 
of your having, till to-day, buried in your own breast opi- 
nions so warmly adopted — ^in consequence of this praisewor- 
thy discretion, I will forget, young man, that you avowed 
such sentiments. Kise. As an experienced friend, not as 
a monarch, I will judge of your unguarded condu£i. Even 
into well-disposed minds, I perceive the infe^lion of heresy 
can enter, though it appears with less odious symptoms—— 
but .avoid my inquisition, for I should be sorry 

Posa, {Interrupts Mm ^jfitk ardour,) Should you in* 
deed? 

King, {Lost in the contemplation of his mien and words.} 
Never, in my life, did I see such a man ! — — No, Mar- 
quis, your accusation is too strong. I will not be a Nero—* 
especially towards you. Every one^s happiness shall not be"^ 
destroyed by me. — To convince you that your charges are 
not just, you yourself shall, under my own protection, be 
allowed to aCl like a man. 

Posa. (With ardour*) And what is to be the lot of my 
fellow- subje^s ? Oh, I did not mean to plead my cause, 
but their's. Direft your favours towards Brabant. In Flan- 
ders there are thousands moie worthy of them than I am. 

King, {In a milder^ but solemn tone,) No more, young 
man. When you have reached my age, your opinion of 
mankind will more resemble mine. But I would not willing- 
ly remove you from me. Tell me how I can bind you to my 
interest. For the first time I perceive that my dignity is of 
no avail. 

Posa. My Liege, your intentions are to me of greater va- 
lue than any thing which royalty can grant. Allow me to 
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remain in my present situation, for how should I justify my 
character if I would accept a br ibe ? 

King, I will not submit to this pride. From to-day you 
are in my service. Make no reply* It is my will. {After a 
pause,") It seems you have discovered my situation as a king 
—has not your penetration dived into my domestic concerns ? 
{Perceiving that Vosdi appears to be ffuditating.) I understand 
you-*-but-*though I may be the most unfortunate of fathers, 
may I not be happy as a husband ? 

Posa, If a most hopeful son, and the possession of a most 
Imiable consort, can give a mortal any right to the epithet 
of happy, your Majesty is so in both respefts. 

King, {IVith a gloomy mien.) No,— I am not, and never 
felt that I was not, so keenly as at present. {Dtueiiing with 
a look of sorro'-w on Posa.) How happy had your father been 
sf he could have left his son a kingdom 1 (Posa turns aiuay 
and fwipes his eyes,) For so many cro>vns— no thanks— no 
gratitude. 

Posa. The Princess ideas are noble. I never found them 
otherwise. 

King. But I have. — —You are acquainted with him, 

then? 

Posa, Yes. — We were at college together. 

King, He was never dutiful \ but, on the contrary, has 
made me the objefl of his ridicule. He has a bad heart. 

Posa, May I be allowed to say in his behal f 

King, {In a commamling tone,) No— you may not, unless 
you mean to forfeit my regard for ever. No diadem can be 
a recompence for that of which he has deprived me— a virtu- 
ous Queen. 

Posa, Who can have dared, my Liege 

King, The world — fame— scandal— I myself. Here lie 
•proofs of her guilt — more are at hand, which make me dread 
the worst. But, Marquis, one thing staggers me. Who is 
her accuser r — Ki)oli. Is it not more probable that the one 
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is guilty of slander, than the other of— incest ? Does not 
Domingo hate my son and her ? Is not Duke Alba brood- 
ing vengeance ?— — My wife is worth more than all of 
them. 

Poia, Right, niy Liege. There is something in that wo- 
man^s soul, which is above appearance sand scandal — its name 
is virtue. 

iCing, You are right. Oh Marquis, you have studied the 
nature of mankind. Long have I wished for such a friend. 
Yes. To sink so low as I am told the Queen is fallen, costs 
too much. The ties of honour are not rent asunder so easily 
as it is wished F should believe. The blood that flows through 
soyal veins despises that seducing poison which burns within 
the hearts of slaves. You are the man whom I so long have 
wanted. You know the frailties and imperfeflions of hu- 
inan nature. I have therefore fixed on you-^ 

Fos€t, {Surprised and alarmed.) On me, my Liege! 

King, You have stood thus long in my presence without 
making a request. This is new to me. You will be just. 
Passion will not lead you astray. Force yourself into the 
confidence of the Prince. Dive into the Queen*s sentiments. 
I myself will send you full powers to be admitted into her 
presence. Meanwhile, you are one of my chamberlains<*«» 
and now leave me. {Rings a hell.) 

Posa> May I leave you with the conviflion that any of my 
wishes are gratified ?— Then is this day the most glorious of 
my life. 

King, {Presents his hand,) It is not lost in mine.— Fare- 
well. Let it not be long before I again see you. 

As the Marquis // goings Enter Lerma. 

King, (70 Lerma.) In future admit the Knight of Malta 
finannounced. [Examt. 

EiND OF ACT III. 



\ 



taS pon cjuiu>5« AS IF. 



JCT IF. 



sasi 



Scene, one ufthe Queen^s Apartments, 

QuiEKy OuvAREZ, Eboli, Fuentss, and 9ther 
Ladies an discovered. 

S^ueen. (^Rising from her seat,) The key has not been 
fouod^ you say. Let the lock be forced, then — and imnne- 
cliately. (^Espies Eboli, loko approaches and kisses her 
hand.y Welcome, dear Princess. I am glad to see you so 
much recovered, though you still look pale. 

Fue, (Some*what maliciously.') The consequences of a ner- 
▼ous fever.— Am I not right, Princess ? 

Sl^en. I much wished to have visited you, dear Eboli, 
birt it is not allowed. 

Oli. The Princess has not been in want of society. 

Slueen* That I can easily believe. — What means this ? 
You tremble — 

Ebo. Nothing— nothing whatever. I beg you Mujesty*s 
permission to withdraw. 

Slueen* You conceal your indisposition, and are not so 
well as you wish us to suppose. Countess, draw the sofa 
nearer. 

JE/'o. The open air will be of more service to me. [Exit. 

^een. Follow her. Countess. What a sudden change! 

[Exit Fwentes, 

Enter a Page, nvho -whispers in the ear ofOhiYk%t%, 

Oli. The Marquis Posa begs permission to wait upon your 
Majesty. (Queen starts.) He comes from the King. 
^een. Admit him. [Page opens the doar, and Exit. 
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Enter Posa. 

Sliuen. (Gives Posa, *wA9 kneels , a signal to rise.) What 
are his Majesty's commands ? May I thus openly— 

P^a, My message is for your private ear. 

[Exeunt Olivarez and Ladies. 

^ueen. May I believe my eyes ! Marquis ? You deputed 
by the King — 

Posa, Does that seem so strange to your Majesty ? To 
me it is quite otherwise. 

^^en. The world is quite altered, then, I must confess. 

Posa. True, and the present period teems with new 
wonders. 

^ueen. Scarcely with greater. 

Posa. Suppose that I am converted— that I am weary of 
a^ing a singular part at Philip's court— — fof of what use 
is singularity ? To be useful, I must endeavour to appear 
the equal of others, and banish the ostentatious appearance 
of enthusiasm. Suppose— for every one wishes to extend, as 
far as he can, principles which he is convinced to be right- 
suppose I aimed at placing mine upon the throne. 

^ueen. No, Marquis. Even in jest I would not fancy 
you capable of adopting an idea in every respecl so prema- 
ture. You are not so romantic as to begin a proje6l which 
can never be completed. 

Posa. There rests the doubt, methinks. 

S^ueen. The utmost which I can suspe£V-— and much it 
would surprise me in you — the utmost I can suspe6l is—* 

Posa. Dissimulation. That is possible. 

^ueen. The king cannot intend that you should say to me 
nvhat you will. 

Posa. True. 

^ueen. And can the goodness of your cause justify the 
culpable means you have employed ? Can your noble pride 
descend to such an office f Scarcely can I believe it. 
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Posa. Nor I, if the objefl were merely to deceive the King. 
But that is not the case*. I intend to serve him more ho- 
nestly, and to better efFe^l, than if Ihad exaftly followed his 
instru^ons. 

Slueen, Now I recognise the Marquis Posa. Proceed. 

Posa, It is his Majesty's wish that you would not give an 
audience to the French ambassador to-day. This was the 
commission with which I was entrusted. 

Slueen. And is this all you have to say from him ? 

Posa, It is nearly all which justifies my presence here. 

^lueen, I did not mean to dive into. secrets which it i% 
L- thought proper to conceal from me. 

Posa, Some there are which answer this description. I 
could warn you against dangers — ^against certain persons-* 
but I will rather leave you in ignorance : for all I know is 
not of consequence enough to banish golden "sleep from the 
\ eyes of an angel. It was, indeed, not this which brought 
me hither. Don Carlos-^ 

S^ueettn How did you leave him ? 

Posa, Like a philosopher, ready to die for the obje^k of 
his affe^ions.— I have not much to say— >but there is himself. 
{Deli'vers a letter,) 

Slueen, {After having perused it,) He says he must see 
me. 

Posa. That say I too. 

S^ueen, Can it make him happy to be a witness of my 
sorrows ? 

Posa* No, but it can make him moie aflive and more re^ 
solute. 

Siueen. How ? 

Posa, Duke Alba is about to depart for Flanders. 

S^ueen, I heard he was appointed, but— 

Posa. The King never revokes his appointments. He 
\& immoveable as Nature's laws. But the Prince musr^ ne- 
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▼erthelessy remain hen no longer, and Flanders must not be 
sacrificed. 

Slueeu, Can you prevent that ? 

Pfisa^ Perhaps I can \ though the remedy is almost as bad 
as the danger which is to be countera£led. It is tlie rash- 
ness of despair ; bi^t I know no other means. 

S^en, Name it. 

Fosa% To you, and you alone, I dare disclose it : and 
from your lips alone can Carlos hear it without shuddering. 
The name it bears is harsh, I own 

B^ueen, Rebellion! 
- Posa, He sha!l, in contradiction to his father^s will, pri- 
vately go to Flanders, where he will be received with open 
arms. Justice will be strong, when supported by a mo- 
narches son. Let his arms make the Spanish throne totter, 
•nd his father will grant him in Bru!»sels what he denied in 
Madrid. 

^^en. Will he indeed ? Arc you so sure of that ? 

Posa, Why not ? What is Philip''s force, when opposed 
ito that of the united Netherlands? Carlos will offer submis- 
sion ; and humility, at the head of an army, can do woa- 
ders. The King will be left to decide between a generous 
pardon or a doubtful contest ; and the very man, who to-day 
^refused his petition, will then forgive his crime. 

Slueen, Can you, who have seen him to-day, expe6lthis ? 

Posa. That is my very reason for expelling it. 

^ueett, {After a pause.) Your plan alarms, yet at the 
same time pleases me. I believe you are right. The idea is 
.a bold one, and, on that account, charms me. Is the Prince 
acquainted with it ? 

P9sa, I wished him to hear it from your lips rather than 
. from mine. 

Slueen, Doubtless the idea is an exalted one, if the Prince's 
. y*uth— 

Posa Name not that. He will there find the intrepid war- 
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nors of the imperial Charle»-*£gmoat and Orange> wise m 

the cabinet as dreadful in the field. 

^j^en. You are right, you are right. The Prince must 
t>e a£live. The part which he a6ls in Madrid oppresses me 
more than himself* The aid of France and Savoy I can 
promise. Marquis, I am of your opinion, but this plan i*e- 
(quires the aid of money. 

Fosa. That is at hand. 

^uem* And I too have resources. 

fosa. I may give him hopes of seeing you, then ? 

S^ueen, But how can this be eflfeoled } 

Posa. If natural means fail, we must have recourse to ex- 
traordinary aid. 

Siueen, I know of none. 

P9sa, What think you of the subterraneous passages ? 

^ueen. Impossible t The King is in possession of the 
keys. 

Posa, Even rf that be the case, may we not— 

^een. I will give it some consideration. 

Posa, Carlos anxiously awaits your Majesty **$ reply» and 
, I promised I would not return without it. (Presenti his tah^ 
lets to the Queen.) Two lines will, at present, be sufficient 
to rouse his expe£lations. 

Slueen, {After ha<uing *writfen.) Shall I see you again 
soon ? 

Posa. As often as you command me to attend. 

Slueen. As often as I command you to attend ! Marquis, 
how am I to interpret this liberty ? 

Posa. In the most innocent way you can. Be assured I 
hate a glorious end in view. 

Slueen. Glorious indeed ! Oh Marquis, how should I 
rejoice if Europe were to regain her freedom — and through 
htm t You may rely upon my secret sympathy. 

Posa. Thanks, thanks! I was sure I should be understood. 
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^em. (With distance to Posa.) The King'*s -wi^s aie 
my law. Present my most respe6lfulduty to his Majesty. 

l^Ecceunt sewendifm 

^ENEi « <kiUefy. Enter Carlos emd Ljsiima* 

Car. Here we shall not be interrupted. What hxft >(» 
to tell me ? 

Ler. Your Highness had a friend at this court* 

Car, (Siartf*) It is more tbao I knew. 

Ler* I must beg pg^on, then^ for having learnt ikiow 
than I ought \ buty that your H^hness may be at eafie;^ I 
can assure you I had it from autliority on ^;vktch you jtsay 
^Yt for I myself discovered it. 

Car. To whom do you allude f 

Ler, To the Marquis Posa. 

Car. Well? 

Ler, I file be acquainted wldi mone <of yoor jiiffaii<s dhaa 
«very one may know, which I almost fear— 

Car. Ftix ! 

Ler. He has had an audienoe of the Kix^* 

Car. Indeed 1 

Ler. Which was of a most secret naeture, and of two'liours 
^hiration. It was, I am sure^ of material im|>ortance« 

Car. That I believe* 

Ler. I heard your name mentioned several times* 

Car. That is no bad sign, I hope. 

Ler. Some very strange allusions wei'e ako made to die 
Queen, in his Af ajesty^s room, this morning. 

Car. (Steps back y alarmed.) Count Lermal 

Ler. When the Marquis departed, I received orders im 
admit him in future unannounced. 

Car. That is extraordinary indeed. 
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Ler, It is without a piecedcnt since I have served his Ma- 
jesty. 

Car. Extraordinary indeed I And what were the allu- 
sions to the Queen which were made ? 

Ltr, (Dfivws back.) Your Highness must excuse nie» 
It is against my duty to repeat them. 

Car. How strange, to mention one part and conceal ano- 
ther I 

• Ler, The former was my duty to you— the latter to his 
Majesty. 

Car. You are right. 

Ler, I own I have always thought the Marquis a man of 
stri6b integrity and honour. ^ 

Car. You have formed a very just opinion of him. 

Ler, Every virtue is spotless till put to the test. 

Car, And some even after that. 

Ler. A monarch's favour is a tempting bait, which has 
[ caught many a man of rigid principle. 

Car, Undoubtedly. 

- Ler, It is indeed often politic to discover what can no Ion- 
fttx be concealed. 

Car, Politic it is, but you mentioned that you had known 
the Marquis only as a man of honour. 

Ler, If he be still so, my doubts cannot have made him 
worse, and your Highness is a double gainer. [Going. 

Car. (Folhnvs Mm, and nmtk emotion takes his hand.) I 
am a treble gainer, worthy, upright man. I feel that I 
possess another friend, without having lost the one I beibre 
possessed. [Exit Lcrraa, 

Enter Posa. 
Posa, Carlos! Carlos! 
^ Car. Who calls? Ha! You! Just as I wished. I has- 
ten to the convent. Follow me as soon as possible. 
Posa. Stay— if but for two minutes. 
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Car, Should we be seen together-^— 



Fosa, We shall not. I can say every thing in a moment* 
The Queen 

Car. You have had an audience of my father. 

F^sa, I have. He sent for me. 

Car. (Full ofexpeaation.) Well ? 

Posa, I have adjusted every thing. You will see her. 

Car. And the King— what does he want ? . 

Fosa. He was merely curiou&*to know who I was. I sup- 
pose some officious friend had mentioned me. He offered 
me employment 

Car. Which you refused. 

Fosa. Of course. 

Car. And how did you part } 

Fosa. On tolerable terms. 

Car. I was not the suhje^l of your convti*sation, I sup* 
pose ? 

Fosa, You ! Yes. You were mentioned in general terms* 
(Dra^ws forth his tablets,) There are a few words from the 
Queen. I shall learn the how> when, and where to-morrow. 

Car. (Reads in great confusion , puts the tablets into his 
pockety and is going.) We shall meet at the convent, then } 

Fosa. Hold ! Why in such haste > No one is coming. 

Car. (fVith an assumed smile.) We seem to have changed 
situations. You feel vastly secure to-day. 

Fosa. To-day I Why not to day ? 
. Car. And what has the. Queen "written. 

Fosa. Have you not this moment read-— 

Car. I! True, true. 

Fosa. What means this I 

Car. (Again looks at the tablets ^ and is in ecstacy.) Thou 
sweet angel ! Yes. I will become worthy of thee. Love 
makes noble souls still nobler. Be what it may, I am ready 
to attempt it. She writes that I must prepare myself for an 

H 
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cnterprize of great importance. What can she mean ? J^o 
you not know ? • 

Posa. Even if I do, Carlos^ are you composed enough to 
hear it t 

Car. Have I offended you ? Forgive me, Roderigo. I 
was agitated. 

Posa. Agitated ! By what ? 

Car. By — I know not what. These tablets I may keep 
then? 

Posa, Not exaflly. I» on the contrary, am come to beg 
that you will give me your's— 

Car. Mine I Why ? 

Posa. As well as any other trifle, which might fall into 
the hands of a third — any letters— memorandums«<*in short, 
your whole pocket-book. 

Car, But why ? 

Posa. That we may be prepared against all events. WIio 
* can be sure that you may not be surprised > On the con- 
trary, no one will think that I am in possession of your pa- 
pers. Give me them. 

Car. (Much agitated.) This is very strange. Why all at 
once this — 

Posa, Be at ease. I meant not to imply that there is any 
present danger, but merely wish to guard against what may 
occur. It was not my intention to alarm you thus. There 
IS no cause for alarm. 

Car. {Presents kis pocket'booL) Take good care of it. 

Posa. That I will. 

Car. {IVith a significant look.) Roderigo, I commit much 
to your charge. 

Posa. Not SO much as I before possessed. At the con- 
vent then we meet. Till then farewel. [Goin^, 

Car. (^Contends nvit/t Ms o*wn feelings, and at last detains 
him.) Return the papers to me. There is one among them, 
which was written to me when I was so ill at Alkala. I have 
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constantly treasured it near to mj heart, and cannot part 
with it. Return that, and keep all the rest. {Takes it out, 
and returns the Pocket-book,) 

Posa. Carlos, I do not part with that letter willingly. It 
is the very one I most wished to have. 

Car, Farewcl. (Goes slowly to-ivards the door — stops -^ 
and suddenly returns.) There take it. {With a trembling 
hartdhe presents the letter^^tears gush from his eyes-^he fulls 
on Posa*s neck.) This my father could not have done. No^ 
Koderigo. This he could not have done. [^Exit instantly. 

Posa* (Looks after him lAjith astonishment.) Is it possi- 
ble that I did not know him thoroughly — that this fault 
lurked in his heart> and had escaped my notice ? Suspicion 
of his friend^s honour ! How came a stain so foul upon this 
polished mirror ? No. I am wrong. What has he done 
that I should accuse him of so great a weakness ? Have I 
not often been obliged to hurt and to distress him ? This 
was the cause — and oh I must continue to distress him. The 
King believed, when he entrusted his secret to my keeping, 
that he confided in an upright man ; and such confidence de- 
mands gratitude. Why should I declare all I know when 
the avowal would but make my Carlos completely wretched ?. 
Why should I wake the slumberer, to shew the storm which 
threatens him ? fietter is it that I let the storm pass by, 
that, when he wakes, he may behold a bright, unclouded 
sky. [Exit, 

Scene, the King's Cabinet. He is discovered on a sofa, 
and the Infanta Clara seated at his side. 

King. (After a long pause.) No. She is my daughter. 
How can nature have given her, by accident, my full blue 
eye. In every feature I behold myself reflefted. Yes, 
darling of my heart — I clasp thee in my arms. 
Thou art my blood. (Starts.) My blood ! What can I 

Ha 
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dremd more ? My features ! Are they i»t also Jkis ?^ 
{Xttkes up the immMwre^ amd looks aU£rntaelj at it and ix 
the mrrory ^jJtick htmgs opposite to him. At length he dashes 
itoxthejhor^ poshes the Infanta from him, emd starts up,) 
Away 1 Away ! la this abyiis I am lost. 

EiUer Lek-ma. 

Ler, Her Majesty is just arrired in the antichamber— 
, Kmg» Arrired jtist now I 
. Ler. And requests an audience. 

Ming* At this unusual hour !— I cannot see her. 

her* She herself approaches. \txtt, 



Enter Queen* 

(Infanta runs to her,) 

S^ueen. {Fails at the Km^^s feet,) My lord and husband, 
I am under the necessity of appealing to you for justice. 

King, Justice! 

^ueen. I am treated with indignity at your court. My 
cabinet has been opened by force— 

King. What? 

S^ueen, And several articles of the greatest importance to 
me ai'e gone. 

King, Of the greatest importance to you ! 

Slueen, On account of the mtsconstrudlion which malici- 
ous persons, not acquainted with the circumstances— 

King, Misconstru61ion ! — Malicious persons ! — But rise. 

^ueen. Not till you have given me your royal promise to 
discover and punish the offender, or have granted me per- 
mission to retire from a court, which harbours a villain and 
a thief. 

King, RI$e, I say — — in this attitude — — rise. 

S^ueen, (Obeys,) That he must be of rank I am certain \ 
for in the same cabinet were pearls and diamonds worth mor: 
than a million \ but he was satisfiecl with letters «— ** 
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Um[. Wliat ktten ? 



^ueen* They weie from diflferent pcnoiis^ among tlic letf, 
some fr<Hn tbe Infant, and with them fvas a mbuature of 
htm. 

King* Froro-^-^ 

S^ueen^ TKe Infant your sen. 

Jj9^. To yon ? 

S^en. Yes. 

JT/nr^. From the Infant ! And that yoa say to me! 

Slueen. Why not, my lord ?• 

Kiitg. With tins compoimre ? 

^ueen. What thus surprises yoa ? Sniely yon recoHifd 
the letters which, by permission of both KSonaichs, yftrc 
sent by Don Carlos to me at Saint Geimam. Whether the 
miniature which accompanied them was iocloded in this per» 
mission, or whether be, of bis own accord, ventured on the 
step, I take not npon me to determine ^ but if the latter 
were tbe case, surely his condufi was not culpable, for then 
be littk thought he sent it to one who would ever be bis mo<« 
then 

King, (Jllmtst vfuMe U contam Mmselff turns asUc axd 
u going.) Tbe viper ! I knew this would be Jber escuse. 

^aeew. (Takij Ah kdtmdJ) What agitates yon thus ? 

Inf, (Who ba$ ikeajFottih foamdike midaittre, Inrhtgi it 
t» tht Queen. ) Look, dear mother ! What a pretty piAure ! 

Sfuien, {fiecogmes it, amd stands in sptcckkss Ast$msk» 
wtent» Bat Ay ftr same fiau, iB^fwil sti each ttitr.) 1 most 
own, my lord, this mode of conduA is tixist noble* most 
xoyal — but one question more 1 beg leave to asf^ — 

King* It is my ^ce to ask questions, niadam. 

^neen. The innocent shall, at all events, not suffer by 
my suspicions. If, therefore, this tbei't wa& committed by 
your order— 

King. It was. 
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^ueen. Then I hare no longer any one to accuse or pity 
but yourself. The condoft of your wife will never justify 
you in acting thus. 

Wing. I am accustomed to this language, madam ; but, 
be assured I shall not be imposed upon by it as I was at 
Arahjuez. I am now better acquainted with the pure, in- 
nocent lady, who could defend her conduft with so much 
dignified majesty 

^ueen. What means this ? 

King, Who only sent her attendants away that she might 
amuse herself with her child. 

^ueen. How am I to understand this ? 

King, In short, madam, is it true or false that you there 
conversed with some one ? 

Slueen. True. I conversed with the Infant. 

IGng. The Infant ! It is evident, then ! You confess 
it ! Had you no more regard for my honour ? 

^ueen. Honour, my lord ! Before I was King Philip*s 
wife, I was Henry^s daughter. If any honour were con- 
cerned, a greater was at stake than Castile bestowed upon 
me. 

King. Why did you deny what you now confess ? 

S^uetn. Because, my lord, I am not in the habit of being 
accused as a delinquent in the presence of a whole court. I 
never shall conceal the truth when it is asked with respe6l 
and propriety. But was the tone proper, which was used 
by your Majesty at Aranjuez ? Are the assembled gran-> 
dees to be considered a tribunal at which queens are to ren- 
der account of their private actions ? I granted the Prince 
ah interview, because he so earnestly requested it, and be- 
cause I will not allow custom to sway me in anions which I 
think innocent.— I concealed it from you, because I was not 
disposed to contend for this liberty in the presence of yoi/r 
Majesty's attendants and my own. 

King. You use very bold language, madam. 
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Slueen» Nay, I will own another reason.. * I afted thus be- 
cause the Infant does not possess that p»temal regard, which 
he wishes for and deserves. 

King, Deserves 1 

Slueen. Yes, deserves, njy Lord. I esteem and love him 
as my nearest relative, who was once thought worthy of pos- 
sessing roy hand. I have not yet been able to discover that 
I ought to keep him at a greater distance than any other per- 
son, because he once was dearer to me^ than any other. If 
your state-policy can form connexions as they suit your pur^ 
poses, I will prove that it cannot so easily dissolve them.^ 
No one shall di^late to me whom I must hate or love ; and, 
since you have compelled me to speak, I assure you that my 
will shall no longer be controlled. All attempts at prohibi- 
tion and compulsion shall only increase my good opinion of 
my friends, and make me proceed even to extremities. 

King. Elizabeth, you have seen me in the hours of weak- 
ness, and this recoUe^lion makes you bold. The mirror, be- 
fore which we stand, makes you bold. You rely on the 
powers by which you have so often subdued my firmness.— 
But dread me the more on that account. What hitherto 
made me weak^ may now drive me to madness. 

S^uehn. What have I done, then, to offend you ? 

King. {Takes her hand.) If my suspicions be just — if the 
measure of your guilt be full — {Drops her hand.) I can sub- 
due this remnant of my weakness, and will. 

^ueen* What have I done to offend you ? 

King. If I be thus wronged, blood shall atone— 

^«^r«. Heavens! Is it come to this ? 

King, All Christendom shall tremble at my vengeance. 
I will no longer pay regard to the laws of nations, or the 
voice of nature— 

£(ueen. How much I pity your Majesty — 

King, (^Transported beyond all bounds,) Pity I— The com- 
passion of a harlot t 
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Jnf* {Clings affrighted to her mother.) The King is an- 
gry—and you are crying, dear mother. 

Kittg^ {Pushes the child 'with fviolence from the S^ueen,) 
Go and make your complaint to your father. 

I^ueen. {ff^ith dignified composure y but luith tremulous ut- 
terance.) This child I must, at all events, protect from in- 
jvy. Come with me, my daughter. {Takes the Infanta in 
her arms.) If the King will no longer recognize you, I must 
send for friends beyoiid the Pyrenees, wHb will defend us. 

\Going, 

King. (Astonished. ) Queen ! 

S^ueen. 1 can no more — this is too niMch^'^ {Attempts to 
reach the door, <ivith the child, but falls.) 

King. {Hastens to her, much alarmed.) Heavens! Eliza- 
beth ! 

Inf. Oh, my mother bleeds. {Runs out.) 

Slueen, Will no one come to help me from this room ? 

King. {Anxiottsly employed in assisting her.) What a 
dreadful accident! Blood! — Have I deserved that you 
should so severely punish me ? — Rise— compose yourself — 
rise — I hear footsteps. — Is it your wish that the whole court 
should be speftators of this scene ? — Must I even use suppli- 
cations. {She raises herself, supported by the King.) 

Enter Alba, Feria, Lerma, and Domiugo, 

King. The Queen is indisposed. Let her be conducted to 
her apartments. [^Exit Queen, supported by Feria and Lerma. 

A^a, {Who approaches avith Domingo.) The Queen in 
tears, and blood upon her face ! 

King. That must^ of course, surprise the demons who de- 
ceived nie. 

Alba aiKi Dom. We deceive your Majesty ! 

King. Yes, you, who have said enough to drive mc mad, 
though not ^ word towards convi^ion. 
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AWa, We only repeated what we had heard. 

King, Hell reward you for it I I have done what I am sor- 
ry for. She guilty I Was that the language of a guilty 
conscience ? 

Fosa, {JVtthout,) Is the King at liberty ? 

Enter Posa. 

King, {Hears Ms 'voice ^ and hastens to meet him,) Ha 1 
there comes my faithful friend. Welcome Marquis I {?• 
Alba and Domingo.) You are no longer wanted. Leave us* 
(Alba and Domingo look at each other nmih silent astonish- 
ment,) 

Posa. (Much embarrassed,') This defeats my hopes en- 
tirely ; for I must confess that, in the business which brings 
ipc to your Majesty, I needed much Duke Alba's kind sup^ 
port. (Boivs to the Duke.) 

King. (In a stern tone^ to Alba ^^^ Domingo.) You know 
my will. Leave us. [Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 

Marquis, you wanted to make amends for my error. I 
thank you for your good intention. 

Posap My Liege, it must hurt an ol<l man, who has faced 
ideath in twenty battles for your Majesty, to see himself thus 
sent away, that a youth 

King, It becomes you to think thus, and me to a6l as I 
did. He had spent more than half his life before he became 
as valuable to me as you already are. < I do not choose to 
make & secret of my feelings. The marks of my royal fa- 
vour conferred on you shall meet every eye. The man whom 
I have made my friend shall be an objefl of envy. What 
brings you hither ? 

Posa, Pardon me, my Liege. As I passed through the 
antichamber, I heard a dreadful rumour, which to me ap- 
pears incredible. A violent dispute— blood— the Queen. — 
«— «— Heaven forbid that the report be true, an*^ that your 
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Majesty should have afled incautiously I Most important 
discoveries, which I have made, entirely alter the nature of 
the circumstances. 

King. Proceed. 

Posa. I have found an opportunity of obtaining the 
Prince's pocket-book, which will, I hope, throw some light 
upon — (Presents it,) 

King. (Eagerly examines the contents.) A letter from the 
Emperor, my father— of which I never heard. {Reads it, 
lays it asidey and hastens to the other Papers.) Plan of a gar- 
rison— extra^s from Tacitus — — and what is this ?— This 
hand I have surely seen before. It is a lady*s hand. (Reads 
nvith great attention, partly aloud, partly to himself.) ** This- 
key — ^back part of the Queen's pavillion ." — — Ha ! What 
means this ?— ** Here may that love be frankly owned— 
flame — harvest of his hopes" — — Infernal treachery 1 'Tis 
she. It is her hand. 

Posa. The Queen's ! Impossible ! 

King. No. It is the Princess Eboli's— 

Pifsa. Then all was true, which was reported to me by the 
Page who delivered the letter and the key. 

King, (Grasps Posa's hand, in ^violent agitation.) Mar- 
quis, I perceive that I am dreadfully imposed upon. This 
woman — to you I will confess it, Marquis— this woman 
broke open the cabinet of the Queen, and her accusation 
was the first which I received. Who knows how far the 
Monk may be an accomplice ? Marquis, I begin to fear I 
have afled hastily towards my wife. 

Posa. If any secret understanding has subsisted between 
her Majesty and the Prince, it was certainly of a nature very 
different to that of which she is accused. I have certain in- 
foimation that the Infant's wish to go to Flanders originated 
with the Queen. 

King, 1 always thought so. 
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Posa. The Queen is ambitious. Need I say more .? She 
is hurt to find herself disappointed in the proud hope of 
sharing the prerogatives which attach to royalty. The 
Princess youthful ardour encouraged her projects ; butj with 
respe6t to her heart, I doubt whether it can love. 

King. I am not afraid of her mighty projefts. 

Posa. Whether she is beloved, or whether, indeed, no- ' 
thing worse is to expelled from the Infant— this, I own, de- 
serves investigation. In this respe^ I think the greatest vigi- 
lance is necessary. 

King. I employ you to exercise it. 

Posa. (After some reflexion.) If your Majesty thinks me 
capable of this undertaking, I must beg that my authoritjr 
may be unlimited. 

King. It shall be so. 

Posa. At least that I may not, by any person whateverj 
be disturbed in such investigations as I think necessary. 

King. You have my promise. You are my guardian an* 
gel. How much am I indebted to you for the discoveries 
you have made. 

Enter Lerma. 

How did you leave the Queen ? 

Ler. Still very weak, my Liege* {Looks doubtfully at 
Posa.) 

King, Let her be informed that I shall come to her imme- 
diately. [Exit Lerma. 

Posa. (Follows him txjitk a look of uneasiness y then turns to 
the King.) One precaution more appears to me necessary. 
I fear the Infant may have notice of our intentions. He has 
many friends, nay, perhaps, is conne^ed with the rebels in 
Ghent. Fear may lead him to desperate resolutions. I 
therefore advise your Majesty to provide against this case by 
instant means. 

King. You arc right. But how—— 
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fosa. By' 9 secret wzrravt c^ arrest, which yctir Majesty- 
nay confide to my care, that I may use it at the iDomeofe of 
lianger, and-— 

King, {Thoughtfwlfy,') This is a bold step. I doubt 
whethev— 

jPtfAT. Let it remain a secret of state till-*— 

Kii^, (G^es t9 Aisdesk, and signs ike 'warrant,) A kiKg^ 
diotn is at stake. Imnii&eDt danger justifies extraordinary 
measures* — ^Tbere,. Marquis \ To you I need sot f ecoia* 
mend the necessary caution. 

Fom* {'Takes the *w/rrrani,y The case is desperate. 

King, 0^ deatr Marquis— hasten to restore my peace of 
mlady and end roy restless nights. [Exeunt sefixralfy* 

Sc I K E , ^i^ gallery » £nter C ar LO 5, m great agitaium^ met 

^ ^ Lerma. 

Car, You are the man I sought. 

ii^r. I too sought your Uighnes& 

Car, Is it true ? For Heaven^s sake, is it true ? 

Ler, What mean you } 

Car, That he drew hts dagger^— that she was covered with 
Hood when carried from his apartments^ ForUearcn^ssak^ 
s^cak. Uow much of this is true I 

Ler, She fainted, and was hurt by the fafi— oothing move. 

Car. Was she in ao further danger — oa your hox^ur. 
Count ? 

« 

Ler^ The Queen was not—therefore ace yon in greater. 

Car. The Queen was not ! Then Heaven he praised ! 
A dreadful rumour reached my ears, that the King was 
exasperated. against my mother and myself^ and that a seciret 
had been discovered. 

Ler. The latter may be true. 

Car. True 5 
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Ln". PriQce, I gaire you, to-day, one wammgy wbick 
you despised. Make better use of the second. 
Car. How! 

L€r, If I be not mistai&en, some days ago I 'saw m yo«r 
band a pocket-book, made of bine silk and cmbioidfaiied 
with gold. 

Car^ (^Alarmed,) Such a «ne I had. Well? 
Ler<. On the cover was a row of pearls, I think; 
Car, Right. 

Ler, But a short time since, as I unexpectedly walked 
into the King^s cabinet, I fancied that I saw this Tery 
pocket-book in his hand, aad tlie Marquis Posawas with 
liiin. 

Car, {After a pause ^ m a *Molemt /one .) Tliat is -not tme, 
Ler. (Hurtaadiudignant.) Then I am a deceiver* 
Car. {Lwks at Mm Jar sometime.) You ace* 
Ler. Alas i I can forgive you* 

Car, {Walks to and fro in most 'vkleia agitathm^ and'Ot 
length stops dire£ilyi>pposite to Mm.) Thine is a dreadftil oc> 
cupation, inao. In what has he injured thee i In what has 
our innocent attachment injured thee, that thus thy beUisk 
labour is employed to rend the ties of amity asunder. 

Ler, Prince, I revere the pain which makes you thus «»» 
just. 

Car^ Oh God, let me not be suspicious. 
Ler. I remember, too, the King's own words : <* How 
much am I indebted to you, for the discoveries you ha^e 
made.^'' This he said as I entered. 
Car. Oh, no more, no more. 

Ler. Duke Alba is, I understand, disgraced, and Ruf 
Gomez is deprived of the great seal, which has been pre'* 
rented to the Marqu is . 

Car, {Lost in meditation.) And this he concealed from 
JDc* For what ftason could he conceal it ? 
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Ler. The whole cofirt already looks up to him as the un- 
controlled minister and favourite. 

Car, He loved me — loved me much. I was dear to him 
as his own soul. This I am sure of, for a thousand proofs 
have fully shewn it. But must not millions, must not his 
native land be dearer to him than a single friend ? Yes-— 
for a single friend his bosom was too large-~my happiness 
too small for such a patriot*s friendship. He has sacrificed 
me to his virtue. Can I blame him for this deed ? Oh I it 
is certain, it is certain.— I have lost him. {fValks apart, 
mndkidis his face J) 

Ler. {After a pause.) Dearest Prince, what can I do for 
you ? 

Car, (^IVitkout looking at Aim.) Go to the Kiiig, and also 
betray me. I have nothing to bestow oii you. 

Ler, Will you wait the consequences ofi — 

Car. {Supports himself against a pillar.) Yes. I have lost 
him. Now I am completely poor. ' 

Ler. {Approaches f nvith sympathizing emotion.) Prince, 
will you not think of providing for your safety ^ 

Car. Safety ! — Good man I 

Ler. And is there no one but yourself for whom you tremble ? 

Car, {Starts.) Gracious God I of what do you remind 
me ? My mother ? — The letter which I returned to him — 
which I at first denied — ^yet at last gave him — — — (IValks 
upanddotvn in extreme agitation.) How has /^^ deserved 
this treatment ? Her he might at least have spared. Might 
he not; Lerma ? (In a sudden and determined tone.) I must 
go to her — I must warn her of the danger.— Lerma, dear 
Leima !— ^whom can I employ ? Is there no resource ?— Stnd 
the Marquis to me— immediately. 

Ler, The Marquis \ 

Car. (In dreadful agony.) Oh Heavens I 

Ler. The King, too, is with her Majesty at present. 

Car. (Lost in thought.) Have I, then, not a friend in 



J18 IV. INFANT OP SPAIN. 1X7, 

all the world— — Yes, one I have.— It is impossible that 
my situation can be worse. \Kushes out. 

Ler. Prince, whither go you f IFoilo^ws Aim* 

Scene, one of the Queen^^s apartments. Enter Eboli and 
DoMiHGOffrom opposite sides* 

Dom, Princess, have you heard the news ? 

Eho. What news ? You seem disordered. Chaplain. 

Dom, Of our new minister. 

Ebo. Is this strange report, then, true, which engrosses 
tike conversation of the whole court ? 

Dom. You have an interest in it. I congratulate you, 
queen of a single night. 

Enter Alba« 

Alba, (To Eboli.) Plunge my sword into my heart-— 
*Twas I myself who brought him to the King. 

Dom, Who could then have suspefted— 

Ma. So much the worse. He who could so weU dissemr 
ble, who could so easily lull you and me to repose, can do 
still more. 

Dom. " You are no longer wanted T' You remember the 
King^s words ? 

Ebo. Whence has this sudden change its origin ? I do 
not comprehend it. 

jflba. {In deep meditation,) What would I now give for 
such a foe as the Infant has been to me. 

Dom^ Very time, Alba. If I understand your meaning, 
I could almost fancy you had dived Into my mind. 

Alba. In reality he is a noble Prince. 

Dom. So think I. 

Alba. And worthy of a better fate. 

Dom. That was always my opinion. 
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Alba, (After a pause,) Chaplain, will you join me > 
Dom. In what ? Do you intend— 
Alba* I intend to destroy my own work, that I may again 
begin it on another plan. l£xit» 

Dom, You are silent, Princess. 

£bo. A61 as you think proper. I shall never be his friend. 

[^Exit Domingo. 

' Enter Carlos on t^e opposite side. 

Car, {To Eboli, tvho starts at sight of him,) Be not 
alarmed, Princess. I will be gentle as a child* 

EBo, Prince, this uncxpefted— 

Car, Are you still offended ? 

Ebo, Prince I 

Car, Are you still oifended ? Tell me, I beseech you* 

Ebo, What means this ? You appear to have forgotten 
yourself, Prince. What is your business with me ? 

Car, (Seizes her hand,) Is your hatred eternal ? Can 
offended love never forgive ? 

Ebo, (Endeavours to extricate herself.) Of what do you 
remind me, Prince ? 

Car, Of your goodness and my own ingratitude. Alas 1 
Full well I knaw that I have deeply hurt you ; that I have 
wounded your gentle heart j that I have caused tears to flow 
from those angelic eyes. 

Ebo, Prince, leave me, I— 

Car, I am come hither, because I can rely upon your 
mild forgiving soul. — Eboli, I have not one friend in tiie 
world except yourself. You once esteemed me. You can* 
not be inexorable. 

Ebo, (Turns a*way,) No more, for Heaven^s sake. 

Car, Let me remind you of your kind aife^tion, which I 
so basely treated. Look upon me but once in the same 
light as I then appeared to you, and listen tQ me* 
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£h. Oh Catlosy how do you torment me I 

C<ffr. Be greater than you aex* Forget my offences. D9 

what no woman ever did before you, or will ever do again. 

I request of you a favour greater than you can fancy. Let 

me — on my knees I conjture you, let me, for a moment* 

see my mother. 

£fair PosA, in brratAUst haste ^ nxfitk t*W9 Officers tf th^ 

body guard* 

Po$a, {Rushes ketweeu them.) What has he confessed ? 
Believe him not. 

Car, {Still on his knees^ rinsing his 'Voice.) By all that k 
sacred— 

Fosa, {Internets him in a violent tone,) He h mad. 
Do not attend to him. 

Car* {hs a louder and more earnest tone.) My life or 
death depend upon it. Condu^ me to her. 

Posa* {Draivs 'Eholi from him by force,) You die if you 
listen to him. {Turns to one oftbe Officers.) Count Cor* 
dua, in h's Majesty ^s name I command you to seize the 
Prince. (Produces the 'warrant of arrest, Carlos stands 
rooted to the i^of— Eboli shrieks -^the Officers are astonished* 
A long and solemn pause ensues* Posa // in a 'violent tremor f 
ojtd scarcely able to suppress his feelings.) Prince, I request 
your swoi*d. (70 £hoU, inho is going,) Princess Eboi^ 
you will stay here. {To the Officers.) On your life allow 
not his Highness to say one word to any one — he must 
not utter a syllable even to yourself. (WMspers a fe^tu 
moreivords in the 0&ccx''s ear, then turns to the rest,) I 
shall immediateiy give account of my proceedings to the 
King.o— You, Prince> may expe6l me in an hour. (Carlos 
aUo'ws himself to be led a«way, tvithout appearing conscious 
of his situation i except that, as he passes, he casts a feeble 

I 
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dying look ionxjcirds Posa, tu^ho conceals his face. No sooner 
is- he gone 9 than Eboli again attempts to escape, but is 
seized by the Marquis. 

Ebo, For Heaven's sake, let me quit tbis place — 
r Posa. (Dra^ws herfor-zvard fwith terrible sternness.) Un- 
fortunate creature, what has he said to thee ? 

Ebo. Nothing — release rae — nothing. 
• ^osa. (Still more sternly.) Thou shalt not go. What 
hast thou learnt ? — Escape is impossible. Confess, for in 
this world thou wilt have no other opportunity. 

Ebo. {Extremely alarmed.) Gracious God ! What means 
this ? You will not murder rae ? 

Posa. (Shews *a dagger.) That is my intention. Be brief. 

Ebo. Oh, mercy, mercy ! What have I done ? 
' Posa. (Looks tonvards Heaven, and points the dagger to 
her breast.) As yet all is secure. As yet the poison has 
not dropped from the vessel which contains it. If I destroy 
the vessel, its contagion cannot spread. The fate of Spain 
'depends upon a woman'^s life. Great Judge of all, at thy 
tribunal I can justify this murder. (Again raises his arm^ 
and stands in terrible suspekse. ) 

' Ebo. (Falls at his feet, and looks boldly at him.) Now— 
why do you delay the blow ? — I sue not for mercy. I have 
deserved to die — and ask for death. 

Posa. (After refleffingfor a short time, during ivhich his 
hand gradually sinks.) Mean, dastardly, and barbarous I 
No, no, no. Thank Heaven there still are other means. 
(Casts the dagger from him, and hastens a<way, Eboli 
irusJus from tbe room through the opposite door.y 

Scene, another of the Queen's Apart minh.'^^he Qu e e n 

and Fv EST iS are discovered, • 

* • 

't S^u^en, What a commotion there is in the palace I Ererv 
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noise i hear to«day alarms me, Countess.— Piray enquire what 
it means. [Exit Fuentes. 

£90ti rushes into the room pale and^reathless, 

. Eho. (Falls at the Queen's feet,) Help, help I He is 
imprisoned. 

S^en, Who ? 

Ebo, The Marquis Posa arrested hintj by the King's order. 

Slueen, Whom, whom ? 

Ebo. The Prince. 

S^ueen, Have you lost your senses ? 
' Ebo, Alas 1 I saw him led away. 

Sliteen, And who arrested him ? 

Ebo. The Marquis Posa. . 

S^ueen. Well, Heaven be thanked that it was the Marquis ! 
. Ebo, Can you say that soxaimly ? Oh Httavens, my gra- 
cious lady, you know not— 

S^ueen, Why he was arrested ? For some error, I suppose, 
natural in a youth of violent passions. 

Ebo, No, no, no ! — Oh Heavens ! Cursed diabolical 
deed I Nothing can save him. He must die. 
- Slueen* Die I 

Ebo. And I am his murderer. 

Sl^een. Die ! You rave. Reflefl on what you say- 

Ebo. Oh, had I known this would have been the conse- 
quence— 

. Slueen, (Takes her hand imth a friendly mien^) Princess, 
compose yourself. Collet your scattered spirits, and calm- 
ly — not in tones which make me shudder— -tell me what you 
know, and what has happened. 

Ebo, Oh, do not overwhelm me fhus with kindness. It 
seizes on my conscience like the flames of hell. I am«not 
wortliy. to raise my eyes and view the glory whii h surrounds 
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your virtues. Trample, I beseech you, trample on the 
wretch, who, with all the sensations of repentance, shame, 
and self- abhorrence, writhes at your feet. 

S^ueett, Unfortunate woman, what have you to confess ? 

Ebo, Angel of light, as yet you are ignorant that you 
have kindly smiled upon a demon.— I was the wretch who 
robbed you. 

^een. You ! 

Ebo. And who delivered your papers to the King. 

^een. You! 

Ebo, I was the wretch who accused you-- 

S^ueen, You! — Could jro«— 

Ebo, Love, vengeance, and madness were my guides. I 
hated you, and loved the Infant. 

S^ueen, If you loved him—— 

Ebo, I avowed my passion, and it was reje^^ed. 

S(ueen. (After a pause,) Alas ! Now, all is clear .-^ 
Rise. You loved him. I forgive you. It is forgotten.-* 
R ise . ( Assists her, ) 

Ebo, No, no. There yet remains a horrible confession* 
Not till then great Queen—— 

Slueen, What am I still doomed to hear ? Proceed. 

Ebo, The King — — Seduftion — — Oh you avert your 
countenance. I read your dreadful sentence in your looks. 
— — The crime with which I charged you— I myself com- 
mitted. {TaUs to the earthy and hides her bttrmng blushes. 
The Queen retiresy and a long pause ensues. In afi-w mi" 
nutes Olivarez comes fro^m the room into 'which the Queen 
nuenty and finds Eboli in her former situation. She ap^ 
preaches, upon ivhich Eboli starts up nvith a frantic Uokj 
and perceives the Queen is gone,) 

Ebo, Heavens ! She has left mc. Then all is over. 

Oii, Princess Eboli— 

Ebo, I know why you are come. The Queen has sent 
nee her will. Quick<«>-kt me hear it. 
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on, I am commanded by her Majesty to claim your cross 
and keys.^ 

Ebo. (Takes the cross from her Heck, and deUiters it to 
OHvarez.) Yet may I not be allowed once more to kiss ber 
hand ? Surely, oh surely, the best of Queens will not— 

Olu In the eonvent of St. Mary you will be told what is 
determined i^pe£ling you* 

Eho. {Whose tears gush from her eyes*) I shall never see 
the Queen again^ t})en ? 

OIL {Embraces her 'with averted face,^ Farewell. 

[Exit instantly, 

(Eboli foUo-ws her to the door, *which is shut upon her. 
She sinks on her knees ^ and remains in this attitude for some 
minutes i then rises y hides her face ^ and rushes out,) 

Enter Queen and Oliv .kk^z. 

S^een. Is she gone ? 

OH, Yes, and in despair. How dreadful is her lot I 

Slueen, {Goes to a tmndonu^ luith looks of uneasiness,) 

Where can the Countess Fuentes be ? I told her to obtain 

information — 

Enter a Page, ivho nsfhispers to OlivArez. 

OH, Duke Alba and Domingo beg permission— 
S^ieen, Duke Alba and Domingo i Domingo and Duke 
Alba! 

4 

OH, They only request a short audience. 
' Siueen, {After some consideration,) Condu^ them hither. 

[^Exeunt Olivarez and Page. 

Enter Alba ^ffi/ Domingo* 

Alba, Gracious Queen, if we may be allowed—* 
^lueen. What as the motive for this visit ? 
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Dom, An honest anxiety for your Majcity's" safety. 

Alba, We have hastened hither, by timely information,' 
to defeat a plot which is formed against you — 

Dom, And to lay at your Majesty^s feet this testimony of 
our zeal and services. 

S^een, (Looks at thetnnmth astonishment.) Reverend fa- 
ther — and you, noble Duke — you really surprise me. I did 
not expe6l such zeal from Domingo, or from Duke Alba, 
and know how to value it properly* You mention a plot 
formed against me. May I ask by whom } 

Alba, We intreat you to be on your guard against a Mar* 
quis Posa, who is secretly employed by his Majesty. 

^een, I am rejoiced to hear his Majesty has made so 
good a choice, I have long since been told of the Marquis 
Posa's talents and integrity. Never was favour more pro- 
perly bestowed. 

Dom, More properly bestowed ! We know it otherwi^. 

Alba, We have long been acquainted with this man*s em- 
ployments and utility. 
, Slueen. What means this ? You excite my curiosity. 

Dom, Is it long since your Majesty looked into your ca- 
binet ? 

Sl^een* How ? 

Dom, And when you looked into it, did you miss no- 
thing ? 

Slueen, I do not understand you. That I have missed 
several articles the whole court knows. But how is the Mar- 
quis Posa concerned in this ? 

Alba, Very essentially ; for the Prince, too, has lost pa- 
pers of the utmost importance, which were this morning 
seen in the King's hands, during the Marquis Posa's private 
audience, since which his Highness has been arrested, and 
the Marquis declared prime-minister. 

S^een, Strange ! Unaccountable ! I find a foe where I 
suspecled none, and twr» iVicnds whom I ne%'er dreamt that I 
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possessed. • For, to confess the truths (Ri*vetjing her eyes 
j4pon tJtetn^) I was on the point of pardoning your unwind 
offices toivards me witU respeft to his Majesty. j 

Alba. Our unkind offices I 

^ueen. Your's. 

Dom. Duke Alba I Our's I 

^ueen. (Still atUtttively ebserwng them,) How happy 
am I, thereforei to be so soon aware of my error. I had, 
indeed, prcvibusly resolved to request, to-day, that his ^Ia- 
jesty would produce my accusers. Your visit, therefore, 
gnitifies me, for now I can call for Duke Alba's testimony. 

AUfa* Mine I Are you serious ? 

Slueen, Why not ? 

Dom. Would you thus defeat all the private services, 
which— 

islueen. Private I {With dignified solemnity,) Duke Al- 
ba, I wish to know what your monarch's consort can have 
10 discuss with you, or with this priest, which her lord may 
not know.— Am I Innocent or guilty ?• 

Dom, What a question ! , 

Alba,. But if the King were not just — I mean for the pre- 
sent moment — 

^ueen. Then I must wait till he becomes so. Happy are 
they who feel sure of success, when justice predominates* 
Farewell. ^Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 

Enter Posa. 

At length I again see you. Marquis. You are welcome. . 
Fosa, {IVhQse looks are disordered, nvhose 'voice/auUers, 
and njuhoy throughout this scene-, con'veys e'very idea of a 
mind in the most dreadful state of agitation.) Is your Ma- 
jesty alone ? Can no one in the adjoining rooms hear our 
discourse ? 

u 
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S^uten, We ire secure. What tidings bring you? {Lmht 
^ him more mtuutely^ and starU^ ) Heavens ! What mean 
these altered features \ 

Posa, Vouy perhaps, already know—* 

Slueen, That Carlos is a prisoneri and thiough you, I 
have been told. It is true, then! None but yourself would 
I have believed. I 

Tosa, It is true. , 

Slueen. Through you ? i 

Posa. Through me. 

Slueen, (With a doubtful look.) 1 revere your anions even 
when I do not comprehend them j but, on this occasion, 
pardon a female^s terrors. I fear you play a desperate game. ^ 

Posa. I have lost it. 

Slueen. God of Heaven ! 

Posa, Be at ease. You are provided for. The loss ialls 
6n myself. 

^een. Oh ! What must I hear f 

Posa. For who urged me to set my all upon a doubtful 
die ? Who urged me thus to sport with the decrees of Hea- 
ven ? I, though a mortal, have dared to seize the helm of 
fate, and, feeling that I cannot guide it, I allow my pu- 
nishment is just. But why do I dwell on this ? Every mo« 
ment is precious. Who knows but that my judge has al- 
ready sent the executioner to seize me ? 

Slueen. Your judge! — This solemn tone! Oh! explain 
the dreadful meaning of your words. 

Posa. He is saved — it matters not at lahat price — —yet 
only for to-day. Few moments are his own.— Let him make 
good use of them, for I have not bought them at a veiy mo- 
derate price. He must quit Madrid this very night. 

, S^een. This very night ! 

Posa. Every preparation is made for his escape. At the 
convent which has long been the resort of our friendship, he 
will find a conveyance, and attendants in whom he may con- 
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£de. Here is, in bilk of exckangCy all that fortune h^s lie. 
stowed upon me. What is wanting you will supply. X 
must own I have much upon my mind which Carlos should 
have known«»much which he must know \ but I probably 
may not be enabled to mention every thing in person ; there» 
fore, as you wiU see him this evenings 1 have recourse to 
you— 

SluiiM. As you value my repose, speak more intelligibly. 
What has happened ? 

pQsa* I have still a confes^n of importance to make, and 
to you I make it. Mine has been a fortune which but few 
enjoy. I loved a monarches son. My heart, devoted but 
to one, made him it$ world. In the soul of Carlos I could 
see the paradise of millions.*— Oh how delightful were these 
visions ! But it has pleased eternal Providence to nip my 
great idea in its bud, and Roderigo soon will be no more. 
Here— here, on this holy altar-^ere, in the heart of his 
Queen, the objefl of his love and adoration, I deposit my 
last sacred legacy. Here may he find it, when I shall be no 
more 1 (Tlfimrx anvay^ and tears choke his utterance.) 

Sfueen, This is the language of a dying man. Still Ihop» 
that is but the warmth of fancy— ^or am I to conceive that 
there is serious meaning in your words ? 

Posa. (Has endeavoured to compose himself^ and proceeds 
in a firmer tone,) Tell him to be mindful of the oath which, 
in the days of enthusiasm, we confirmed by the sacrament. 
Mine I have adhered to* Faithful to him I have remained 
to death—- 

Slueen, To death I 

Posa. Tell him to remember his. Remind him of his 
vow to model a new government. Whether he succeeds or 
fails ought not to be of importance. Sufficient is it for hiin 
that he has attempted the noble projeft we agreed upon. — 
When centuries have passed, Providence may send another 
prince, who, £red with the came eatbusiasm, may complete 
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what he began. Tell him, that when he mounts the throne, 
he must bear In mind the Infant's vows $ must not expose 
the blossom of his great ideas to that destructive iose6i po- 
licy ; and must not be led astray by that base wisdom which 
would defeat the heavenly proje£ls of enthusiasm. I have 
already discoursed with him upon this head— - 

Slueen. But wherefore, Marquis 

Pw«. (With great solemnity.) And tell him that on his 
mind I rest the happiness of nations : that I required this at 
my dying hour, and felt myself justified in the demand. It 
was in my power to have spread a new morning through this 
land. The King granted me his confidence — called me his 
son. ■ I bear his seal, and Alba is no more. (Pauses^ and 
jur<veys the Queen.) In tears 1-— Sweet soul I I know those 
tears— they are the eife£l of joy. Right !— Carlos or I !— 
The choice was sudden, and was dreadful. On« must be 
lost — I chose to be the one. Ask no more. 

Slueen* Now— noW at last I begin to understand you. 
Unhappy man, what have you done ? 

Fosa, I have sacrificed two evenings to enjoy one cheerful, 
glorious day. — The King I resign \ for what can I be to 
him ? In this parched soil none of my roses bloom. My 
projefts of present alteration were childish and absurd. What, 
then, could I do ? The fate of Europe rests in the hands of 
Carlos. To him I resign it, and, till he gains possession, it 
must bleed beneath the sway of Philip. But woe be to Car- 
los and to me, should I repent the choice which I have 
made — should I have mistaken the will of Heaven, — ^should 
I have ai5led thus for one,. who 

Slueen, Do not proceed. Marquis. What you fear will 
never happen. I know your friend, atid can answer for his 
noble mind. 

?osa» That alone lay heavy on my mind. Never, never 
will it happen, for I havejrfl«r promise. {After a pause,) I 
saw this unfortunate passion take, root in his. heart. At that 
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time it was in my power to have checked it ; but I did not. 
On the contrary I encouraged it. The world may be of an- 
other opinion, but I do not repent my conduA — my con* 
science does not accuse me. I saw life where others would 
have seen destruction. In this hopeless passion I beheld the 
golden beams of hope. I wished to teach him what was ex- 
cifllent, and I perceived that wonder-working love would aid 
ray project. 

^ueen. And could you. Marquis, could you seriously 
think me so divested of all female weakne^^s, when you em- 
ployed love as one of his defences > Vou* reflected not what 
dangers the heart encounters when love is dignified with the 
title of virtue. .| 

Posa, Yoti speak of your sex in general. My plans were 
founded on the principles of one. Can you be ashamed of 
exciting a passion, which is founded upon virtue > Is King 
Philip injured when a painter admires the wonders of the 
Escuriai ? - Does the sweet music of the lute belong to him, 
who, though devoid of harmony, purchases the Instrument ? 
He has bought the privilege of breaking it, but not the art 
of calling forth its melting tones* A contemplative mind 
searches for truth— a feeling heart submits to beauty's pow- 
er. You and Carlos belong to each other. No paltry pre- 
judices shall make me alter this opinion. Promise that you 
will love him — promise, and vow to me that you will love 
him for ever. 

^een, I promise that my heart alone shall ever be my 
guide. 

Posa, New I die willingly. My work is done. [Goini^. 

^ueen. Marquis, are you going-— without telling me 
when— how soon-^we shall again see each other ! 

Posa. {With averted face ») Rest assured we shall again 
see each other. 

S^ueen, {Gazes at him,) I understand you well. Oh Posa, 
why have you done this ? 
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JPffnr. Hewfl-— - 

^neen* No, no. You have been hurried awsy by di& 
idea of an exalted aftion. I know you have long wished for 
aneh an opjportunity of falling. Should it break a thousand 
kcartsy what carts your pride for that } Oh» now I know 
you well. AH you have aimed at has been admiratbn. 

Pssa. (Asttaiskeif and aside,) I was not prepared for 
this. 

^meu, (Afi&afausi*) Marquis is escape impossible ? 

fosa. It is. 

^itn* RecolU£l yourself* Can I do nothing ? 

f^stt. Nothing. 

S^ueen. Not even by a crime ? You do not know me. I 
kave courage. 

fofa^ That I do know. 

f^uetu. Escape is impossible ^ 

F9sa^ Quite impossible* 

S^^tein, (Hidis htr faci.) Co. I no longer value any 
man on earth. 

Bota* {Falls at ker fui^ in Most wlent agitation.') 
Queen 1— —Ob God ! I own that life is sweet. 

ISfrif^s upf and exit» 

ScEifEy tke King^s antichamber* Alba and Domingo 
are seen ^walking up and down^ separated and silent.-^ 
Lerma comes from tke King^s cabinet ^ and^ at the same 
time, TaXi$ enters the antiehamber. 

hir. Has not the Marquis yet appeared ? 
Alba* No. (Lerma is about to return.) 
Tax, Count .Lerpia, be pleased to announce me. 
Ler, The King will see nobody. 

Tax, Tell him he must see me. Much^ very much de- 
.pcnds upon an instant audience* {Exit Lerma. 
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Alba, (Approaches Taxis.) Dear Ta&is acc t tstom yotur- 
seif to patience. You will not be admitted. 

*rax. Why not? 

Ma. Because you 4iave not u^ tbe precaution of sdkit* 
ing permission from the Marquis Posa, who can make the 
King a prisoner as well as his son. 

I'ax, Posa t True ! That is the very man from whom 
I received this letter. 

Alba, What letter ? 

7ax, Which I was to forwand for han to Brussels, 

Alba, Brussels t 

^ax. And which I now bring to his Majesty • 

Alba, Brussels \ Chaplain, did you hear that I Bfiis- 
sels ! 

Dom, {Approaching,) It is very suspicious. 

Tax. It was confided to me with evident anaciety aed 
embarrassment. 

Dom. Anxiety and embarrassment ! Indeed i 

Alba, And to whom is it addressed i '- 

tax. To the Prince of Orange. 

Alba, To William 1 Chaplain, treason lurks here* 

Dom, How can it be otherwise ? This letter must be de- 
livered to the King without delay. How meritorious is it, 
worthy man, to be thus eealous in your monarch's service I 

Tax Reverend father, I do no more than my duty. 

Alba, You have a^ed wisely and properly. 

her* Don Raimond de Taxis is wanted. \Exii TaxI^:, 
Is the Marquis not yet come ? 

Dwn, He has been sought for in every place. 

Ltr, This is very singular. 

Alba, Singular indeed. The Prince is imprisoned, and 
the King knows not yet for what reason. How did hi< Nifi'.- 
jesty receive the news ? 
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, her. He said not a word. (A miu is heard in the cabinet,') 

Alba, What was that ? 

^ax. (Appears at the door,) Count Lerma. {Both go in,) 
. Alba, PomingOy what means this ? 
. *Dom, Taxis spoke as if he was alarmed. Should this in- 
tercepted letter — Duke, I dread some misfortune. 
; Alha. He sent for Lerma, yet he knows that you and I 
are here. 

Dom, Our day is past. 

Alba,^ True. I am not the man, at whose approach every 
door opened. Every thing around me wears a diifcrfnt ap- 
pearance. 
. Dm, (Has approached the door,) Hark I 

Alba, (After a pause,) All is silent as death* I can 
even hear them breathe. 

J)om. The double tapestry Intercepts the sound. 

Alba, Away ! Some one comes. 

Dom, {Lea*ves th^ door.) I feel as if ray life depended on 
this moment. 

Enter P.\ r M a , F B R i a , Medina, arid other G ra ndees. 

Par, Can the King be seen ? 
Alba, No. 

Par. No ! Who is with him ? 
Per. The Marquis Posa, I presinr.e. 
Alba, He is every moment expefted. 
Par, We are this moment arrived from Saragossa. The 
alarming news is spread through iill Madrid. It .is, then, 

true ? 

Dom, Alas, yes. 

Per, It is true that he is imprisoned by the Marquis ? 

Alba, Exaaiy. 

Par, But why has this happened. ? 

Alba. Why. That no one knows but the Marquis, 
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Par, Without assembling the Cortes 1 

Fer. Cursed btf the man, who proposed this innovation on 
our rights ! 

Alba. Cursed be he I That say I also. 

Med, And I. 

I'he other Grandees, And aH. 

Par. Who will follow me into the cabinet ? I will throw 
. myself at the King's feet 

Lerma rushes from the cabinet. 

Ler. Duke Alba ! 

Dom. At last ! Heaven be praised ! (Alba goes in.) 

Ler, {Breathless andin great ablation,) Should the Mar- 
quis Posa come, his Majesty is not alone, and will stimmon 
, him when at liberty. 

Dom, (To Lerma, around nvhom all crowd,) Count, what 
his happened ? You are pale as death. 

I^er, {Is hastening anu ay,) Diabolical!. 

Par, and Fer. What do you mean ? 

Med. How is the King disposed ? 

Ler, He has shed tears. 

Dom, Shed tears ! 

All. (Struck ivith astonishment.) The King shed tears I {A 
bell is rung, Lerma hastens into the cabinet.) 

Dom. Count, another word— pardon me. — He is gone. 
In what a dreadful state of doubt he leaves us 1 

Enter Eboli, nvith distraSed looks. 

Ebo, Where is he ? I must see him. (Tc Ferla.) Duke lead 
me to him instantly. 

Fer. The King is engaged on matters of the utmost impori* 
tance. No one can be admitted. 

Ebo, Is he then already signing the bloody sentence ? He 
is imposed upon. I can prove he is imposed upon. 
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Dom» {From a distoHCi casUasigmficantlool ttrwardiker.) 
Princess Eboli ! 

Eho. (^ Approaches him.) Are you here too, priest } You 
are the man I want. You shall con6rm what I have to say. 
(Seizes his hand^ anddraivs him to the cabinet.) 

Dom, 1 1 Are you in your senses. Princess ? 

Fer. Staj where you are. The King will not attend to you 
at present. 

£bo. He must. Truth he must attend to. 

Dom» Hold, I beseech you, hold ! 

Ebo. Wretch ! Thou may'st tremble at thy IdoPs anger. 
I have nothing to fear. (As she rushes into the cabinet. Alba 
appears,) 

Alba, {Whose eyes sparkle, and whose mien cospuejs iheidea 

of complete triumph, hastens to^-wards Domingo and embraces 

Mm,) Order a Te Deum in every church* The vi&ory is 
our's. 

Dom, Our's ! 

Alba. {To the Grandees.) Now go in to his Majesty. You 

shall all hear further from me» lExesmt, 
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ACT V. 



Sc£NE9 an Apartment in the Palace ^ separated hj iron bars 
from a large court j in mi hie h centinels nualk to and fro» 
Carlos is discovered sitting at a table, nvith his head 
ying on his arms, as if he nvas asleep. In the background 
are Officers. Posa enters, and nvhispers to the Officers, 
luho immediately retire. He approaches Carlos, unper- 
cei'ved, and surveys him arwhile. At length Carlos 
reuses his head, sees Posa, and starts 4 

Posa. 'Tis I, Carlos. 

Car. (Presents his hand.) You even come once more to 
me. That is kind. 

Posa. I fancied you might want a friend. 

Car. Did you indeed ? I am glad to hear It. Oh, I knew 
you would remain faithful. 

Posa. I have deserved that you should think so. 

Car. Oh, we understand each other well. This mercy, 
this mildness becomes such souls as ours. — I grant that one 
of my requests may have been rash and unreasonable ; yef , 
on that account, you would not deny me those which are the 
reverse. Virtue may be rigid, but never can be cruel and 
inhuman. It is not my fault that my joys must be the vidini^ 
of your duty. You may, at all events, pity me. 

Posa. You mistake me, Carlos. I have never been un- 
worthy of your friendship. 

Car. But I have been unworthy of your's. 

Posa. Hear me, Carlos, I have much to say, and every 
moment is of value . 

K 
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Car. Say not one word. I believe it cost you much — I 
believe that your gentle heart bled when you decorated the 
viftim for the altar. 

Posa, Carlos, what mean you ? 

Car, You will now complete what I should have done, 
but could not. You will bestow on Spain those golden days 
v^hich they from me in vain expelled. With me all is at an 
end. That you foresaw. Oh, this dreadful passion has 
blighted all the early blossoms of my mind. All the hopes 
you centered in me were dead — you saw it. Providence or 
Chance led you to the King.— By disclosing my secret he 
was your's— and you may be his angel. I am irrecoverably 
lost — perhaps Spain is so too. Alas I In nothing have I 
been so much to blame as in not having discovered till to-day 
that your ideas are as exalted as your friendship was sincere. 

Posa, {Rousing himself from extreme astonishment.) No. 
-—This I did not foresee— I did not expe£t that the generosity 
of a friend would be more inventive than my cautious policy. 
My plan is ruined — I forgot your heart. 

Car. Had you been able to have spared her this load 
of sorrow, I should have been most grateful. Why might 
not I suffer aloQe ? But no more of this. I will not load 
you with reproach. What is the- Queen to you ? Do you 
love her ? Can I expe^k that'your rigid virtue will regard the 
petty cares of my attachment ? Pardon me. I was unjust. 

Posa, You are unjust, but not on this account. If I de- 
served one reproach I should deserve all— and, in that case, I 
should not be here. (Draivs forth his pocket-book.) Here 
are some of the papers which you entrusted to my care. Take 
them again. 

Car. (Looks nmth astonishment alternately at Posa and the 
papers.) How! 

Posa. I return them, because they will now be safer in 
your hands than in mine. 
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Car. How am I to understand this ? The King has not 
read them, then ? 

Posa. These papers ! 

Car. You did not shew them all to him } 

Posa, Who told you that I shewed one to him ? 

Car, {ptverponxiered <with astonishment,) Is it possible ? 
—Count Lerma. 

Posa. Lerma I — I understand this — but who could foresee 
it ? — Lerma ! — That man never yet deceived. His infor- 
mation was right. The remaining papers are in the King's 
possession . 

Car. But why am I here ? 

Posa. To prevent the folly of making Eboli your confi- 
dante a second time. 

Car. (As if ut/jaking from a dream.) Ha! now aU is 
dear— 

Posa. Who comes ? 

Enter Alba. 

Alba. (Approaches Carlos respeSifullyy and^ throughout 
this scene i turns his back to Posa.) Prince, you are free. — 
His Majesty has sent me to announce it. (Carlos looks luith 
surprise at Posa.) 

Posa. His Majesty can punish or can pardon as he pleases, 
but I must own I think it strange the Prince should be re- 
leased before I have been heard. 

Mba. (To Carlos, ^without looking at Posa.) At the &^me 
time I am happy in being the person appointed to convey— 

Car. (Gazes at them both luith complete astonishment,) I 
have been imprisoned and released, then, without knowing a 
reason for either. 

Alba. By a mistake, I understand, to which his Majesty 
nvas led by some— <leception. 

K2 
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Car* But it is by his Majesty's command that I am here ? 
/tlha. Yes, by a mistake of his Majesty. 

Car, I am sorry to hear it 5 yet, if the King has made a 
mistake, it becomes him to atone for this in person. Am I 
not King Philip's son ? Am I a proper object for curiosity 
and scandal ? I will not appear obliged to you for that 
which the King feels to be his duty. T am ready to appear 
before the assembly of the Cortef, aifd from your hands I will 
not take my sword. 

Alha> The King will have no objeftion to make this rea- 
sonable acknowledgment, if your Highness will accompany 
me into his presence. 

Car. That will I not. Here I remain till he or all Madrid 
condu6ls me from my prison. Bear this answer to him. (Alba 
goesy and J for some timet is seen to deliver orders in the court.) 

Car. Explain all this, I beseech you. Are you not tlie 
minister, then ? 

Posa, I have been, as you see. (IFalks tovjards him vjtth 
great emotion,) Oh Carlos, my proje6l has succeeded. 
Heaven be thanked ! It has succeeded. 

Car, Succeeded! I do not understand you. 

Posa, {Gras[s his hattd.) Carlos, thou art rescued — thou 
art free — and I — {Pauses.) 

Car, And you ? 

Posa, And I I press thee for the first time to my 

breast, fully and completely justified. I have bought this 
privilege with every thing dear to me. — Oh Carlos, what a 
moment is this ! I am satisfied with myself.— 

Car. What a sudden alteration in your features ! I ne- 
ver saw you thus before. Your breast seems- to heave* with 
secret sarisfa^ion, and your eyes beam with almost ^iipeAia- 
tural lustre. 

Posa, I rejoice that I have reached the goal of my career. 
Yoiii's now begins. Carlos, we must take leave of cacb 
other. Start not. Be a man, and whatever you raay^hear. 
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promise that you wiJl not) by grief unworthy of an exalted 
soul^ make our separsition more distressing. You will lose 
me, Carlos— for many years— tfools would say for ever, 
{Q2j\o% dtatus hack Ms hcmdy and looks earnestly at ?osa.) 
Be a man. I have placed great reliance on you ; and have 
not hesitated to pass with you that awful hour which is 
called the last>. Yes. I own I anticipated our interview 
with pleasure. Come. Let us be seated— I feel faint and 
exhausted. {Approaches Carlos, ^who is lost in terror and 
astofiis/tment, and n/jJko involuntarily aUonjos himself to be 
dra'wn to a seat,) Why thus silent and amazed ? I will be 
brief. The day after I last met you at the Carthusian con- 
vent, I was summoned by the King. The result of my 
audience is known to you and all Madrid j but you are ig- 
norant that your secret passion had been betrayed-; that 
your letters had been stolen from the Queen $ that I learnt 
this from the King's own lips ; and that I was entrusted with 
bis entire confidence. (Pauses, as if expelling a reply from 
Carlos, fwho remains silent,) Yes, Carlos. I myself re- 
gulated the plot for your destruction. Your crime was ma- 
nifest ; your acquittal impossible. To draw his vengeance 
towards myself was all that I could do, and thus I becajme 
your enemy, that I might the better serve you. — - — Do you 
hear me } 

Car. I do, I do. Proceed. 

Posa. Thus far I was right. But soon I was betrayed by 
the resplendent beams of royal favour. Fa|ne conveyed re- 
ports to you, as I might have foreseen ; but I, prompted by 
false tenderness for your peace of mind, and dazzled by the 
proud idea of completing what I had begun without assist- 
ance, concealed the dangerous secret from my friend. This 
was a great error. I feci it was. My confidence was mad- ; 
ness — yet forgive me, Carlos, it was founded on the cer» '!; 
tainty that our frieadsbip was indissoluble. {^Againpaust^, \ 
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Carlos anvakes from his stufefa^Iiony and begins to be muck 
agitated.) What I feared, happened. — You were made to 
tremble at imaginary dangers. The Queen bleeding— the 
alarm which peiyaded the palace-^Lerma^s unfortunate offi- 

ciosness— and my unaccountable silence — all these 

circumstances assailed your heart.— You hesitated — and at 
last concluded you had lost your friend. But, too noble 
yourself to doubt his integrity, you ascribed his fall to 
noble motives, and ventured not to think him false, till you 
had convinced yourself his breach of faith deserved your/ 
praise. Forsaken by the only person you had trusted, you 
threw yourself into the arms of Eboli, — unfortunate Carlos — 
into the arms of a fiend, for she it was who betrayed you. 
(Carlos rises.) I saw you hasten to her. Fearful presages 
took possession of my soul. I followed you, but came too 
late. You were at her feet, and the confession already had 
escaped your lips. You were lost. 

Car. No, no. My distress affected her. You are mis- 
taken. 

Fosa, My mind was filkd with the most gloomy appre- 
hensions. I saw no possibility of escape for you.— None in 
universal nature. Despair made me a monster. I held my 
dagger to a woman's breast— but suddenly a beam of hope 
shone in my youl, — an idea, Carlos, bold and exalted — 
sent by a miracle to rescue thee. — " How," thought I, **if 
I succeed in deceiving the King,^and convincing him that I 
am the criminal,? Whether it be probable or not, is of little 
consequence. To Philip possibility will be convi^ion. Be 
it so. I will hazard the attempt. Perhaps a blow so sudden 
will make the tyrant hesitate 5 and what moie do I want ? 
While he deliberates, Carlos gains time, and can escape to 
Brabant." 

Car. And you have done this ? 

Posa, I wrote to the Prince of Orange, that I loved the 
Queen ; that, by the King's mistaken jealousy of you, I 
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had eluded his suspicions^ and had even induced him to pro^ 
vide me with opportunities of seeing her Majesty. I added, 
that I feared discovery \ that you, being acquainted with 
my passion, had hastened to the Princess Eboli, probabiy 
through her to caution the Queen ; that I had immediately 
arrested you, and, as my plans must now faily I wished to 
find a retreat at Brussels. — This letter — 

Car. (Hastily internets Mm,) You surely did not en- 
trust to the post. You know that all letters for Brabant 
and Flander s 

Fosa, Will be delivered to the King. According to pre- 
sent appearances, I conceive that Taxis has already done 
his duty. 

Car. Heavens ! Then I am lost. 

Posa, You I Why you ? 

Car. Unfortunate man ! You too are lost. My father 
never will forgive so monstrous a deception. 

Posa. Deception! — RecoUedl yourself. Who will tell 
him that it is a deception ? 

Car. Who ! I myself. (Going.) 

pQ^a. Hold ! You have lost your senses.^ 

Car, For Heaven^s sake, let me go. While I«stay here, 
he is, perhaps, instru£ling the executioner. 

Poja. Of so much greater value is our time. We have 
still much to say. 

Car. What ! Before ^e has been tM — {Jgaitt attempts 
logo.) 

Posa. (Seizes his arm.) Carlos, was I so hasty ; was I 
so conscientious when, in our boyish days, you bled forme? 

Car. (Deeplf affeQed.) ph gracious Providence ! 

Posa* Away to Flanders ! Your destiny is to govern— 
mine to die for you. 

Car. (Takes his hand *zmtb extretftc emotion.) No. He 
will not—cannot resist such noble and exalted condui^. I 

K4 
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Mrill lead you to him. Arm in arm we will appear before 
bim. '' Father^'" I will say, *< thus has a friend a6^ed for 
his friend/'— Oh, believe me, Koderigo> my father is not 
devoid of humanity. He will be moved. Tears will gush 
from his eyes, and he will pardon us. {^A musket is discharged 
from the court.) Ha !-— At whom was that aimed ? 

Posa. (Falls.) I believe— at me. 

Car, (Sinks at his side.) Merciful Heavens ! 

Posa, (In afaultering voice,) The King is '^^uick— I had 
hoped— longer— —think of your escape— do you hear me—* 
of your escape— your mother knows all— I can no more. 

IDies. 

Carlos falls at his side. In a short time the Kinc enters, 
accompanied by Alba, Feria, Medina, Parma, Ler- 
MA, Domingo, and many other Grandees. He starts 
hack alarmed at the sight, A solemn and universal pause 
ensues, "the Grandees y^r/w a semicircle, and look alter- 
nately at the King and his son, nuho still lies ivithout any 
sign of life. 

King. (Mildly.) Infant, I have accorded with your peti- 
tion, and am come, with the Grandees of Spain, to announce 
you are at liberty. (Carlos looks up, as if ivakingfrom a 
dream. His eyes are alternately fixed on the King, and on 
the dead body, but he returns no anstver.) Receive your sword 
again. You have been treated too rashly and severely. 
(Approaches and presents his hand to raise him.) My son 
is not in his place. Rise, and come into your father's 
arms. 

Car. (Receifues his embrace ^without being conscious of it, 
but suddenly recolleSs himself and gazes more intently at him.) 
Thou art a murderer, I cannot embrace thee. (Pushes 
him back, upon ^w/tich a commotion arises among the Gran- 
tiees.) Why this alarm ? What have I done ? Dared to 
touch the Lord's anointed ! Fear not that I will lay my hand 



Aii r. . INFANT OF SPAIN.' I55 

upon him. Loolc at the mark stamped on his forehead 
Xhat h 6od*s mark. 

King, Follow me, my Lords. 

Car. Whither so fast ? You shall not leave this place. 
(^Forribfy detains MmivitA both hands ^ one oftwHch accident 
condu&s to the s*word brought by the King, and it is dranum 
fy Carlos from the scabbard*) 

Gng. Your sword drawn against your father ! 

Cran. (Dra^iv,) Regicide I 

Car, (Holding the King fast by one hand, and his s^word 
in the other.) Return your swords. What do you mean ? 
Do you suppose that I am mad ? If I were, you do ill to re- 
mind me that this sword can rob him of existence. (Makes 
a suspicious motion ivith it tonuards the King.) I beg you 
nvill stand back. In my situation I should be soothed-^ 
therefore stand back. What I have to settle with this mo- 
narch has no connexion with your oath of allegiance.-— 
Look at his bloody hands — look here, too. This is his 
work. 

King, (To the GnndeeSfivho anxiously crotvd round him,^ 
Stand back, all of you. Why arc you alarmed ?— Is he 
not my son ?— -I will see to what shameful excess nature— 

Car, Nature !— Her reign is past, and murder has succeed- 
ed her. The bonds of sweet hiimanity are rent asunder— 
rent asunder by thee. Shall I respe6l what is despised by 
thee } Look here, look here. Never before was such an a6l 
of barbarity perpetrated. Is there no superintending Provi- 
dence, that King^s dare make such ravages ?— *Since man 
was bom of woman, one, and only one, died as undeservedly 
as this man. Dost thou know what thou bast done ?— No. 
Thou know''st not that the life which thou hast taken, was 
of far greater importance to mankind than thine, and that 
of all thy counsellors. Thou art a common beggar, and 
hast broken into a san^uary to steal a pearl, merely that 
thou mightst earn two paltry teals,«-Oh| it is homble I 
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King. (In a mild tone,) If I hare been too rash, does 
it become my son> for whom I have been so, to call me to 
account ? 

Car, How ! Is it posaable thou dost not 5uspe£( of what 
Talue he was to mc ? He was— tell him, my Rodcrigo— as- 
sist ^this omniscient monarch to solve theeni^man. — He was 
vay friend, {Unt*versal astonishment per'vades the assembly,} 
And would you know why he died I He died for me. 

King, Ha ! ^Tis as I suspe^led. 

Car, Much loved martyr, pardon me if I recount thy 
virtues to a being so incapable of feeling their value. But 
let this great politician blush that his grey wisdom was de- 
feated by the penetration of a youth. Yes. We were 
brothers— brothers by a nobler tie than consanguinity. His 
life was love. His love for me robbed liim of life. He was 
tny friend when he exalted you by his regard, when his elo- 
quence sported with your haughty spirit. You fancied that 
you governed him, and were but the humble instrument of his 
exalted projefts. — My imprisonment wa& caused by the well 
digested ideas of friendship. That he might rescue me> he 
wrote a letter to the Prince of Orange — Oh heavens \ That 
he might rescue me, he voluntarily threw himself into (he 
arms of death. — You bestowed your royal favour on him — 
but he died for me. You forced upon him your friendship 
and your confidence. — Your sceptie was a toy he played 

with, then cast it away, and died for me. {^he King's 

eyes are fixed on the earthy and all the Grandees obser've him 
imth astonishment and fear,} And was it possible you 
could give credit to so gross an artifice ? How mean must 
his opinion of you have been when he atten>pted to impose 
vpon you thus? You dared to hope for his esteem, yet failed 
in the first trial which he made of you. Oh no ! That man 
was not formed to be your friend. You could only murder 
him. 

Alba. {JVh9 has never imthdroFwn his eyes from tite King, 
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approaches fearfuUy,) My Liege, be not thus silent, I beseech 
you. Look round. Speak to your friends. 

Car. He was not your enemy — nay, for some time be 
felt a regard for you. Perhaps he might have made you 
happy, for his heart was so rich that even its overflowings 
might have satisfied a Philip. The fragments of his mind 
would have deified you. By murdering him you have rob- 
bed yourself. Oh royal fool ! What would you give to restore 
a soul like this ? — Could you even recal your younger days- 
could you even counttra6l the law of mortality— could you 
even wear your crown till the general resurre6lion — you 
would not be able to form one idea equal to the worst which 
this creative brain produced. Nature never produced but 
one such man, and here — here^-f'Saviour of mankind ! ) here 
he lies weltering in his blood. (A solemn pause. Many of 
the Grandees turna^way^ and others hide their faces.) Oh 
you, who are assembled here, you, whose astonishment and 
horror are so palpable, blame not the youth, who thus ad- 
dresses his father and his king. Look here I This man died 
for roe. — Can you weep ? Are you human beings ? Look 
here— and then condemn me if you can. — (^Turns to the 
King iJiHth more composure.) You, perhaps, are waiting to 
know the issue of this unnatural conduct.— There is my 
sword — you are my king again. Think you that I dread 
your vengeance ?^Murder me too, as you have murdered 
the noblest of your subje6ls. I know that I have forfeited 
my life, and of what value is it to me ? Here I renounce 
all my expe^ations in this worldT Seek a son among stran- 
gei-s. Here lies my only kingdom — — {Falls on the dead 
body , and attends to nothing ijjhich afternvards passes. In the 
mean time, a distant tumult is heard, mixed ^th the sound 
of bells. All the Grzm\ees preserve a solemn silence. T/ie 
K\n%\eyes ivander through the assemblyy but are not met 
by those of any other person, ) 

King. What means this t Every eye fixed on the ground. 
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Will no one answer me ? — Every &ce concealed !*— I read 
your meaning in your silence. My subjects have passer! 
sentence on me. (^he same siUnce pre'vails threugh the €U- 
sembly, and the tumult approaches.) 

Lev, (To Alba.) Surely there is a disturbanc e ■ ■ 

Alba, (Whispers.) I fear there is. 

Other Gran. (Who have hastened to the nvindo'ws,) All 
the churches proclaim there is a riot. 

Ler. They come. 

Enter an Officer. 

Off, Rebellion ! Where is the King ? (Espies him, and 
forces his ivayJ) My Liege, the whole city is in arms. The 
soldiers have united with the people, and a multitude sur- 
rou nds the palace. It is reported that Prince Carlos is in dan- 
ger. The populace insist on seeing him alive, or threaten 
to destroy Madrid. 

All the Gran, Save the King, save the King. 

Alba. Conceal yourself, my Liege. You are in danger. 
We know not yet at whose instigation 

Ler, By the subterraneous passage to Aranjuez.— — 

Alba, (To the King, waho seems quite unconcerned,) You 
return no answer. Rebellion— myL lege — ^rebellion 1 Can 
you be silent } 

King, {Rouses himself i and turns ivith dignity i9 the as- 
sembly.) Am I still the King of Spain ? — No. These 
cowards weep at the raving exclamations of a boy. They 
only wait to receive the signal of revolt. I am betrayed. 

Alba, What a dreadful suspicion ! 

King. There pay your homage — there, to your young 
sovereign. I am a weak old man— I am nothing. 

Alba, Can you suspeft our loyalty ? {With a commaml- 
ing look.) Spaniards! {All crowd round the King, and kneel 
ivith drawn swords. Carlos remains close to the dead body, 
forsaken by every one, ) 
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King* (Tears his robes aivay, and casts them from him.') 
Clothe your new monarch with these royal robes. Make me 
his footstool— (//j//f into the arms of A\h2. and Lerma.) 
Ler. Help! Heavens' 

Per, Gracious God ! What an alarming circumstance. 

Alba. It is but a temporary indisposition. Not a wordoF 
It abroad, as you value your lives. 

Ler, Rtbellion in the capital ! Spain without a head. 

Alba, (Proudly raises himself) Who says that ? {Leave 
the King in the arms of hcrma, and Feria.) Convey him to 
btsd. I will, in the mean time, restore tranquillity. 

[Exit. 

(The King is carried a<wayf followed by all M^ Grandees, 
Carlos alone still' remains close to the dead body. After a fe^w 
moments MtxczAo appears^ looks fe&.rftUly around^ and sur^ 
*veys the Prince aivhile unpercei*ued, till at length the latter 
raises himself ) 

Mer. I come from her Majesty. (Carlos turns a^way and 
is silent.) My name is Mercado. I am her Majesty's sur- 
geon, and here are my credentials. (Delivers a ring to Car- 
los, luho still returns no ansnver,) The Queen wishes much 
to see you to-day. Matters of importance ■ 

Car, Nothing is now of importance to me in this world. 

Mer. A commission, left by the Marquis Posa 

Car. (Starts up.) What ! — I go instantly. 

Mer. No. Not now, Prince. You must wait till night. 
Every avenue is doubly guarded, and to approach the Queen's 
apartments unperceived is quite impossible. 

Car. But— 

Mer. One plan, and one only is pra6licable. The Queen 
herself devised it, and has employed me to communicate it j 
but it h bold, singular, and romantic— 

Car, Name it. 

Mer, A report has long prevailed, that in the vaulted galle-- 
ries of the jalace, our laie Emperor's ghost wanders, in the ha- 
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lit of a monk. This rumour is credited among the centinels, 
¥/ho are struck with terror when they enter on that duty. If 
you be resolved to make use of this disguise, you may easily 
escape the notice of every one, and find your way to her Ma- 
jesty's apartment, which this key opens. Your sacred habit 
protefls you from every assault. But you must form your 
resolution on the spot, and your Highness will find the ne- 
cessary disguise in your chamber. I must hasten with your 
answer to the Queen. 

Car, And the hour? 

Mer, Midnight. 

Car, (After a pause,) Tell her she may expe£l me. 

{Exit Mercado. 

EnUr LfiRMA. 

Ler, Save yourself, Prince. The King is enraged against 
you, and a plot is laid against your liberty, if not your life. 
Ask me no further questions. I have stolen away to apprise 
you of your danger. Fly without delay. As yet you may 
find opportunity to escape, but soon it will be too late. 

Car, I am under the guidance of the Almighty. 

Ler* The Queen has told me that you must leave Madrid 
immediately — even to-day, and fly to Brussels.— -Delay not 
your flight, I most earnestly beSff^ch you. The riot favours 
it, and for this reason only did her Majesty excite it. Just at 
this moment no one will dare to use force against you. At 
the Carthusian convent you will find horses, and here are 
arms, if you should be compelled — {Delivers a dagger and 
pistols,) 

Car, Count Lerma, I am your grateful debtor. 

Ler. Heaven proteft you on your way ! Your condu6b 
to day has pierced my very soul. No friend was ever more at- 
tached. All patriots monrn your fate. I dare not at pre* 
sent say more* 
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Car, Count licnna, my departed friend called you an ho- 
nest man, ' 

Ler, Once more farewell, and heaven preserve you ! Hap- 
pier times will come, but I shall then be no more. Accept 
my homage now. (Kneels.) 

Car, (^Endea*vours to pre'vent it, and is deeply offered,) 
No, Count, no — — you unman me— 

Ler, {Kisses his hand luith great emtitioH,) Farewell, King 
of my offspring, farewell. Perhaps my children may die ia 
-your defence, though such is not my destiny. In them re- 
member me. May you return in peace to Spain, and be re- 
warded for your sufferings by the power of dispensing happi- 
ness to your subjects ! But accept, my Prince, the counsel of 
a well-wisher. Undertake no projefl by which the blood of 
your f&ther may be shed. Philip compelled your grandfather 
to abdicate his crown, and that same Philip now trembles at 
his son. Remember this, good Prince, and heaven protefl: 
Tou ! {^Exit* 

(Carlos ij ahout to depart on the other side^ but suddenly 
turns, falls on the dead body, and flasps it in his arms ; t/ien 
draivs a ring from Posa's finger, rises, and hastily quits the 
place,) 

Scene, the King^^s Antich amber, lighted. Enter Alba and 

Feria. 

Alba. The commotion is at an end. How did you leai:e 
the King } 

Fer, In a most dreadful state. He has locked the door 
of his apartment, and will allow no one to enter. The 
treachery of the Marquis has at once altered his nature. We 
fLo longer know him, 

AJha, I must see him. A discovery of the utmost conse- 
quence has just been made. 

Fer, Another discovery ? 

Ma, A Carthusian friar, who had secretly stolen into 
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the Pnnce''s room, and with eagerness listened to a recital of 
Posa^s death, raised suspicion in my spies, who seized and 
examined him. Fear forced from him a confession that he 
was the bearer of important papers, which the deceased had 
stri6lly charged him to deliver to the Prince. 

Fer. Well? 

Alha^ The letters indicate that Carlos purposes to leave 
Madrid between midnight and morning. 

ler. What ? 

Alba, That a ship awaits him at Cadiz, and will bring 
him to Flushing \ and that the Netherlands, on bis arrival, 
will at once throw off the Spanish yoke. 

Fer. Ha ! What means this ? 

Alha. Other letters state that the Turkish fleet has already 
sailed from Rhodes, to attack the King of Spain in the Me- 
diterranean, according to agreement. 

Fer, Is it poflible ? 

Alha, These very letters prove the objeft of Posa'jf exten- 
sive travels, which was no other than to arm all the northern 
powers in behalf of Flanders. 

Fer, Amazing I 

Alha> To one of the letters is attached a plan of the whole 
campaign, which was, at once and for ever, to make Flanders 
independent. Nothing is omitted. Instructions relative to 
the attack are accompanied by provision against a repulse.— 
All the resources of the country are minutely described, and 
all the rules laid down, which the allied powers agree to 
obey. The projeft is diabolical — but really deserves admi- 
ration. 

Fer, What well* conduced treason I 

Alha, Mention is also made of a private interview, which 
is to take place between Don Carlos and her Majesty, on the 
evening previous to his flight. 

Fer, How ! that implies it will take place ta*night. 
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ABa, At twelve 6'cl6ck. I h^vie ilreadjr used the neces- 
siry pretautions, for not a tiioment must be lost. 

Enter Domingo. 

^m. Where \% the Prince ? Have no orders been given 
to secilre him. 

Alba, No. 

Dom, And can you think his Majesty safe, Tirhile this mad- 
man is at liberty and possessed of arms ? 

Alba, \ must see the King. 

Fer, You cannot. His door is locked. 

Aiba, I'll break it open then. The increasing danger jus- 
tifies me. The king must be saved. {As he goes to the 
door, it is opened, and the King appears. AH are alarmed 
at his looks, tuhich bear evident traces of his late attack. 
He passes the Grandees twith long and solemn strides, and 
gazes at each of them. At length he stops, and casts his eyes 
on the floor.) 

King. Restore this man to life. I must hive him again, 

Dom. {Apart to Alba.) Speak to him. 

King. He had a mean opinion of me when he died. I 
Must have him again. 

Alba. {Approaches,) My Liege 

King, Who speaks ? {Turns, and for a long time gazn 
at the *whole assembly.) Have you forgotten who I am ? 
Why are you not upon your knees ? I am a King, and still 
demand obedience. Do you all think yourselves justified in 
rebellion, because one despised me ? 

Alba, Forget the worthless wretch, my Liege. 

King* Worthless ! What maniac brands him with that 
epithet ? — Worthless ! By my soul it were much easier for 
thee to die guiltless, than to become the equal of the man 
whom tbo^ callest worthless. 

L 
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Alba. We beseech your Majesty for leave to speak. . Ano- 
ther foe of more importance than the Marquis still en!»ts in 
Spain. 

/>r. Don Carlos 

King, He had a friend, ^ho died for him, when he might 
have shared my kingdom. Oh shame, shame, can thy ig- 
nominious blush mount even to the cheeks of King^s '-—Sa- 
crificed for a boy— hated by my advisers, and banished from 
my confidencc^^banished from this circle •» — Yes. *Thes€ 
are the proper counsellors for Philip. 

Alba, Do you no longer recognize your faithful friends, 
my Liege ? 

King. How did he look down on me— with far more 
pride than monarchs, when seated on the throne, can look 
down upon their subje£ls I Heavens ! What a loss is 
mine. 

D^tn. {Tlo Alba.) Duke, we must not longer— 
King. Oh that he were still alive ! I would give the In- 
dies to recover him. How impotent are kings, though 
termed almighty ! Can regal power atone for a rash a£^, 
by restoring animation? Alas I No. Who, then, can 
say that I am happy ? Step forth, ye sycophants ; fill my 
ears with flattery ; exhibit all the machinery of admiration { 
praise me 4 deify me \ worship me. Yes. You I still pos- 
sess j but he, who possessed my esteem, is dead. In what 
do the living interest me ? — Oh, in nothing. This age pro- 
duced but one independent man— ^«/ on^.'^He despised me 
-—and died. 

Alba, Our lives, then* are of no importance. Spaniards, 
let us hasten to our graves. Even when dead, this man de- 
prives us of our sovereign's favour. 

King, {Seats himself ^ and praps Ms head upon his arm,) 
1 loved him with ^he alfe6lion Of a father. He was the first 
whom I had e.ver loved, and no one knows what I intended 
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to bestow upon him. All Europe may curse me, but I de^ 
served gratitude from him. 

Dom. By what amazing charm— 

t^ng. And for whgm did he fall a voltintary victim ? 
For that boy my son. Never ! It is impossible. A Posa 
could not die for a stripling. Friendship alone could never 
fill a Posa's heart. It beat for the whole world ; for this 
and every future generation. How could he, then, recon- 
cile to himself such treason against human nature ?— Oh, it 
is evident. He did not sacrifice Philip for Carlos, but an 
old man for his friend and pupil. My setting sun had not 
power to nourish his designs— -he turned, therefore, to that 
which is about to rise. 
' Alba, Read his motives in these letters. 

King, (^Rtses.) He might be mistaken. As yet I am my- 
self. Nature, accept my thanks. I feel in these limbs all 
the vigour of a yonth. (^IVith enthusiasm*) I will make 
him an obje<5l of derision. I will prove that his virtue was 
a chimera, and his death folly. In his fall he shall draw 
after him hisi'riend, and the happiness of the age in which 
he lived. For a short time the world is still mine ; and I 
will avail ynyself so well of this short time, that, dilring ten 
generations, no one shall reap a haivest from the desolated 
land which I will leave. {Stalks to and fro ivith rapid 
strides,) He has sacrificed me to his idol humanity. On 
human nature, then, I'll wreak my vengeance,— > and with 
his puppet I'll begin. {To Alba.) ^hat said you of the 
Infant, and what do these letters contain } 

Ma, These letters, my Liege, contain the Marquis Posa^s 
legacy to your son. 

King, {Reads the paper s^ ivhile e<very one minutely oh^ 
ser'ves him. After having perused them anvhile^ he lays them 
aside 9 and paces the apartment,) Send to the grand inqui- 
sitor, and say I request the favour of his attendance. {One 

L 2 
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of the Grnnd^es goes, ExfeSiaiion appears in eifery connlU'' 
nance. Alba and Domingo exchange significant looks, 7>W 
King again reads the papers*) This very night, tl^u ? 

Tax, At two o*cioc]^ a conveyance will be ready at the 
Carthusian cloister. 

AJha. ^4 people, who^n I employed to ntake ob$ervsLtions, 
saw several chesty carried thither, on which the royal arms 
were visible* 

¥^r. It is reported, too, thajt large sums have been re- 
mitted by Moorish stents to Brussels, in the name of her 
Majesty. 

King, Where was the Infant last seen ? 

/tlba. Close to the corpse. 

Dom. Which he has, doubless, left since that time, to pro- 
ceed in business more urgent. 

King» Is there any light in the Queen's apartments > 

Alba, No, my laege. A profound silence prevails. She 
dismissed her attendants sooner than ustial \ and the Dur 
chess of Arcos, who iasrt came away, left her already askep. 

^nter an Officer of the guard. He dra^ws Feria aside ^ 
and 'whispers \ upon luhich the latter turns ivith surprise 
to Alba, The other Grandees crowd: round them, and 
a murmur arises* 

Fer, Tax. and Dom. (Together,) Veiy extraordinary I 

King, What now ? 

her. Intelligence, my Liege, which scarcely deserves 
Credit — - 

Dom, Two of the centinels, who have just left their post, 
dcclare'-4)Ut it is a most ridiculous report 

King. Well ? 

Alba. That the ghost of our late Emperor appeared in th& 
kft wing of the palace, and parsed them with solemn steps,- 
The rumour is confirmad by alLthe centinels on the samt 
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statton> who add, that the spoflrc entered the apastAien^ of 
lier Majesty. 

Fer. They cannot all be mistaken. 

King, And in what fonn did he appear ? 

Off, In the very habit which he wore before hU deathn 
Y?hen he was n monk of the order of Saint leronymo. 

King. A.sam<ink{ The centineb'knew him when ho 
was aUye, then, or how could tkey ascertain it was the Em- 
peror ? 

Off, He had ^ scepter in his hand. 

Dom. Keport says that he has been often seen i|i this 
habit. 

King. Did no one speak to him ? 

Off, No one dared. The soldiers said a prayer, and-vr- 
speft fully allowed him to proceed. 

King, And the specie was obserired to enter the Queea^s 
apartments ? 

Off. It certainly entered her Majesty^s antichan^ier. . 

Kijtg, (After a pause.) What do you all think of this ? 

Alba, My Liege, we know not what to think. 

King, {After ha<ving refle^ed aiuhile.) Let my guards 
be stationed at every entrance to tlie wing, and on their lives 
let them allow no one to leave it. I wish to have some con- 
versation with this ghost. [^Exit Ofiftcer. 

Enter a Page. 

Page. My Liege, the grand inquisitor— 
King, (To the Grandees.) Leave us. 

Enter Grand Inquisitor, blinds ^ectepid^ supported by a slick, 
and led by tivo Dominican Friars, As he passaSy alf, the 
Grandees fall^ an.t touch the edge cf his garment. He. 
bestouuf his blessing upon them^ and Uieyy as 'well as tfie- 
Friar 5 y ivithdranv, I'he King follows tlutn. thraitgk 
tii'O roomSy ami bolts e%'£ry. door. 
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' Jug. Am I in tlie presence of the King ? 

King. You are. 

Inq, I never expelled. to be again sent for. 

King, I renew a scene oi former times* Philip the Infant 
applies to his tutor for instruction. 

Inq, My pupil Charles, your roost illustrious fether, ne- 
ver was in want of instruction. 

Kmg. So much the happier was he. I have requested 
your attendance, because I must beg your aid. 

Inq* My aid, or that of the church ? 

King^ Your mind, and the arm of the church. {J/ter a 
patuei) Cardinal, I have committed murder, and my peace 
of mind— 

Inq, Why did y«u commit murder ! 

Kingn A deception unexampled— 

Jmq.' 1 know it. 

iT/fff. KiiQw. itl- Through whom ? 

Iftq, For whole years I have known what you have learnt 
since sun-set. 

King, (^Astonished,) You were acquainted with this man's 
designs ? 

Inq. Every a£Uon of his life is recorded in the sacred re« 
gister of our office. 

King. And yet he was at liberty ? 

Inq. The chain by which he was held, was long, but in- 
dissoluble. 

King, But he was some time out of my dominions. 

Jnq. Wherever he was, I was also. 

King. (fValks to and fro displeased,) It was known in 
whose hands I was, yet I received no warning. 
. Inq. Withdraw that observation. Why did you confide 
in this man before you had made enquiries respeCling him ? 
You knew he was a heretic, and negleCled to deliver him in- 
fo our hands. Are we treated thus ? if majesty so far de- 
grades itself, as to fom> connexions with our detctmined 
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foes, what must become of us ? Why must three hundred 
thousand souls be sacrificed^ if one of the same sentiments 
is chosen to be favourite and prime minister ? 
Kng, He is also sacrificed. 

Jnq. No, he is raurde red— basely, infamously murdered. 
The blood which ought to' have flowed for the glory of our 
church was shed by an assassin. He was our^s, and by what 
were you justified in seizing our pxo|>erty ? He was appoint- 
ed to die by our hands. Heaven had fixed upon him to be 
a terrible example. Long has it been my determination to 
have shewn him as a public spe£lacle upon the wheel, but 
you have defeated my project* You have robbed the Holy 
Order, and stained your own hands with blood. 
King, I was hurried away by passion. Forgive me. 
Inq, Passion ! Is that the answer of Philip the King, or 
Philip the Infant ? Am I alone grown old ?— Passion 1 
{Shahs his head,) Let every conscience in your realms be 
free, if you are such a slave. 

King, I am still a novice in these things. Have patience 
with me. 

Inq, No* I am dissatisfied with you* You haVe dis* 
graced your/ reign. Where was that Philip, whose soul was 
firm and unalterable ? Had he forgOtton all his past aftions, 
when the hand of a heretic was offered and acc^ted ? .Was 
poison no longer poison ? Was the barrier between good and 
evil> between truth and falsehood, broken down } What is 
flrmness, what is resolution, what is consbtency, if in a sin- 
gle moment the maxims founded on the experience of sixty 
years, can vanish from the mind ? 

King, I looked at his countenance. Pardon my remark, 
but man has one avenue less when he approaches you, for 
you have lost your sight. 

Inq. But of what use could this man be ? What could he 
say which you did not already know \ Are you so little ac* 
quainted with the language of innovation and enthusi|ism ^^ 
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If your conviHidit can be conquered by words, with wliat 
effrontery dare you sign the sentence of a hundred thousand 
souls, who are dooUied to die for nothing worse ? 

King, I wanted to find a man. This Domingo, whom 
you recommended to me— 
) Iftq. A man ! Men are to you but cyphers. Must 1 again 
instruct my hoary headed pupil in the elements of govern- 
ment ? An earthly God should learn to feel no wants but 
suth as can be gratified. If you wish others to sympathize 
With you, is it not evident that you acknowledge others to 
be your equals — and by what right, I would know, do you 
claim authority over your equals ? 

King, (Tkro'ws himself into a c/iair.) I am a weak man. 
I feel it. You require of the creature, what can only be 
done by the Creator. 

Jnq. No. Me you will not impose upon. You are dif- 
covered. You wanted to escape us. The bondage of our 
Holy Order was oppressive. You warited to be independent, 
but we are revenged. Be thankful that the church is satis- 
fied with chastising you as a parent. The choice which you 
were blindly allowed to make was your punishment. You 
have gained ihstruftion by the issue, and now we again re- 
ceive you. Had you not sent for me to-day, by the Almigh- 
ty, I would have sent for you to-morrow. 

King, Moderate your warmth, Priest. I shall not tamely 
submit to such language. 

Jnq. Why have you cited the ghost of Samuel to appear ? 
I have reared two Kings for Spain , and hope d my labour 
was at an end* To have lived in vain is a painful sensation 
sit ninety years of age. I crave your pardon—and now, why 
did you send for me ? My time is precious, and I do not Wish 
to repeat my visit. 

King. Once more let me employ you— and only once. 
Peace is resolved between uS) and the past is forgotten. We 
ftre friends. 
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inq. (Presents his hand*) If Philip be submissive. 

King, My son is gniky of high treason. 

Inq, What mean you to do ? 

King, Every thing or nothing. 

Inq. What mean you by every thing ? 

King, He must escape from Spain— or die. 

Inq, (Listening muith eagerness,) Proceed. 

King. Can you mention any thing, which v^iii diminish the 
horror of decreeing a son^s death ? 

Inq. To satisfy eternal justice the Son of God died on the 
cross. 

King, You will propagate this opinion throughout Eu- 
rope. 

Inq. Throughout Christendom. 

King. Nature revolts at the idea. Can you silence her, 
too ? 

Inq. Faith listens not to nature. 

Kmg. To you I transfer my office. May I be entirely 

neutral ? • 

Inq, Deliver him to me* 

King, He is my only son. For whom have^ I obtained and 

preserved my extensive realms ? 

Inq. {With fire.) For destruftion rather than freedom. 

King. We are of the same opinion* Come. 

Inq. Whither ? 

t&ig* To receive the viftim from my hand. [Exeunt. 

Scene, McQueen's Apartment. EnUr Carlos in the 
habit of a monk, <with a dra<wn sward under his arm, and 
a mask on his face. It is quite dark. He takes off his 
mask, and approaches a door, luhich is opened. The Queen 
appears with a taper, which she places on a marble 
slab* 

Car, (Kmels.) Elizabeth I 

M 
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Sfueen* Alas ! Is it thus we meet again ? {Endea*uours to 
compose herself,) Rise. Let us not distress each other, 
Carlos. He who died for his friend wishes not that we 
should shed useless tears. Let them be reserved for occa- 
sions less important. Posa bought your life with his. You 
feel the value of this sacrifice. Carlos, I myself answered for 
you, and the pledge I gave made him die more willingly. 
You will not prove my assertions false. 

Car, (With enthusiastic ardour.) I will erefl such a mo« 
nument to his memory as no King was ever honoured with. 
A paradise shall flourish over his ashes. 

£lueen. This is as I wished. This was the great design be 
formed when he devoted himself' to death. He fixed on me 
to be the executrix of his last will, and I charge you, Car- 
los, to bear in mind the promise you have made. (J pause.) 
He bequeathed to me another legacy — I promised — ^and why 
should I conceal the truth ? He bequeathed to me his friend 
—-his Carlos. 1 despise ail false appearances, and will no 
longer tremble at a mortaPs frown. You perceive, Car- 
los, that I am not afraid of admitting you at this hour. I 
will be bold as becomes a friend, and openly declare my sen- 
timents. Posa called our attachment viituous. 1 believe 
him, and will no longer- 
Car. Mother, end not what you have beg^m. Let no 
falsehood pollute those lips. You have known the godlike 
man — he never could wish you should degrade yourself. 
Let us not deceive each other. I have long been haunted 
by an oppressive dream, but I am now awake. Forget all 
that has happened. Take back your letters, and destroy my 
own. Fear no return of my wild paroxysms — they are past. 
My being is' refined by a much purer flame. My passion 
now dwells in the tomb of the dead. This bosom no ion- 
ger harbours one mortal wish. (^ After a pause.) Given\e 
your hand. I came to take leave of yuu. 
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^ueen. (Turns awayy and says, in a *voice tvhick proves 
her contending sensations.) Carlos—— 

Car» Be not surprised. This is not a sacrifice, for it has 
not cost me a pang. I at length perceive that there is some- 
thing more worthy of ambition than to possess Elizabeth. A 
few hours have roused my latent faculties \ have ripened my 
ideas. In this world I have nothing to do but to remember 
the instructions of my friend. {Approaches the Queen, fwho 
hides her face.) I go. Have you nothing to say, mother ? 
Slueen. Pay no regard to my tears, Carlos— I cannot 
suppress them — but believe me, I admire your resolution. 

Car* You alone were acquainted with our friendship, and 
this will for ever make you the most dear to me of any on« 
on earth. I am as unable to grant you my friendship as I 
was yesterday to bestow my afFeClions on any other woman« 
Sacred to me shall be the royal widow, should Providence 
condu6l me to the throne. 

^he King, Grand Inquisitor, and Grandees appear in tht 

back ground unpercei'ved. ' 

I now leave Spain, and shall not see my father again in 
this world. I no longer respeft or love him. The natural 
feelings of a son are stifled in my bosom. Be you again a 
wife to him. He has lost a son. Return to your duties. 
I hasten to rescue an oppressed and injured nation from the 
hands of tyranny. Madrid shall see me again as a King, 
or shall never see m^\ And now a long faiewell, dear mother. 
Kiss your son. 

Slueen, Oh Carlos ! I cannot, dare not endeavour to ac-^ 
quire these great sensations, but I can comprehend them, and 
admire their owner. 

Car. Am I not firm, Elizabeth ? I hold you in my arms, 
and maintain my resplution. Yesterday no power on earth 
fould have torn me from your embrace. Farewell. {Lea*ves 
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Air.) It ii ucompliihed. Now, I defy (ate. I held her 

in my arms and maintatiKd my reiolutioa. -^ Hsl 

What was that f 

Sfgeen. What mean you F 

Car. Did you not hear widc one breathe behind us f— 
Haik I {A clock itrikii.) 

^wra. I hear nothing but the dreadful clock, which 
warns you to d^n. 

Car. Farewell then. From Ghent you will reeeive my 
first letter. After that time, my conduft towards King 
Philip ihatl be public, Ynu need not dread the discovery. 
FareweU. This shall be my last deception. (It aitut la 
Uiiehis maik.) 

King. (Steps between thtm.) It is thy last. {Slueenfallt 
H Iht earth.) 

Car. (Haitau laker, and iutf»rti her.) IsshedeadlOh 
heaven and earlh 1 

King. (With perftB apathy to Ihe Inquisitor.) Cardinal, 
1 have done my duty. Nowdoyour's. [Exit. 



